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MADAM, 


To approach the High and the Illuftrious 


has been, in all ages, the privilege of Poets; 
and though Tranſlators cannot juſtly claim 
the ſame honour, yet they naturally follow 


their Authors as Attendants; and I hope 


that, in return for having enabled Tasso to 
diffuſe his fame through the Britiſh Domi- 
23 nions, 


DEDICATION. 
nions, I may be introduced by him to the 
preſence of Yours MajzsTy. 


Tasso has a peculiar claim to Yours Ma- 


JEsTY's favour, as a Follower and Panegyriſt 


of the Houſe of EsTz, which has one com- 
mon Anceſtor with the Houſe of Hanover ; 
and in reviewing his life, it is not eaſy to for- 
bear a wiſh that he had lived in a happier 
time, when he might, among the Deſcendants 


of that Illuſtrious Family, have found a more 


liberal and potent patronage. 


I cannot but obſerve, Map Au, how une- 
qually Reward is. proportioned to Merit, 
when I reflect that the Happineſs, which was 
with-held from Tasso, is referved for me; 
and that the Poem, which once hardly pro- 
cured to its Author the eountenance of the 
Princes of FER NARA, has attracted to its 


Tranſlator the favourable notice of a BRI 


Is QUEEN. 
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DEDICATION. 

3 Had this been the fate of Tasso, he would 
have been able to have celebrated the Con- 

deſcenſion of Your Ma JESTY in nobler lan- 


| guage, but could not have felt it with mor 
ardent gratitude, chan, 


MADAM, 


Your MajesTy's 


9 


Moſt faith ful, and 


= | Devoted Servant, 


= | e JOHN HOOLE, 
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Oe all Authors, ſo familiarly known by name to 
the generality of Engliſh readers as Taſſo, perhaps 
there is none whoſe works have been fo little read; 
and the few who have read them, have ſeldom eſti- 
mated them by their own judgment. As ſome authors 
owe much of their reputation to the implicit acquieſ- 


cence of the many in the encomiums beſtowed upon 


them by ſome perſon with whom, for whatever reaſon, 
it has been thought honourable to acquieſce ; ſo others 
have been rated much below their merit, merely be- 
cauſe ſome faſhionable critic has decricd their perfor- 
mances ; and thus it has happened to Taſſo. 

M. Boileau, in one of his ſatires, had ridiculed the 
abſurdity of <* preferring the tinſel of Taſſo to the gold 
* of Virgil:” this ſentiment was haſtily catched up by 
Mr. Addiſon, whoſe polite and elegant writings are an 

| A 5 honour 
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honour to our nation, but whoſe greateſt excellence 


was not, perhaps, either poetry or criticiſm; and he 
has zealouſly declared, in one of his Spectators, that 


he entirely agrees with M. Boileau, that one verſe in 


« Virgil is worth all the tinſel of Taſſo.” Theſe de- 


clarations, indeed, amount to no more than that gold 
is better than tinſel, and true wit than falſe; a diſco- 
very which does no great honour to the author: but 


thoſe, who are accuſtomed to take things in the groſs, 


and to adopt the judgment of others becauſe they will 
not venture to judge for themſelves, have inferred, 
that all Virgil is gold, and that all Taſſo is tinſel; 
than which ncthing can be more abſurd, whether 


M. Boileau and Mr. Addiſon intended the implication 


or not : it 1s as true, that the gold of Taſlo 1s better 
than his tinſel, as that the gold of Virgil is better; 
and though a verſe of Virgil is better than all Taſſo's 
tinſel, it does not follow that it is alſo better than 
Taſſo's gold. That Taſſo has gold, no man, who 
wiſhes to be thought qualified to judge of poetry, will 
chuſe to deny. It will alſo be readily admitted, that 
he has tinſel ; but it will be eaſy to ſhew, not only 
that the gold preponderates, but that the tinſel, mingled 
with it, is not in a greater proportion than in many 
other compoſitions, which have received the applauſe 
of ſucceſſive ages, and been preſerved in the wreck of 
nations, when almoſt every other poſſcſion has been 
abandoned. | 

By tinſel is meant falſe thought, and, perhaps, in- 
credible fiction; anh whoever is acquainted with the 
| writings 
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thoughts, that he is continually playing upon words, 
and that his fictions are in the higheſt degree incre- 
dible, yet his METAMoRPHosEs have ever been held 
in great eſtimation by all judges of poetical merit. 


But if Taſſo's merit is to be decided by authority, 


may not that of M. Voltaire be oppoſed with great 
propriety to the pedantry of M, Boileau, and the echo 


of Mr. Addiſon ? „There is (ſays he, in his Eſſay on 


Epic Poetry) no monument of antiquity in Italy 
that more deſerves the attention of a traveller than 
„ the JeERUsaLEM of Taſſo. Time, which ſubverts 
the reputation of common performances, as it were 


« by ſap, has rendered that of the ]JeRusaLEM more 
«« ſtable and permanent: this poem is now ſung in 


„ many parts of Italy, as the IL IAD was in Greece, 
and Taſſo is placed, without ſcruple, by the fide of 
Homer and Virgil, notwithſtanding his defects, and 
the criticiſms of Deſpreaux. The JrxusaLEM ap- 
«« pears, in ſome reſpects, to be an imitation of the 


IA; but if Rinaldo is drawn after Achilles, and 


„Godfrey after Agamemnon, I will venture to ſay; 
that Taſſo's copy is much ſuperior to the original: 
In his battles he has as much fire as Homer, with 
greater variety; his heroes, like thoſe of the IL IA b, 


are diſtinguiſhed by a difference of character; but 


the characters of Taſſo are more ſkilfully introduced, 

more ſtrongly marked, and infinitely better ſuſtain- 
ed; for there is ſcarce one in the IL IAD that is 
not inconſiſtent with itſelf, and not one in the IE. 
| | «© RUSALEM 
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writings of Ovid, knows that he abounds with falſe 
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„ RUSALEM that is not uniform throughout. Taſſo 
has painted what Homer only ſketched ; he has at- 
*« tained the art of varying his tints by different ſhades 
of the ſame colour, and has diſtinguiſhed, into dif- 
<< ferent modes, many virtues, vices, and paſſions, 
which others have thought to be the ſame. Thus 
„ the characteriſtic, both of Godfrey and Aladine, is 
<6 lagacity, but the modes are finely varied ; in God- 
<« frey iti5 a calm circumſpeRtive prudence, in Aladine 
%a cruel policy. Cqurage is predominant both in 


«+: Fancred and Argantes; but in Tancred it is a ge- 


s nerous contempt of danger, in Argantes a brutal 
fury: ſo love in Armida is a mixture of levity and 
« defire; in Erminia it is a ſoft and amiable tender- 
* neſs. There is, indeed, no figure in the picture 
that does not diſcover the hand of a maſter, not 
* even Peter the hermit, who is finely contraſted with 
the enchanter Iſmeno, two characters which are 
ſurely very much ſuperior to the Calchas and Tal- 
„ thybius of Homer. Rinaldo is, indeed, imitated 
from Achilles, but his faults are more excuſable, 


© his character is more amiable, and his leiſure is bet- 
ter employed; Achilles dazzles us, but we are in- 


_ 56 tereſted for Rinaldo. 

I am in doubt whether Homer has done right or 
Wrong in making Priam ſo much the object of 
« our pity, but it was certainly a maſter-ſtroke in Taſſo 
* to render Aladine odious; for the reader would 


*« otherwiſe have been neceſſarily intereſted for the 


*+ Mahometans again the — whom he would 
6 have 
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4% have been tempted to confider as a band of vaga- 
bond thieves, who had agreed to ramble from the 
«« heart of Europe, in order to deſolate a country they 
had no right to, and maſſacre, in cold blood, a ve- 
„ nerable prince, more than fourſcore years old, and 
« his whole people, againſt whom they had no pretence 
<« of complaint.“ M. Voltaire then obſerves, that this 
is indeed the true character of the cruſades; but © Taſſo 
(continues he) has, with great judgment, repreſent- 
<« ed them very differently; for, in his JeRvsaLem, 
« they appear to be an army of heroes marching under 
<« a chief of exalted virtue, to reſcue, from the tyranny 
„of Infidels, a country, which had been conſecrated 


by the birth and death of a Gop. The ſubject of 


„his poem, confidered in this view, is the moſt ſub. 
de lime that can be imagined; and he has treated it 
„ with all the dignity of which it is worthy, and has 
«© even rendered it not leſs intereſting than elevated, 
«© The action is well conducted, and the incidents art- 
« fully interwoven ; he ftrikes out his adventures with 
<< ſpirit, and diſtributes his light and ſhade with the 
judgment of a maſter: he tranſports his reader from 
© the tumults of war to the ſweet ſolitudes of love, and 


«© from ſcenes exquiſitely voluptuous he again tranſports 


“him to the field of battle: he touches all the ſprings 
e of paſſion, in a ſwift but regular ſucceſſion, and 
„gradually riſes above himſelf as he proceeds from 
* book to book: his ſtyle is in all parts equally clear 


and elegant; ; and when his ſubject requires eleva- 
(tion, it is aſtoniſhing to ſee how he impreſſes a new 


. us character 


xiv „b FA Q:-3 


© character upon the ſoftneſs of the Italian language, 
* how he ſublimes it into majeſty, and compreſſes it 
into ſtrength. It muſt, indeed, be confeſſed, that 
« in the whole poem there are about two hundred 
« yerſes in which the author has indulged himſelf in 
« puerile conceits, and a mere play upon words; 
« but this is nothing more than a kind of tribute, 
which his genius paid to the taſte of the age he lived | 
« in, which had a fondneſs for points and turns that 
& has ſince rather increaſed than diminiſhed.” 1 
Such is the merit of Taſſo's JeRUusALEM in the opi- g 
nion of M. Voltaire: he has, indeed, pointed out, 
with great judgment, many defects in particular parts | 
of the work, which he ſo much admires upon the 
whole; but this gives his teſtimony in behalf of Taſſo, 
ſo far as it goes, new force; and if Taſſo can be juſ- 
tified in ſome places where M. Voltaire has condemned 
him, it follows, that his general merit is ſtill Wender 
than M. Voltaire has allowed. | | 
Having remarked ſome fanciful exceſſes in the e 
count of the expedition of Ubald and his companion, 

to diſcover and bring back Rinaldo, who was much 

wanted by the whole army, M. Voltaire aſks, ©* what 

« was the great exploit which was reſerved for this 

6 hero, and which rendered his preſence of ſo much 

importance, that he was tranſported from the Pic of 

«« Teneriffe to Jeruſalem? Why he was” (ſays M. 

Voltaire) ** deſtined by Providence to cut down ſome 

old trees that ſtood in a foreſt, which was haunted 

68 « by ns.” M. Voltaire, by this ludicrous 
1 deſcription 
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deſcription of Rinaldo's adventure in the Enchanted 
Wood, inſinuates, that the ſervice. he performed was: 
inadequate to the pomp with which he was introduced, 
and unworthy of the miracles which contributed to 
his return : but, the enchantment of the foreſt being 
once admitted, this exploit of Rinaldo will be found 
greatly to heighten his character, and to remove an 
obſtacle to the ſiege, which would otherwiſe have 
been inſuperable, and would conſequently have de- 
feated the whole enterpriſe of the cruſade: it was 
impoſſible to carry on the fiege without machines con- 
ſtructed of timber; no timber was to be had but 
in this foreſt; and in this foreſt the principal heroes 
of the Chriftian army had attempted to cut timber in 
vain. Ns . 
To this it may be added, that M. Voltajre has not 
dealt fairly, by ſuppoſing that Rinaldo was recalled 


to the camp for no other intent than to cut down the 


wood: the Critic ſeems to have forgotten the neceſlity 
of this hero's preſence to the general affairs of the 
Chriſtians : it was he who was deſtined to kill Soly- 
man, whoſe death was, perhaps, of equal conſequence 
to the Chriſtians, as that of Hector to the Grecians : 
the Daniſh meſſenger had been miraculouſly preſerved, 
and ſent to deliver Sweno's ſword to Rinaldo, with a 
particular inj unction for him to revenge the death of 


that prince on the Soldan: we ſee further the impor- 


tance of Rinaldo in the laſt battle, where he kills al- 
moſt all the principal leaders of the enemy, and is 
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fore, appears to be ill- founded. 
* mons, (ſays he) having taken an infinite variety of 
„ ſhapes to terrify thoſe who came to fell the trees, 


FEET ACE 


the great cauſe of the entire defeat of the Egyptian 
army. 

M. Voltaire's general cenſure of this incident; there- 
% But certain de- 


« Tancred finds his Clorinda ſhut up in a pine, and 


« wounded by a ſtroke, which he had given to the 


« trunk of the tree; and Armida iſſues from the bark 


of a myrtle, while ſhe is many leagues diſtant in the 


40 Egyptian army. gt 

Upon a review of this laſt paſſage, the firſt ſentence 
will certainly be found to confute the cenſure implied 
in the ſecond: in the firſt ſentence we are told, that 
« the forms, which prevented the Chriſtian heroes 
« from cutting down the trees, were devils:“ in the 
ſecond it is intimated, that the voice of Clorinda, and 


the form of Armida were no illuſions, but in reality 
| what they ſeemed to be: for where is the abſurdity 


that a demon ſhould aſſume the voice of Clorinda, or 


the figure of Armida in this foreſt, though Clorinda 
| herſelf was dead, and Armida in another place? Taſſo, 
therefore, is acquitted of the charge of making Armida 


in two places at one time, even by the very paſſage in 
which the charge is brought. 


To the authority of M. Voltaire, who, at the fame 
time that he ſuppoſes Taſſo to have more faults than 
he has, thinks his excellencies ſufficient to place him 
among the firſt poets in the world, may be added that 
of Mr. Dryden, who, in his preface to the tranſlation 
. ES oh. 
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of Virgil, has declared the JERUSALEM DeLwered 
to be the next heroic poem to the IE IAD and ENEID. 
Mr. Dryden was too great a maſter in poetical com- 


poſition, and had a knowledge too extenfive, and a 


judgment too accurate, to fuppoſe the merit of the I- 
RUSALEM to be ſubverted by improbabilities, which 
are more numerous and more grofs in the works of 


Homer and Virgil. It is very likely that magic and 


enchantment were as generally and firmly believed, 
when Taſſo wrote his JERUSALEM, as the viſible 


agency of the Pagan deities at the writing of the IL I Av, 
the OpysszY, and EN ETD: and it is certain, that 
the events, which Faſſo ſuppoſes to have been brought 


about by enchantment, were more congruous to ſuch a 


caufe than many fictions of the Greek and Roman poets 


to the pagan theology; at leaſt that a theology, which 


could admit them, was more abſurd than the exiſtence 
and operation of any powers of mayic and enchant- 
ment. If we do not, therefore, reje& the poems 'of 


Homer and Virgil as not worth reading, becauſe they 
contain extravagant fables, we have no right to make 


that a pretence for rejecting the IR uSAHEM of Faflo ; 


eſpecially if the Gothic machines were more adapted 


to the great ends of epic poetry than the fyſtem of 
antiquity, as an ingenious author has endeavoured to 
ſhew : his words are; The current popular tales of 


« elves and fairies were even fitter to take the credu- 


lous mind, and charm it into a willing admiration 


of the /pecions miracles, which wayward fancy delights 
88 3 than thoſe of the old traditionary rabble of pagan 


« divinities. 
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« divinities. And then, for the more ſolemn fancies. 
of witchcraft and incantation, the horrors of the 
« Gothic were above meaſure ſtriking and terrible. 
«« The mummeries of the pagan prieſts were childiſh, 
e but the Gothic enchanters ſhook and alarmed all na- 


ing the antient and modern poets. You would not 
« compare the Canidia of Horace with the witches of 
„Macbeth: and what are Virgil's myrtles dropping 
« blood, to Taſſo's enchanted foreſt ?f?? Letters on 
Cluvalry and Romance, p. 48, 49. 

As I think i it is now evident that a reader may be 
pleaſed with Taſſo, and not diſgrace his judgment, I 
may, without impropriety, offer a tranſlation of him 
to thoſe who cannot read him in his original language. 
I may be told, indeed, that there is an Engliſh tranſ- 
lation of him already, and therefore that an apology i is 
neceſſary for a new one. To this I anſwer, that the 
only compleat tranſlation is that of Fairfax, which is 
in ſtanzas that cannot be read with pleaſure by the ge- 
nerality of thoſe who have a taſte for Engliſh poetry: 
of which no other proof is neceſſary than that it appears 
ſcarce to have been read at all: it is not only unplea- 
ſing, but irkſome, in ſuch a degree, as to ſurmount 
curioſity; and more than counterbalance all the beauty 
of expreſſion, and ſentiment, which is to be ſound in 
that work. I do not flatter myſelf that I have excelled 
Fairtax, except in my meaſure and verſification, and 
even of theſe the principal recommendation is, that 


of 


{ 5 


« ture, We feel this difference very ſenſibly in read- 


they are more modern, and better adapted to the ear 
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df all readers of Engliſh poetry, except of the very 


few who have acquired a taſte for the phraſes and ca- 
dences of thoſe times, when our verſe, if not our lan- 
guage, was in its rudiments. _ 

That a tranſlation of Taſſo into modern Engliſh verſe 
has been generally thought neceſſary, appears by ſe- 
veral eſſays that have been made towards it, particu- 
larly. thoſe of Mr.“ Brooke, Mr. Hocke, and Mr. 
Layng : if either of theſe gentlemen had compleated 
their undertaking, it would effectually have precluded 
mine. Mr. Brooke's, in particular, is at once ſo har- 
monious, and ſo ſpirited, that I think an entire tranſ- 
lation of Taſſo by, him would not only have rendered 
my taſk unneceſſary, but have diſcouraged thoſe from 
the attempt, whoſe poetical abilities are much ſuperior 
to mine: and yet Mr. Brooke's performance is rather. 
an animated paraphraſe than a tranſlation.” My en- 
deavour has been to render the ſenſe of my author as 
nearly as poſſible, which could never be done merely 
by tranſlating his words; how I have ſucceeded the 
world muſt determine: an author is but an ill judge of 
his own performances; and the opinion of friends is 
not always to be truſted ; for there is a kind of bene- 
volent partiality which inclines us to think favourably 
cf the works of thoſe whom we eſteem. I-am, how- 
ever, happy in the good opinion of ſome gentlemen, 
whoſe judgment, in this caſe, could err only by ſuch 
partiality ; and as I am not leſs ambitious to engage 
eſteem as a Man, than to merit praiſe as an Author, I 

am 
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am not anxiouſly ſolicitous to know whether they have 
| been miſtaken or not. 
| 


As many paſſages in the iel of this work are 


1 very cloſely imitated from the Greek and Roman 1 

1 | _ Claflics, I may, perhaps, inadvertently, have inſerted 2 

| a line or two from the Engliſh verſions of thoſe au- 

| thors; but as Mr. Pope, in his tranſlation of Hou x, 

| has taken ſeveral verſes from Mr. Dryden, and Mr. 

1 | Pitt, in his tranſlation of the Ex RID, ſeveral both 

| from Mr. Dryden and Mr. Pope, I flatter myſelf I ſhall. 8 

[ incur no cenſure on that account. 

| I have incorporated ſome few verſes both of Mr. 

| Brooke's and Mr. Layng's verſion of Taſſo with my 

| own; but, as I have not arrogated the merit of what Þ 

i J have borrowed to myſelf, J cannot juſtly be accuſed 3 

| of plagiariſm, Theſe obligations I acknowledge, that 

| | I may do juſtice to others, but there are ſome which! 

| ' ſhall mention te gratify myſelf: Mr. Samuel Johnfon, | 

I whoſe judgment I am happy in being authorifed to 
make uſe of on this occaſion, has given me leave to 


publiſh it, as his opinion, that a modern tranſlation of 
the JervsaLEM DELIVERED is a work that may very 
juſtly merit the attention of the Engliſh reader; and I 
owe many remarks to the friendſhip and candor of 
Dr. Hawkeſworth, from which my performace has re- 

ceived conſiderable advantages. 
Before I conclude this Preface, it is neceſſary he 
Engliſh reader ſhould be acquainted that the Italian 
poets, when they ſpeak of infidels of any denomina- 
tion, generally uſe the word pagano: the word pagan, 
nee, 


RB BC xxi 


therefore, in the tranſlation, is often uſed for Maho- 


metan, and Spenſer has uſed the word paynim in the 


ſame ſenſe. DO . 0 
As the Public is not at all concerned about the qua- 


lifications of an author, any further than they appear 
in his works, it is to little purpoſe that writers have en- 


deavoured to prevent their writings from being conſi- 
dered as the ſtandard of their abilities, by alledging 
the ſhort time, or the diſadvantageous circumſtances, 


in which they were produced. If their performances 


are too bad to obtain a favourable reception for them- 
ſelves, it is not likely that the world will regard them 


with more indulgence for being told why they are no 


better. If I did not hope, therefore, that the tranſla- 
tion now offered, though begun and finiſhed in the 


midſt of employments of a very different kind, might 


ſomething more than atone for its own defects, I would 
not have obtruded it en the Public. All I requeſt of 
my readers is, to judge for themſelves, and if they find 
any entertainment, not to think the worſe of it, for 


being the performance of one, who has never before 


appeared a candidate for their ſuffrages as an author. 


THE 
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Togu ATO TASSO was deſcended from the il- 
luſtrious houſe of the Torregiani, lords of Bergamo, 
Milan, and ſeveral other towns in Lombardy. The 
'Torregiani, being expelled by the Viſconti, ſettled 
between Bergamo and Como, in the moſt advantageous 
poſts of the mountain of Taſſo, from which they took 
their name. This family ſupported itſelf by alliances 


E 
2 RES PV IE - * . 


e 


* All the principal incidents in this Life are taken from the ac- 

count given by Giovanni Battiſta Manſo, a Neapolitan, lord of 
Biſaccio and Pianca, This nobleman was Taſſo's intimate friend; 
he had many of our Author's papers in his poſſeſſion, and being 
himſelf witneſs to ſeveral particulars which he relates, his authority | 
ſeems unexceptionable, | 

x till 
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till the time of Bernardo Taſſo, whoſe mother was of "3 
the houſe of Cornaro. The eſtate of Bernardo, the fa- '3 
ther of our poet, was no ways equal to his birth; but 7 3 
this deficiency, in point of fortune, was in ſome mea- 
ſure compenſated by the gifts of underſtanding. His 
works in verſe and proſe are recorded as monuments of 
his genius; and his fidelity to Ferrante of Sanſeverino, 2 
prince of Salerno, to whom he was entirely devoted, 
entitled him to the eſteem of every man of honour, 
This prince had made him his ſecretary, and taken him 
with him to Naples, where he ſettled and married '2 
Portia di Roſſi, daughter of Lucretia di Gambacorti, of 7 
one of the moſt illuſtrious families in that city. 3 
Portia was fix months gone with child, when ſhe was 
invited by her ſiſter Hippolyta to Sorrento, to pay her 

a viſit. Bernardo accompanied her thither : and in this 
place Portia was delivered of a ſon, on the eleventh day : 
of March 1544, at noon. The infant was baptized a 
few days after in the metropolitan church of Sorrento, 
by the name of Torquato. Bernardo aud Portia return- 
ed ſoon after to Naples, with little Taſſo, whoſe birth, 
like Homer's, was afterwards diſputed by ſeveral cities 
that claimed the honour of it : but it ſeems undeniably 
proved that he was born at Sorrento. 
Hiſtorians relate incredible things of his early and 
promiſing genius: they tell us, that, at ſix months old, 
ge not only ſpoke and pronounced his words clearly and 
diſtinctly, but that he thought, reaſoned, expreſſed his 
wants, and anſwered queſtions ; that there was nothing 
22 Childiſt is his words, but the tone of his voice; that he 2 
| 1 | ſeldom laughed or cried ; and that, even then, he gave 
- 1 2 | certain F 
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| certain tokens of that equality of temper which ſup- 
ported him fo well in his future misfortunes, 
Towards the end of his third year, Bernardo his fa- 
ther was obliged to follow the prince of Salerno into 
Germany, which journey proved the ſource of all the 
© ſufferings of Taffo and his family. The occaſion was 
this. Don Pedro of Toledo, viceroy of Naples for 
3 the emperor Charles V. had formed a deſign to eſtabliſh 
the inquiſition in that city. The Neapolitans, alarmed 
at this, reſolved to ſend a deputation to the emperor, 
2 and, for that purpoſe, made choice of the prince of Sa- 
lerno, who ſeemed moſt able, by his authority and 
1 riches, to make head againſt the viceroy. The prince 
undertook the affair; and Bernardo Taſſo accom panied 
him into Germany. | 
| Before his departure, Bernardo committed the care of 
is fon to Angeluzzo, a man of learning; for it was his 
opinion, that a boy could not be put too ſoon under the 
: tuition of men. At three years of age, they tell us, 
© little Taſſo began to ſtudy grammar; and, at four, was 
„ ſent to the college of the Jeſuits, where he made ſo 
rapid a progreſs, that at ſeven he was pretty well ac- 
quainted with the Latin and Greek tongues : at the ſame 
age he made public orations, and compoſed ſome pieces 
of poetry, of which the ſtyle is ſaid to have retained 
nothing of puerility. The following lines he addreſſed 


to his mother when he left Naples to follow his father's 
fortune “. 


3 | * An. Et. 9. 
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Relentleſs Fortune in my early years 
Removes me from a mother's tender breaſt : 
With ſighs I call to mind the farewel tears 
That bath'd her kiſſes when my lips ſhe preſs'd ! 
J hear her pray'rs with ardor breath'd to heav'n, 
Aſide now wafted by the devious wind: 
No more to her unhappy ſon 'tis giv'n 
Th endearments of maternal love to find! 
No more her fondling arms ſhall round me ſpread ; 
Far from her ſight reluQant I retire 
Like young Camilla or Aſcanius, led 
To trace the footſteps of my wand'ring fire * ! 


The ſucceſs the prince of Salerno met with in his 


embaſſy greatly increaſed his credit amongſt the Nea- 
politans, but entirely ruined him with the viceroy, who 


leſt nothing unturned to make the emperor jealous of 


the great deference the people ſhewed Ferrante, from 
which he inferred the moſt dangerous conſequences. He 


ſo much exaſperated the emperor againſt the prince of 


Salerno, that Ferrante, finding there was no longer any 


1 c Ma dal ſen de la madre empia fortuna 
« Pargoletto divelſe, ah di' que? baci 
 « Ch' ella bagnò di lagrime dolenti 
«« Con ſoſpir mi rimembra, e de gli ardenti 
« Preghi che ſen portar Vavre fugaci, 
Che i' non dovea ginoger più volto a volto 
« Fra quelle braccia accolto 
& Con nodi cosi ftretti, e ſi tenaci, 
& Laſſo, e ſeguij con mal ſicure piante 
« Qual' Aſcanio, o Camilla il padie ertante.“ 
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fecurity for him at Naples, and having in vain applied 
to gain an audience of the emperor, Feured to Rome, 
and renounced his allegiance to Charles V. : | 

Bernardo Taſſo would not abandon his patron in his 
31] fortune; neither would he leave his ſon in a country 
where he himſelf was ſoon to be declared an enemy ; 
and foreſeeing he ſhould never be able to return thi- 
ther, he took young Torquato with him to Rome. 

As ſoon as the departure of the prince of Salerno was 
known, he, and all his adherents, were declared rebels 
is to the ſtate; and, what may ſeem very extraordinary, 
Torquato Taſſo, though but nine years of age, was in- 
cluded by name in that ſentence. Bernardo, following 
23 the prince of Salerno into France, committed his ſon 
7 to the care of his friend and relation Mauritio Cata- 
neo, a perſon of great ability, who aſſiduouſly culti 
S | vated the early diſpoſition of his pupil to polite litera- 
© ture. After the death of Sanſeverino, which happened 
in three or four years, Bernardo returned into Italy, 
and engaged in the ſervice of Guglielmo Gonzaga, 
duke of Mantua, who had given him a prefling invi- 
tation. Jt was not long before he received the melan- 
= choly news of the deceaſe of his wife Portia : this event 
determined him to ſend for his ſon, that they might be 
a mutual ſupport to each other in their affliction. He 
had left him at Rome, becauſe his reſidence in that 
city was highly agreeable to his mother, but that rea- 
ſon now ceaſing, he was reſolved to be no longer de- 
prived of the ſociety of the only child he had left; for 
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his wife, before her death, had married his daughter to 
Martio Serſale, a gentleman of Sorrento. 
Bernardo was greatly ſurprized, on his ſon's arrival, 
to ſee the vaſt progreſs he had made in his ſtudies. 
He was now twelve years of age, and had, according 
to the teſtimony of the writers of his life, entirely com- 


pleated his knowledge in the Latin and Greek tongues: 


he was well accquainted with the rules of rhetoric and | 
poetry, and compleatly verſed in Ariſtotle's ethics; but 
he particularly ſtudied the precepts of Mauritio Cataneo, 
whom he ever afterwards reverenced as a ſecond father. 
Bernardo ſocn determined to ſend him to the univerſity 
of Padua, to ſtudy the laws, in company with the 
young Scipio Gonzaga, afterwards cardinal, nearly of 
the ſame age as himſelf. With this nobleman Taſſo 
contracted a friendſhip ® that never ended but with his 
life. = 
He proſecuted his ſtudies at Padua with great diligence 
and ſucceſs; at the ſame time employing his leiſure 
hours upon philoſophy and poetiy, he ſoon gave a pu- 
blic proof of his genius, by his poem of + RixaLDo, 
which he publiſhed in the eighteenth year of his age. 
Taſſo's father ſaw with regret the ſucceſs of his ſon's 
poem : he was apprehenſive, and not without reaſon, 
that the charms of poetry would detach him from thoſe 
more ſolid ſtudies, which he judged were moſt likely to 


Ann. /Et. 17. 
+ This poem was written vpon the Sr of the Opyrry of 
nes, as the > Jenv3AL EM was of the I. IAD, 
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raiſe him in the world: he knew very well, by his own 


experience, that the greateſt {kill in poetry will not ad- 
vance a man's private fortune. He was not deceived in 
his conjecture, Torquato, inſenſibly carried away by his 
predominant paſſion, followed the examples of Petrarch, 
Boccace, Arioſto, and others, who, contrary to the re- 
monſtrances of their friends, quitted the ſeverer ſtudies | 
of the law for the more pleaſing entertainment of poe- 


tical compoſition. In ſhort, he entirely gave himſelf 


up to the ſtudy of poetry and philoſophy. His firſt 


poem extended his reputation through all Italy; but his 


father was ſo diſpleaſed with his conduct, that he went to 
Padua on purpoſe to reprimand him. Though he ſpoke 
with great vehemence, and made uſe of ſev'ral harth 
expreſſions, Torquato heard him without interrupting 


him, and his compoſure contributed not a little to in- 


creaſe his father's diſpleaſure. ** Tell me” (ſaid Ber- 
nardo) of what uſe is that vain philoſophy, upon 
„which you value yourſelf ſo much ?” „It has en- 
e abled me” (ſaid Taſſo modeſtly) * « toendure the harſn⸗ 
„ neſs of your reproofs.“ 

The reſolution Taſſo had taken to devote bimſelf to 
the Muſes, was known all over Italy: the principal per- 
ſons of the city and college of Bologna invited him thi- 
ther by means of Pietro Donato Ceſi, then vice- legate, 
and afterwards Legate. But Taſſo had not long reſided 
there, when he was preſſed by Sci pio Gonzaga, elected 
prince of the academy eſtabliſhed at Padua under the 


name of Etherei, to return to that city. He could not 
withſtand this ſolicitation,and Bologna bein gat chat time 


B 3 | the 
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the ſcene of civil commotion, he was the more willing 


to ſeek elſewhere for the repoſe he loved. He Was re- 13 
ceived with extreme joy by all the academy, and being 


incorporated into that ſocicty, took upon himſelf the 
name of Pentito“; by which he ſcemed to ſhew that he 
repented of all the time which he had employed in the 


ſtudy of the law. 


In this retreat he applied himſelf afreſh to philoſophy 
and poetry; and ſoon became a perfect maſter of both: 
It was this happy mixture of his ſtudies that made him 
an enemy to all kind of licentiouſneſs. An oration was 


ccurſe, replied, ** that it was a pleaſing poiſon.“ 
Here Taſſo formed the deſign of his celebrated poem, 


on the other hand, thought that, as his brother had al- 


* Ann. Et 20, 


ready 


made one day in the academy upon the nature of love; 
the orator treated his ſubject in a very maſterly manner, f 
but with too little regard to decency in the opinion of 
Taſſo, who, being aſked what he thought of the diſ- 


JexvsALEM DELIVYERED; he invented the fable, diſ- . 
poſed che different parts, and determined to dedicate 


this work to the glory of the houſe of Eſte. He was | 
greatly eſteemed by Alphonſo II. the laſt duke of Fer- 
rara, that great patron of learning and learned men, 
and by his brother, cardinal Luigi, There was a ſort $ 
of conteſt between theſe two brothers, in relation to 
the poem: the cardinal imagined that he had a right 1 
to be the Mecænas of all Taſſo's works, as RIx AL DO, 
bis firſt piece, had been dedicated to him: the Duke, 


+ Bas 
A 
r 
— 
i 
5 
2 
Y 
3 
2 
5 
wh 
N N. 
- 


OD rn eo 
TTT F 
OT . 2 EE 2 * 


PT Ae = rc 
2 e 2 Ag BE, 


Bs 
— P 
— 
| . 
5 
1 
2 
"3 
4 
' 
1 
We 
"0 
EY 
3% 
A j 1 
— * 
| 9 
8 
> 
xt 
__ 
Ec 
1 BL 
© 
ASE 
: > 
+ 
F 5 0 
TE 
3 y 
| % hen 
"= 
— 1 
ox 
2 
7 
+ 
„ 
30 
85 
b 
— 


1 
7 1 


- 1 - —_— - 0348; ALIAS ern . Ke A WEEDS. c 
oe INES LIE c £7 Po N 2 2 : n Den eee mag SCENES . n 8 5 88 ed INS R * r __ 8 o n 2 e 2 
Pn 3 5 ps + : VP N 5 3 JG n 8 3 ee n L $; _— .. : 4 7 \ 7 3 3 1 +. 2 J 
on E . 5 * 6A, WM LEH NE oY > N 7 A . OY RTE ID; — Fs ot OI +. 5 yy 1 nnn F 8 3 TR p * 1 5 * bo nk AO e+e 3 13 0 * 2 
VTV / d d EE . d TEES . 85 
N r y / RT F : r J .qm ˙ V ĩ⅛ —NURͤͤ˙—Ü˙ 
" * > . 2 8 15 8 e 2 r : 8 N n 8 * * 8 . Y 
: ; fl ts , £ 


head of the JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 


* 
S Der LO EY Se 
ͤͤ EA RE SHES 
4 * 4 S546 N 3 


he now reſolved to dedicate to Alphonſo. 
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ready received his ſhare of honour, he ought not to 
be offended at ſeeing the name of Alphonſo at the 
Taſſo for three 
or four years ſuſpended his determination: at length, 
being earneſtly preſſed by both the brothers to take up 
his reſidence in Ferarra, he ſuffered himſelf to be pre- 


vailed upon. The duke gave him an apartment in his 


palace, where he lived in peace and affluence, and pur- 
ſued his deſign of compleating his IERUSALEMuꝰ, which 
The duke, 
who was deſirous of fixing Taſſo near him, had thoughts 
of marrying him advantageouſly, but he always evaded 
any propoſal of that kind : Though he appeared pecu- 


larly devoted to Alphonſo, yet he og not to'pay 
- his court to the cardinal. 


The name of Taſſo now became famous through all 


= Europe : : and the careſſes he received from Charles IX. 


in a journey he made to France + with cardinal Luigi, 
who went thither in quality of legate, ſhew that his re- 
putation was not confined to his own country. 

Wie cannot perhaps give a more ftriking inſtance of 
the regard that monarch had for him, than in the fol- 


| lowing ſtory. A man of letters, and a poet of ſome 


repute, had unfortunately been guilty of ſome enormous 


crime, for which he was condemned to ſuffer death : 


Taſſo, touched with compaſſion, was reſolved to petition 
the king for his pardon. He went to the palace, where 
he heard that orders had juſt been given to put the ſen- 
| Ann. Et, 22. ft Ann, t. 27. 
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tence immediately in execution. This did not diſcou- | 


rage Taſto, who, preſenting himſelf before the king, 
ſud: ] come to intreat your majeſty that you would 
put to death a wretch, who has brought philoſophy 
*« to ſhame, by ſhewing that ſhe can make no ſtand 
*« acainft human depravity.” The king, touched with 
the juſtnefs of this reflection, One: the criminal his 


life. 


The king aſked kim # one day, whom he abet ſupe- 


rior to all others in happineſs: he anſwered, Gop. The 


King then deſired to know his opinion by what men re- 
ſemble Gop in his happineſs, whether by ſovereign 
Fower, or by their capacity of doing good to others. 


A man more intereſted than Taſſo might have ſaid, that 
kings ſhew their greatneſs by diſperſing their henefac- 
tions to Others: but he eluded the diſcourſe; and repli- 
ed, © that men could reſemble God only by their vir- 


| « tue. 29 


Another time, in a converſation held before the king 
by ſeveral learned men, it was diſputed what condition 
in life was the moſt unfortunate. ©* In my opinion (faid 


_«« Taflo) the mcſt unfortunate condition is that of an 
«« impatient old man depreſſed with poverty; for,“ 
added he, the ſtate of that perſon is doubtleſs very 


„ deplorable, who has neither the giſts of fortune to 
«« preſerve him from want, nor the principles of philo- 
« ſophy to ſupport himſelf under affliction.“ 


The cardinal's legation being finiſhed, Taſſo returned 


to Ferrara“, where he applied himſelf to finiſh his 
| | Anr. A. 22. 5 
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flexusaLEu, and in the mean time publiſhed his 
> AmiNTA, a paſtoral comedy“, which was received 
with univerſal applauſe : This performance was looked 
upon as a maſter-piece in its kind, and 1s the original of 
the PasToR Fipo and FiLt1 pr SciRo. | 

It was not eaſy to imagine that Taſſo could ſo well 
paint the effects of Love, without having himſelf felt 
1 that paſſion: It began to be ſuſpected that, like another 
Ovid, he had raiſed his deſires too high, and it was 
3 . thought that in many of his verſes he gave hints of that 
# kind; pa in the following 


. 
r 
OE 


3 | e SON, Er. 
1 Oft hive we heard, in Po's imperial tide 
How hapleſs Phaeton was headlong thrown, 
> Who durſt aſpire the ſun's bright ſtecds to guide, 
2 And wreathe his brows with ſplendors not his own ! 
Oft have we heard, how midſt th' Icarian main 
"7 * Fell the raſh youth who try'd too bold a flight; 
1 Thus ſhall it fare with him, who ſeeks in vain 


On mortal wings to reach th' empyreal height. | 


But who, inſpir'd by love, can dangers fear? 

What cannot love that guides the rolling ſphere; 
Whoſe pow'rful magic earth and heav'n controuls 

Love brought Diana from the ſtarry ſky, 

Smit with the beauties of a mortal eye; 

Love match'd the Boy of Ida to the poles ++ 


Ann. Et 29. 
+ © 8e d' Icara leggeſti, e di Fetonte 
% Ren ſai come lu'n cadde in queſto fiume 
cc Quando portar de |] Oriente il lvme- 


« Yolie, & di al de fol cinger la fronte ; 
| ns B 5 | E Taltre 
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There were at theduke's court three Leonoras, equally 
witty and beautiful, though of different quality. The 
firſt was Leonora of Eſtè, ſiſter to the duke, who, hav- 
ing refuſed the moſt advantageous matches, lived un- 
married with Lauretta, dutcheſs of Urbino, her elder 
fiſter, who was ſeparated from her huſband and reſided 
at her brother's court. Taſſo had a great attachment to 
this lady, who on her fide, honoured him with her 
eſteem and protection. She was wiſe, generous, and 


not only well read in elegant Literature, but even 


verſed in the more abſtruſe ſciences. All theſe 
perfections were undoubtedly obſerved by Taſſo, who 


was one of the moſt aſſiduous of her courtiers: and it 


appearing by his verſes that he was touched with. the 
charms of a Leonora, they tell us that we need not 
ſeek any further for the object of his paſſion, _ 

The ſecond Leonora that was given him for a miſtreſs 
was the counteſs of San Vitale, daughter of the count 


of Sala, who lived at that time at the court of Ferrara, 
and paſſed for one of the moſt accompliſhed perſons in 


Italy, Thoſe who imagined that Taſſo would not pre- 


% E Valtro in mar, ene troppo arditte, e pronte 
A volo alzo le ſue cerate piume, 
« E cosi va chi di tentar preſume 
<« Strade nel eiel per fama a pena conte. 
« Ma, chi dee paventare in alta impreſs, 
« Sayvien, ch' amor Vaffide ? e che non puote 
« Amor, che non catena il cielo uniſce ? 
« Egli git trahe de le celeſti rote 
« Di terrena belta Diana acceſa 


E d'Ida ll bel fanciullo al ciel rapilce.“ 


1 


ſumo 
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ſume to lift his eyes to his maſter s fifter, ſappoled that 


he loved this lady. It is certain that he had frequent 
opportunities of diſcourſing with her, and that ſhe had 
frequently | been the ſubject of his verſes. 

The third Leonora was a lady in the ſervice of the 
princeſs Leonora of Efts. This perſon was thought by 
ſome to be the moſt proper object of the poet's gallan- 


try. Taſſo, ſeveral times, employed his muſe in her 
ſervice: in one of his pieces he confeſſes that conſider- 


ing the princeſs as too high for his hope, he had fixed 
his affection upon her, as of a condition more ſuitable 
to his own. But if any thing can be juſtly drawn from 


this particular, it ſeems rather to ſtrengthen the opinion, 


that his deſires, at leaſt at one time, had aſpired to a 
greater height. The verſes referred to above are as 


follow. 


O! by the Clo by the Loves defion'd, 


In happy hour t' enjoy an envy'd place: 
Attendant on the faireſt of her kind, 


Whoſe charms excel the charms of human race! 


Fain would I view but dare not liſt my ſight 


To mark the ſplendor of her piercing eyes; 
Her heav'nly ſmiles, her boſom's dazzling white, 
Her nameleſs graces that the ſoul ſurpriſe. 


To thee I then dire& my humbler gaze ; 
To thee uncenſur'd may my hopes aſpire: 
Leſs awful are the ſweets thy look diſplays ; 
I view, and, kindling as I view, deſire. | 
| The 


— — 


the princeſs Leonora. Taſſo, himſelf, in ſeveral of his 
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Tho? brown thy hue, yet lovely is thy frame; 
(So blooms ſome violet, the virgin's care!) 

I burn yet bluſh not to confeſs my flame, 
Nor fcorn the empire of a menial fair“. 


However, it appears difficult to determine with cer- 
tainty in relation to Taſſo's paſſion ; eſpecially when we ; 
conſider the privilege allowed to poets : though M. Mi- 
rabaud + makes no fcruple to mention it as a circum - 
ſtance almoſt certain, and fixes it without heſitation on 
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poems, ſeems to endeavour to throw an. obſcurity over 
his 1 afſion, as OW following lines. — 
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3 0 0 con le Gratie e e con gli Amori, 
« Fanciulla avventuroſa: 
« A ſervir a co'ei, che Dia fomiglia: ; 
por che' 1 mio ſguardo in lei mira, e non oſa, 
41 raggi e gli ſplen dor, N 
« F' 1 bel ſeren de gli occhi, e de le ciglia | 5 
„ Ne Palta meraviglia, 
«« Che ne diſcopre il lampeggiar del iſo; — 
« Ne quanto ha de celeſte il petto, e el volto z 5 I 
« To gli occhi a te rivo!'to, = 
E nel tuo vezzoſette, e licto viſe. E 
« Dolcemente m' affiſo. 
« Bruna ſei tu, ma bella, 
% Qual virgine viola: e del tuo vago 
« Sembiante to fi m' appago, 
Che non didegno Signoria d'Ancella,” 


+ Abrege de la Vie du Taſle, 


SoxNRERT. 
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Son Er. 


Fhree courtly dames before my preſence ſtood; 
All lovely form'd, tho' diff ring in their grace: 
Vet each reſembled each; for nature ſhew'd | 
A ſiſter's air in ev'ry mien and face. 


Fach maid 1 prais'd; but one, above the reſt, 
Soon kindled in my heart the lover's fire :. 
For her th: ſe ſighs ſtill iſſue from my breaſt ; 
Ber name, her beauties ſtill my ſong inſpire. 


Yet tho? to her alone my ihoughts are due, 
Reflected in the reſt her charms I view, | 
And in her ſemblance ſtill the nymph adore : 2 
Deluſion ſweet! from this to that I rove; : 
But, while I wander, ſigh, and: fear to prove 
A. traitor thus to Love's almighty pow'r! * 


® © Tre gran donne vid? io, ch'in eſſcr belle 
+6 Moſt:an difparita, ma ſomig!lante 
« Ji che ne gli atti, e'n ogni lor ſembiante 
« Scriver Natura par' ; Noi ſiam ſorelle. 
Zen ciaſcun' io lodai, pur una d'elle 
„Mi piacque fi, ch'io ne divenni Amante; 
« Et ancor fla, ch'io ne ſolgiri, e cante, 
« E'] mio foco, e' ſuo nome a'zi a le ſtelle: 
Lei fol vagheggio; e fc pur Valtre io miro, 
© Guard? nel vago altrui quel, ch'è in lei vago, 
% E ne ql Idoli ſuoi vien ch' io Padore'; 14 
& Ma ctan'o ſ:miglia al ver Vimago 
« Ch'erro, e dole' & error ; pur ne ſoſpiro, 
Come d'ingiuſta Idplayria d' more.“ 
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In the mean while Taſſo proceeded with his Jer V- 
SALEM, which he compleated in the thirtieth year of 
his age: but this poem was not publiſhed by his own 
authority ; it was printed, againſt his will, as ſoon as 
he had finiſhed the laſt book, and before he had time to 
give the reviſals and corrections, that a work of ſuch a 
nature required. The public had already ſeen ſeveral 
parts, which had been ſent into the world by the autho- 
rity of his patrons. The ſucceſs of this work was pro- 
digious: it wastranſlated into the Latin, French, Spaniſh, 


and even the Oriental languages, almoſt as ſoon as it 


appeared; and it may be ſaid, that no ſuch performance 
ever before raiſed its reputation to ſuch a A in ſo 
ſmall a ſpace of time. 

But the ſatisfaction Which Taſſo muſt feel, in ſpite of 
all his philoſophy, at the applauſe of the public, was 
ſoon diſturbed by a melancholy event“. Bernardo Taſſo, 
who ſpent his old age in tranquillity at Oſtia upon the 
Po, the government of which place had been given him 
by the duke of Mantua, fell fick. As ſoon as this news 
reached his fon, he immediately went to him, attended 
him with the moſt filial regard, and ſcarce ever ftirred 


from his bedfide during the whole time of his illneſs: 


but all theſe cares were ineffectual, Bernardo, oppreſſed 


with age, and overcome by the violence of his diſtem- 


per, paid the unavoidable tribute to nature, to the great 
affliction of Torquato. The Duke of Mantua, who had 


a ſincere eſteem for Bernardo, cauſed him to be interred, 


* Ann. Et. 31. 
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with much pomp, in the church of St. Egidius at Many 
tua, with this ſimple inſcription on his tomb. 


OSSA BERNARDI TASSE 


This death ſeemed to forebode other misfortunes to Tal. 
ſo; for the remainder of his life proved almoſt one con- 
tinued ſeries of vexation and affliction. About this time 
a ſwarm of critics began to attack his JeRUsAaLEM, and 
the academy of Cruſca, in particular, publiſhed a criti- 
ciſm of his poem, in which they ſcrupled not to prefer 
the rhapſodies of Pulei and e to the JERUSALEM 
DELIVERED. 

During Taſſo's reſidence in the duke” 8 court, he had 
contracted an intimacy with a gentleman of Ferrara „ 


and having entruſted him with ſome tranſactions of a very 


delicate nature, this perſon was ſo treacherous as to ſpeak 
of them again. Taſſo reproached his friend with his in- 


diſcretion, who received his expoſtulation in ſuch a man- 
ner, that Taſſo was ſo far exaſperated as to ſtrike him: : 
a challenge immediately enſued: the two opponents 


met at St. Leonard's gate, but, while they were engaged, 


three brothers of Taſſo's antagoniſt came in and baſely 


fell all at once upon Taſſo, who defended himſelf ſo gal- 
lantly that he wounded two of them, and kept his ground 
againſt the others, till ſome people camein and ſeparated 
them. This affair made a great noiſe at Ferrara: no- 


thing was talked of but the valour of Taſſo; and it bes 


S Ann, Et. 33. 
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came a ſort of ovverb, „That Taſſo with his pen and 
„ his ſword was ſuperior to all men “.“ 

The duke, being inſform'd of the quarrel, expreſſed 
great reſentment againſt the four brothers, baniſhed them 
from his dominions, and confiſcated their eſtates; at the 
ſame time he cauſed Taſſo to be put under arreſt, declar- 
ing l8he did it to ſcreen him from any future deſigns of 
his enemies. Taſſo was extremely mortified to ſee him- 
ſelf thus confin'd ; he imputed his detention to a very 
different cauſe from what was pretended, and feared an 
il uſe might be made of what had paſſed, to ruin him 
in the duke's opinion. 8 


Though writers have left us very much in the dark 


with regard to the real motives that induced the duke 


to keep Taſſo in confinement, yet, every thing being 


weighed,it ſeems highly probable that the affair of a deli- 
cate uature,ſaid to have been divulged by his friend, muſt 
have related to the princeſs Leonora, the duke's ſiſter: 
and indeed it will be extremely difficult, from any other 
conſideration, to account for the harſh treatment he re- 
ccived from a prince who had before ſhewn him ſuch 
peculiar marks of eſteem and friendſhip. However, 


Taſſo himſelf had undoubtedly ſecret apprehenſions that 


increaſed upon him every day, while the continual at- 
tacks, which were made upon his credit as an author, 
Hot a little contributed to heighten his melancholy. At 
length he refolved to take the firſt opportunity to fly 


* « Con la pe una e con la ſpada 
Neſſun val quanto Jerquato.“ 
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from his priſon, for ſo he eſteem'd it, which, after about 
a year's detention, he effected, and retired to Turin, 
where he endcavoured to rema'n concealed ; but not- 


Z withſtanding all his precautions, he was ſoon known and 


recommended to the duke of Savoy, who received him 
into his palace, and ſhewed him every mark of eſteem 
and affection. But Taſſo's apprehenſionsſtill continued; 
he thought that the duke of Savoy would not refuſe to 
give him up to the duke of Ferrara, or ſacrifice the 
friendſhip of that prince to the ſafety of a private per- 
ſon: full of theſe imaginations he ſet out for Rome“, 
alone and unprovided with neceſſaries for ſuch a journey. 
At his arrival there he went directly to his old ſriend 
Mauritio Cataneo, who received him in ſuch a manner, as 
entirely to obliterate for ſome time the remembrance of 
the fatigue and uneaſineſs he had undergone. He was not 
only welcomed by Cataneo, but the whole city of Rome 
ſeemed to rejoice at the preſence of ſo extraordinary a 
perſon : He was viſited by princes, cardinals, prelates, 
and by all the learned in general. But the deſire of re- 
viſiting his native country, and ſeeing his ſiſter Cornelia, 


ſoon made him uneaſy in this ſituation. He left his 


friend Mauritio Cataneo one evening, without giving 
him notice, and, beginning his journey on foot, arrived 
by night at the mountains of Veletri, where he took up 
his lodging with ſome ſhepherds: the next morning, 
diſguiſing himſelf in the habit of one of thoſe people, 
he contiaued his way, and in four days time reached 


Gaieta, 
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Gaieta, almoſt ſpent with fatigue; here he embarked on 
board a veſſel bound for Sorrento, at which place he ar- 
rived in ſafety the next day. He entered the city and 
went directly to his fiſter's houſe : ſhe was a widow, and 
the two ſons ſhe had by her huſband being at that 
time abſent, Taſſo found her with only ſome of her fe- 
male attendants. He advanced towards her, without 
diſcovering himſelf, and pretending he came with news 
from her brother, gave her a letter which he had pre- 
pared for that purpoſe. This letter informed her that 
her brother's life was in great danger, and that he 
begged her to make uſe of all the intereſt her tenderneſs 
might ſuggeſt to her, in order to procure letters of re- 
commendation from ſome powerful perſon to avert the 
threatened misfortune. For further particulars of the 
affair, ſhe was referred to the meſſenger who brought 
her this intelligence. The lady, terrified at the news, 
earneftly entreated him to give her a detail of her bro- 
ther's misfortune. The feigned meſſenger then gave 
her ſo intereſting an account of the pretended ſtory, that 
unable to contain her affliction, ſhe fainted away. Taſſo 
was ſenſibly touched at this convincing proof of his 
ſiſter's affection, and repented that he had gone ſo far: 
he began to comfort her, and, removing her fears by 
little and little, at laſt diſcovered himſelf to her. Her 
joy at ſeeing a brother, whom ſhe tenderly loved, was 
inexpreſſible: after the firſt ſalutations were over, ſhe 
was very deſirous to know the occaſion of his diſguiſing 
himſelf in that manner. Taſſo acquainted her with his 
reaſons, and, at the ſame tune, giving her to under- 
Es ſtand, 
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ſtand, that he would willingly remain with her unknown 
to the world, Cornelia, who defired nothing further 
than to acquieſce in his pleaſure, ſent for her children 
and ſome of her neareſt relations, whom ſhe thought 
might be entruſted with the ſecret, They agreed that 
Taſſo ſhould paſs for a relation of theirs, who came from 


Bergamo to Naples upon his private buſineſs, and from 


thence had come to Sorrento to pay them a viſit. After 
this precaution, Taſſo took up his reſidence at his ſiſter's 


| houſe, where he lived for ſome time in tranquillity, en- 


tertaining himſelf with his two nephews Antonio and 
Aleſſandro Serſale, children of great hopes. He conti- 


nued not long in this repoſe before he received repeated 
letters from the princeſs Leonora of Eſte, who was ac- 
quainted with the place of his retreat, to return to Fer- 
rara: he reſolved to obey the ſummons, and took leave 
of his ſiſter, telling her he was going to return a volun- 
tary priſoner. In his way he paſſed through Rome, 


where having been detained ſome time with a dange- 


_ rous fever, he repaired from thence to Ferrara, in com- 


' pany with Gualingo, embaſſador from the duke to the 


pope. | con | 
Concerning the motive of Taſſo's return to Ferrara, 


authors do not altogether agree: ſome declare that, 
ſoon wearied of living in obſcurity, and growing impa- 


tient to retrieve the duke's favour, he had reſolved, of 
his own accord, to throw himſelf on that prince's gene- 
roſity: this opinion ſeems indeed drawn from Taſſo's 


own words, in a letter written by him to the duke of 


Urbino, in which he declares © * that he had endeavoured 
«cr to 
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4 to make his peace with the Duke, and had for that 
*« purpoſe written ſeverally to him, the dutcheſs of Fer- 
« rara, the dutcheſs of Urbino, and the princeſs Leonora; 
„yet never received any anſwer but from the laſt, who 
*« afſured him it was not in her power to render him any | I 
« ſervice.” We ſee here that Taſſo acknowledges him- 1 
ſelf the receipt of a letter from the princeſs, and in re- A 
gard to what he ſays to be the purport of it, it is hich | 8 

| ly reaſonable to ſuppoſe, that he would be very cautioas 

= of divulging the real contents to the duke of Urbino, 

1 when his affairs with that lady were ſo delicately cir- 

IN cumſtanced. This apparent care to conceal the nature 

| of his correſpondence with her, ſeems to corroborate tze 
former ſuppoſitions of his uncommon attachment to her; - 
and when all circumſtances are conſidered, we believe it 

will appear more than probable that he returned to Fer- 
rara at the particular injunction of Leonora. 
The duke received Taſſo with great ſeeming ſatiſ- 
faction, and gave him freſh marks of his eſteem: but 
this was not all that Taſſo expected; his great deſire was 
to be maſter of his own works, and he was very earneſt 
that his writings might be reſtored to kim which were 
in the duke's poſſeſſion, but this was what he could by 
no means obtain : his enemies had gained ſuch an aſcen- 
dency over the mind of Alphonſo, that they made him 
believe, or pretend to believe, that the poet had: loſt all 
© his fire, and that in his preſent ſituation: he was inca- |! 
pable of producing any thing new, or of correcting his 
poems: He therefore exhorted him to think only of | 
leading a quiet and eaſy life for tne future: But Taſſo 
was 
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was ſeaſibly vexed at this proceeding, and believed the 


duke wanted him entirely to relinquiſh his ſtudies, and 
paſs the remaind-r of his days in idleneſs and obſcurity. 
Ile would endeavour” (ſays he, in his letter to the 


duke of Urbino) „ to make me a ſhameful deſerter of 


„ Parnaſſus for the gardens of Epicurus, for ſcenes of 
v pleaſure anknown to Virgil, Catullus, Horace, and 
deren Lucretius himſelf.” 


Taſlo reiterated his entreaties to have his writings re- 


ſtored to him, but the duke continued inflexible, and, 
to compleat our poet's vexation, all acceſs to the prin- 


ceſſes was denied him: fatigued at length with uſeleſs 
remonſtrances, he once more quitted Ferrara, and fled 


(as he expreſſes 1 it himſelf ) like another Bias, leaving 
behind him even his books and manuſcripts. 


He then went to Mantua, where he found duke Gu- 
glielmo in a decrepid age, and little diſpoſed to protect 


him againſt the duke Ferrara: The prince Vincentio 
3 Gonzaga received him indeed with great careſſes, but 
wass too young to take him under his protection. From 
thence he went to Padua and Venice, but carrying with 
him in every part his fears of the duke of Ferrara, he 
at laſt had recourſe to the duke of Urbino“, who. 
| ſhewed him great kindneſs, but perhaps was very little 
; inclined to embroil himſelf with his brother-in-law, on 


ſuch an account: headviſed Taſſo rather to return to Fer- 
rara, which counſel he took, reſolving once more to try 
his fortune with the duke. | 
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Alphonſo, it may be, exaſperated at Taſſo's flight, 
and pretending to believe that application to ſtudy had 
entirely diſordered his underſtanding, and that a ſtrict 
regimen was neceſſary to reſtore him to his former ſtate, 
cauſed him to be ſtrictly confin'd in the hoſpital of St. 
Anne. Taſſo tried every method to ſoften the duke and 
obtain his liberty; but the duke coldly anſwered thoſe 


who applied to him, that inſtead of concerning them- 


«« ſelves with the complaints of a perſon in his condition, 
who was very little capable of judging for his own 
good, they ought rather to exhort him patiently 
to ſubmit to ſuch remedies, as were e judged proper 
« for his circumſtances.” 

This confinement threw Taſſo into the deepeſt deſpair; 
ke abandoned himſelf to his misfortunes, and the me- 
thods that were made uſe of for the cure of his pretend- 
ed madneſs had nearly thrown him into an abſolute de- 
lirium. His imagination was ſo diſturbed that he be- 
lieved the cauſe of his diſtemper was not natural; he 
ſometimes fancied himſelf haunted by a ſpirit that con- 
tinually diſordered his books and papers; and theſe 
ſtrange notions were perhaps ſtrengthened by the tricks 
that were played him by his keeper. 

This ſecond confinement of Taſſo was much longer 
than the firſt. He applied in vain to the pope, the em- 
peror, and all the powers of Italy, to obtain his liberty: 
till, at laſt, after ſeven years impriſonment, he gained 
what he ſo ardently wiſhed for, in the following manner. 
Ceæſar of Eſtè having brought his new ſpouſe, Virginia 
of Medicus , to F errara, all the relations of that illuſtrious 

houſe 
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houſe aſſembled together on the occaſion, and nothing 
was ſeen in the whole city but feſtivals and rejoicings. 
Vincentio Gonzaga, prince of Mantua, particularly diſ- 
tinguiſhed himſelf among the great perſonages then at 
the duke's court. This nobleman interceded ſo earneſt- 
ly with Alphonſo for Taſſo's liberty, that he at laſt ob- 
tained it“, and carried him with him to Mantua, where 
he lived with him, ſometime after the death of dyke 
Guglielmo, highly favoured, 


It is ſaid that the young prince, who was cently 


gay, being deſirous to authoriſe his pleaſures by the ex- 


ample of a philoſopher, introduced one day into Taſſo's 
company three ſiſters, to ſing and play upon inſtruments : 
theſe ladies were all very handſome, but not of the moſt 
rigid virtue. After ſome ſhort diſcourſe, he told Taſſo, 
that he ſhould take two of them away, and would leave 
one behind, and bade him take his choice. Taſſo 
anſwered : that it coſt Paris very dear to give the 
e preference to one of the Goddeſſes, and therefore, 
with his permiſſion, he deſigned to retain the three.“ 
The prince took him at his word, and departed; when 
Taſſo, after a little converſation, diſmiſſed them all 
handſomely with preſents. 

At laſt weary of living 1 in a continual ſtate of depen- 
dence, he reſolved to retire to Naples and endeavour to 
recover his mother's jointure which had been ſeized upon 
by her relations when he went into exile with his father 
Bernardo. This appeared ths only means to place him 
in the condition of life he ſo much deſired. He applied 


2 FRO Et. 42. to 


xlvii THE LIFE OF TASSO. 


to his friends, and, having procured favourable letters 
to the viceroy, he took leave of the duke of Mantua 
and repaired to Bergamo“, where he ſtayed ſome time, 
and from thence went to Naples +. 
While Taſſo continued at Naples, dividing his time 
between his ſtudies and the proſecution of his law-ſuit, 
the young count of Palena, by whom he was highly 
eſteemed, perſuaded him to take up his reſidence with 
him for ſome time : but in this affair he had not con- 
ſulted the prince of Conca, his father, who, though he 
had a value for Taſſo, yet could not approve of his ſon's 
receiving into his houſe the only perſon that remained 
of a family once devoted to the prince of Salerno. A 
contention being likely to enſue, on this account, be- 
twixt the father and ſon, Taſſo, with his uſual good- 
neſs of diſpoſition, to remove all occaſion of diſpute, 
withdrew ſrom Naples, and retired to Biſaccio f, with 
his friend Manſo, in u hoſe company he lived ſome time 
with great tranquillity. . 
In this place Manſo had an opportunity to examine 
the ſingular effects cf Paſſo's melanchely ; and often 
diſputed with him concerning a familiar Spirit, which 
he pretended to converſe with. Manſo cndeaveured in 
vain to perſuade his fiiend that the x hole was the illu- 
fion of a diſturbed imagination: but the latter was ſtre- 
nuous in maintaining the reality of what he aſſerted ; 
and, to cor.vince Manſo, deſired him to be preſent at 
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| one of thoſe myſterious converſations. Manſo had the 
| complaiſance to meet him next day, and while they 
| wereengaged in diſcourſe, on a ſudden, he obſerved that 
Taſſo kept his eyes fixed upon a window, and remained 
| in a manner immoveable: he called him by his name 
| ſeveral times, but received no anſwer : at laſt Taſſo cried 
| out, „There is the friendly ſpirit who is come to con- 
| «yerſe with me: lock, and you will be convinced of 
| «the truth of all that I have ſaid.” Manſo heard him 
I with ſurprize, he looked, but ſaw nothing except the 
ſun · beams darting through the window: he caſt his eyes 
| all over the room, but could perceive nothing, and was 
| juſt going to aſk where the pretended ſpirit was, when 
he heard Taſſo ſpeak with great earneſtneſs, ſometimes 
putting queſtions to the ſpirit, and ſometimes giving 
| anſwers, delivering the whole in ſuch a pleaſing man- 
ner, and with ſuch elevated expreſſions, that he liſtened 
with-admiration, and had notthe leaſt inclination to in- 
terrupt him. At laſt this uncommon converſation end- 
ed with the departure of the ſpirit; as appeared by Taſlo's 
words, who turning towards Manſo, aſked him if his 
doubts were removed. Manſo was more amazed than 
ever, he ſcarce knew what to think of his friend's ſitua- 
tion, and waved any further converſation on the ſubject. 

At the approach of winter they returned to Naples, 
when the prince of Palena again preſſed Taſſo to reſide 
with him; but Taſſo, who judged it highly unadviſable 
to comply with this requeſt, reſolved to retire to Rome, 
and wait there the iſſue of his law-ſuit. He lived in 
that city about a year? in high eſteem with pope Sextus V. 

Vor. J. | | 8 __ when 
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when being invited to Florence by Ferdinando, grand 
duke of Tuſcany, who had been cardinal at Rome, when 
Taſſo firſt refided there, and who now employed the 
pope's intereſt to procure a viſit from him: he could not 
withſtand ſuch ſolicitations, but went to Florence, 
where he met with a moſt gracious reception“. Yet 


not all the careſſes he received at the duke's court, nor 


all the promiſes of that prince, could overcome his love 


for his native country, or leſſen the ardent deſire he had 


to lead a retired and independent life. He therefore 


took his leave of the grand duke, who would have 


loaded him with preſents; but Taſſo, as uſual, could 
be prevailed upon to accept of no more than was iſ 
neceſſary for his preſent occaſions. He returned to Na- 
ples by the way of Rome +, and the old prince of Conca 
dying about this time, the young count of Palenaprevailed 
upon Taſſo, by the mediation of Manſo, to accept of 
an apartment in his palace. Here he applied himſelf 
to a correction of his JERUSALEM, or rather to compoſe 
a new work entitled JERUSALEM CONQUERED, which 
he had begun during his firſt reſidence at Naples. The 
prince of Conca, being jealous leſt any one ſhould de- 
prive him of the poet and poem, cauſed him to be fo 
narrowly watched that Taſſo obſerved it, and being diſ- 
pleaſed at ſuch a proceeding, left the prince's palace 
and retired to his friend Manſo's, where he lived maſ- 
ter of himſelf and his actions; yet he ſtill continued 
upon good terms with the prince of Conca. 
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In a ſhort time after he publiſhed his JeRVsaLEM 
{ ConQUERED, which poem, as a French writer ob- 
| ſerves , © is a ſufficient proof of the injuſtice of the 
| « criticiſms that had been paſſed upon his JERUSALEM 
„ DELIVERED, fince the JERUSALEM ConQUERED, 
e in which he endeavoured to conform himſelf to the 
| «taſte of his critics, was not received with the ſame 
| « approbation as the former poem, where he had en- 
| « tirely given himſelf up to the enthuſiaſm of his ge- 
| « njus.” He had likewiſe deſigned a third correction of 
| the ſame poem, which, as we are informed, was to 
| have been partly compounded of the JexusaLEeM De- 
LIVERED and CONQUERED; but this work was never 
compleated. The above cited author remarks, „that 
«in all probability, this laſt performance would not 
have equalled the firſt: and indeed our poet ſeems 
to owe his fame to the JeRUSALEM DeLiveReD, the 
ſecond poem upon that ſubject being little known. 

Manſo's garden commanded a full proſpett of the ſea: 
Taſſo and his friend being one day in a ſummer-houſe 
with Scipio Belprato, Manſo's brother-in-law, obſer- 
| ving the waves agitated with a furious ſtorm, Belprato 
ſaid, that he was aſtoniſhed at the raſhneſs and folly 
«of men, who would expoſe themſelves to the rage of 
© fo niereileſs an element, where ſuch numbers had ſuf- 
«fered ſhipwreck.” And yet” (ſaid Taſſo) © we 
«every night go without fear to bed where ſo many die 
«every hour. Beieve me, death will find us in all 


* Vie du Taſſe, à Amſterdam 1693. 
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parts, and thoſe places, that appear the leaſt expoſed, 
are not always the moſt ſecure from his attacks.“ 
While Taſſo lived with his friend Manſo, cardinal 
Hippolito Aldobrandini ſucceeded to the papacy by the 
name of Clement VIII. His two nephews, Cynthio and 
Pietro Aldobrandipi, were created cardinals : the firſt, 


afterwards called the cardinal of St. George, was the 


eldeſt, a great patron of ſcience, and a favourer of 
learned men: he had known Taſſo when he reſided laſt 


at Rome, and had the greateſt eſteem for him; and now 


ſo earneſtly invited him to Rome, that he could not re- 
fuſe, but once more abandoned his peaceful retreat at 


Naples. 


The confines of the Ecclefialtical ſtate being infeſted 


with Banditti, travellers, for ſecurity, go together in 
large companies. Taſſo joined himſelf to one of theſe; 


but when chey came within ſight of Mola, a little town 
near Gaieta, they received intelligence that Sciarra, a 


famous captain of robbers, was near at hand with a 


great body of men. Taſſo was of opinion that they 


ſhould continue their journey, and endeavour to defend 


themſelves, if attacked: however this advice was overs» 
ruled, and they threw themſelves for {ſafety into Mola, 


in which place they remained for ſome time in a manner 


blocked up by Sciarra. But this outlaw, hearing that 
Taſſo was one of the company, ſent a meſſage to aſſure 
him that he might paſs in ſafety, and offered himſelf to 
conduct him wherever he pleaſed. Taſſo returned him 
thanks bur declined accepting the offer, not chuſing, 
Poranes; to rely on the word of a perſon of ſuch cha- 
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rater. Sciarra, upon this, ſent a ſecond meſſage, by 
which he informed Taſſo, that, upon his account, he 
would withdraw his men, and leave the ways open. 
He accordingly did fo, and Taffocontinuing his journey, 
arrived without any accident at Rome, where he was 
moſt graciouſly welcomed by the two cardinals and the 
pope himſelf. Taſſo applied himſelf in a particular 
manner to cardinal Cynthio, who had been the means of 
his coming to Rome, yet he neglected not to make his 
court to cardinal Aldobrandini, and he very frequently 
converſed with both of them. One day the two cardi- 
nals held an aſſembly of ſeveral prelates to conſult, 
amongſt other things, of ſome method to put a ſtop to 
the licenſe of the Paſquinades. One propoſed that Paſ- 
quin's ſtatue ſhould be broken to pieces and caſt into the 
river. But Taſſo's opinion being aſked, he ſaid, it 
% would be much more prudent to let it remain where 
it was, for otherwiſe from the fragments of the ſta- 
tue would be bred an infinite number of frogs on th: 
© banks of the Tyber, that would never ceaſe to croak 
« day and night.” The pope, to whom cardinal Aldo- 
brandini felated what had paſſed, interrogated Taſſo 
upon the ſubject. It is true, holy Father,“ (ſaid he) 
* ſuch was my opinion; and I ſhall add moreover, 
* that if your holineſs would filence Paſquin, the only 
« way is to put ſuch people in employments as may 
give no occaſion to any libels or diſaffected diſcourſe.” 
Atlaſt, being again diſguſted with the life of a cour- 
tier, he obtained permiſſion to retire to Naples to proſe- 
SY deute 
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cute his law-ſuit*. At his arrival there, he took up 
his lodging in the convent of St. Severin, with the fa- 
thers of St. Benedict. . 

Thus was Taſſo once more in a ſtate of tranquillity 
and retirement, ſo highly agreeable to his diſpoſition, 
when cardinal Cynthio again found means to recal him, 
by prevailing on the pope to give him the honour of 
being ſolemny crowned with laurel in the capitol, 
Though Taſſo himſelfwas not in the leaſt deſirous of ſuch 
pomp, yet he yielded to the perſuaſion of others, par- 
ticularly of his dear friend Manſo, to whom he proteſted 
that he went merely at his earneſt defire, not with any 


expeRation of the promiſed triumph, which he had a ſe- 
cret preſage would never be. He was greatly affected 


at parting from Manſo, and took his leave of him as of 
one he ſhould never ſee again. 
In his way he paſſed by mount Caſſino, to pay his de- 


votion to the relicks of St. Benedict, for whom he had 


a particular veneration. He ſpent the feſtival of Chriſt- 
mas in that monaſtery, and from thence repaired to 


Rome, where he arrived in the beginning of the year 


1555 f. He was met at the entrance of that city by 


many prelates and perſons of diſtinction, and was after- 
wards introduced, by the two cardinals- Cynthio and 
Pietro, to the preſence of the pope, who was pleaſed 


to tell him, ** that his merit would add as much honour 


«« to the laurel he was going to receive, as that crown 
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« had 1 given to thoſe « on whom it had —_— 
« been beſtowed.” 

Nothing was now thought of but he li pdwekiag ſo- 
lemnity: orders were given to decorate not only the 
| pope's palace and the capitol, but all the principal 
ſtreets through which the proceſſion was to paſs. Yet 
Taſſo appeared little moved with theſe preparations, 
which he ſaid would be in vain: and being ſhewn a ſon- 
net compoſed upon the occaſion by his relation, Hercole 
Taſſo, he anſwered by the following verſe of Seneca; 


Magniſica verba mors prope ad mota excutit. 


His preſages were but too true, for, while they waited 
for fair weather to celebrate the ſolemnity, cardinal | 
Cynthiofell ill, and continued for ſome time indiſpoſed : 
and, as ſoon as the cardinal began to recover, Taſſo 
himſelf was ſeized with his laſt ſickneſs. 

Though he had only completed his fifty-firſt year, 
his ſtudies and misfortunes had brought on a premature 
old age. Being perſuaded that his end was approaching, 
he reſolved to ſpend the few days he had yet to live in 
the monaſtery of St. Onuphrius. He was carried thither 
in cardinal Cynthio's coach, and received with the ut- 
molt tenderneſs by the prior and brethren of that order. 
His diſtemper was now ſo far increaſed and his ſtrength 
ſoexhauſted, that all kind of medicine proved ineffectual. 
On the tenth of April he was taken with a violent fever, 
occaſioned perhaps by having eat ſome milk, a kind of 
aliment he was particularly fond of. His life now ſeem- 
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ed in imminent danger, the moſt famous Phyſicians in 
Rome tried all tha art, but in vain, to relieve him : he 
grew worſe and worſe every day; Rinaldini, the pope's 
phyſician and Taſſo's intimate friend, having informed 
him that his laſt hour was near at hand, T aſſo embraccd 
kim tenderly, and with a compoſed countenance return- 
ed him thanks for his tidings ; then looking up to hea- 
ven, he © acknowledged the goodneſs of Gob, who 
Was at laſt pleaſed to bring him ſafe into port after ſo 
long a ſtorm.” From that time his mind ſeemed en- 
tirely diſentangled from earthly affairs: he received the 
ſacrament in the chapel of the monaſtery, being conduct- 
ed thither by the brethren. When he was bronght back 
to his chamber, he was aſked where he wiſhed to be in- 
terred; he anſwered in the church of St. Onuphrius ; 
and being deſired to leave ſome memorial of his will in 
writing, and to dictate himſelf the Epitaph that ſhould 
be engraven on his tomb; he ſmiled and ſaid, ** that 
in regard to the firſt, he had little x orldly goods to 
© leave, and as to the ſecond, a plain ſtone would ſuf- 
* fice to cover him.” He left cardinal Cynthio his heir, 
and deſired that his own picture might be given to Gio- 
vanni Baptiſta Manſo, which had been drawn by his di- 
rection. At length having attained the fourteenth day 
df his illneſs, he received the extreme union. Cardi- 
nal Cynthio hearing that he was at the laſt extremity, 
came to viſit him, and brought him the pope's benedic- 
tion, a grace never conferred in this manner but on 
cardinals and perſons of the firſt diſtinction. Taſſo ac- 
knowledged this honour with great devotion and humi- 
lity, 
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5 lity, and ſaid, « that this was the crown he came to 
A receive at Rome.” The cardinal having aſked him, 
* « jfhe had any thing further to deſire,” he replied, © the 
* <©< only favour he had now to beg of him, was, that he 
| « would collect together the copies of all his works 
„(particularly his JeRUsaLEM DELIVERED, which he 
e efteemed moſt imperfect) and commit them to the 
« flames; this taſk, he confeſſed, might be found 
« ſomething difficult, as thoſe pieces were diſperſed 
«© abroad in ſo many different places, but yet he truſted 
it would not be found altogether impracticable.“ 
He was ſo earneſt in this requeſt that the cardinal, un- 
willing to diſcompoſe him by a refufal, gave him ſuch 
a doubtful anſwer as led him to believe that his deſire 
would be complied with. Taſſo then requeſting to be 
left alone, the cardinal took his farewel of him with 
tears in his eyes, leaving with him his confeſſor and 
fome of the brethren of the monaſtery. In this condi- 
tion he continued all night, and til} the middle of next 
day, the 25th of April, being the feſtival of St. Mark, 
when finding himſelf fainting, he embraced his crucifix, 
uttering theſe words: In manus tuas, Domine — but ex- 
pired before he could finiſh the ſentence, 

Taſſo was tall and well ſhaped, his complexion fair, 
but rather pale through ſickneſs and ſtudy ; the hair of 
his head was of a cheſnut colour, but that of his beard 
ſomewhat lighter, thick and buſhy ; his forehead ſquare 
and high, his head large, and the fore part of it, to- 
wards the end of his life, altogether bald ; his eye-brows 
were dark; his eyes full, piercing, and of a clear blue; 
C 5 his 
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his noſe large, his lips thin, his teeth well ſet and white 


his neck well proportioned; his breaſt full; his ſhoulders 


broad, and all his limbs more ſinewy than fleſhy. His 


voice was ſtrong, clear, and ſolemn ; he ſpoke with de- 
liberation, and generally reiterated his laſt words : he 


| ſeldom laughed, and never to exceſs. He was very ex- 


pert in the exerciſes of the body. In his oratory, he uſed 


little action, and rather pleaſed by the beauty and force 


of his expreſſions, than by the graces of geſture and 
utterance, that compoſe ſo great a part of elocution, 
Such was the exterior of Taſſo: as to his mental quali- 


ties, he appears to have had a great genius, and a ſoul 


elevated above the common rank of mankind. It is ſaid 
of him, that there never was a ſcholar more humble, a 
wit more devout, or a man more amiable in ſociety. 


Never ſatisfied with his works, even when they render- 


ed his name famous throughout the world; always ſatis- 


| fed with his condition, even when he wanted every 


thing ; entirely relying on providence and his friends; 


without malevolence towards his greateſt enemies ; only 


wiſhing for riches that he might be ſerviceable to others, 


and making a ſcruple to receive or keep any thing him- 


felt that was not abſolutely neceſfary. So blameleſs and 


regular a life could not but be ended by a. peaceable 


death, which carried him off Ann. 1595 in the mw 
ſecond year of his age. 


He was buried the ſame evening, 8 pomp, ac- 
cording to his deſire, in the church of St. Onuphrius, 


and his body was covered with a plain ſtone. Cardinal 
Cynthio had. purpaſed to erect a magnificent monument 


THE LIFE OF TASSO. lix 
to his memory, but this deſign was ſo long prevented 
buy ſickneſs and other accidents, that, ten years after, 
Manſo coming to Rome, went to viſit his friend's re- 
mains, and would have taken on himſelf the care of build - 
ing a tomb to him; but this cardinal Cynthio would by 
no means permit, having determined himſelf to pay 
that duty to Taſſo. However Manſo prevailed ſo far 
as to have the i, words engraved: on the ſtone, 


HIC LACET TORQYATYS TASSVS. 


Cardinal Cynthio dying without ane his deſi gn in 
execution, cardinal Bonifacio Bevilacqua, of an illuſ- 
trious family of Ferrara, cauſed a ſtately ſepulchre to be 
erected, in the church of St. Onuphrius, over the re- 
mains of a Man whoſe works had made all other ma- 
numents ſuperfluous. 
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| JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 
3 0 0 K I. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Chriſtians, having aſſembled a waſt army, under 4 72 
ferent leaders, for the recovery of Jeruſalem from the 
Saracens, after Various ſucceſſes, encamped in the plains 
of Tortoſa. Alt this time the action of the Poem begins, 
God ſends his angel to the camp, and commands Godfrey 
to ſummon à council of the chiefs. The aſſembly meets. 
Godfrey, with univerſal conſent, is ele ved commander in 
chief eff all the Chriſtian forces. He reviews the army. 
The different nations deſcribed. T he names and qualities 
of the leaders. The army begins its march towards Je- 
ruſalem. Aladine, king of Feruſalom, alarmed at the 
pregreſi of the Chriſtians, makes preparation for the de- 


fence of the city. 


Anus, and the chief I ſing, whoſe righteous hands 
Redeem'd the tomb of CHRIS from impious bands; 
Who much in council, much in field ſuſtain'd, 
Till juft ſucceſs his glorious labours gain'd: 
In vain the pow'rs of hell oppos'd his courſe, 5 
And Aſia's arms, and Lybia's mingled force; 


Heav'n 
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Heav'n bleſs'd his ftandard, and beneath his care 


Reduc'd his wand'ring part'ners of the war. 
O ſacred Muſe 1 who ne'er, in Ida's ſhade, 
With fading laurels deck'ſt thy radiant head; 10 
But ſit'ſt enthron'd, with ſtars immortal crown'd, 
Where bliſsful choirs their hallow'd ſtrains reſound; 
Do thou enflame me with celeſtial fire, 
Aſſiſt my labours, and my ſong inſpire : 
Forgive me, if with truth I fiction join, I5 
And grace the verſe with other charms than thine. 
Thou know'ſt, the world with eager tranſport thron g 
Where ſweet Parnaſſus breathes the tuneful ſong; 
That truth can oft, in pleaſing ſtrains convey'd, 
Allure the fancy, and the mind perſuade. 20 
Thus the ſick infant's taſte diſguis'd to mee, 
We tinge the veſſel's brim with juices ſweet ; 
Meantime the bitter draught his lip receives; 
He drinks deceiv'd, and fo deceiv'd he lives. 

Thou great Alphonſo! who from Fortune's pow'r 25 
Haſt ſafely brought me to the peaceful ſhore ; 
When, like a wand'rer, o'er the ſeas I paſs'd | 
Amid the threat'ning rocks and wat'ry waſte ; 
Vouchſafe, with ſmiles, my labours to ſurvey, 
Theſe votive lines to thee the Muſes pay. 

Some future time may teach my loftier lays, 
To ſing thy actions and record thy praiſe : 

If e'er the Chriſtian Pow'rs their ftrife forbear, 
And join their forces ſor a nobler war; 

With ſteeds and veſſels paſs to diſtant Thrace, 
To gain their conqueſts from a barb*rous race; 
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To thee the ſway of earth they muſt reſign, 
Or, if thou rather chuſe, the ſea be thine: 
Meanwhile, to rival Godfrey's glorious name; 
7 Attend, and rouze thy ſoul to martial fame. 40 
Five times his rolling courſe the year had run 
” Since firſt the Chriſtian pow'rs the war begun: 
x By fierce aſſault, already Nice they held; | 
And made, by ſtratagem, proud Antioch yield; 
There, with undaunted hearts, maintain'd their volt t 5 
Againſt the numbers of the Perſian hoſt. 
Tortoſa won, the wintry months appear 
And cloſe the conqueſts of the glorious year. 

he ſeaſon, that oppos'd the victor's force, 
Began to yield to ſpring's benignant courſe; 50 
When now th' Eternal, from his awful height, 
Enthrown'd in pureſt rays of heav'nly light: 
(As far remov'd above the ſtarry ſpheres, 
As Hell's foundations from the diſtant ſtars) 
Caſt on the ſubje& world his piercing eyes, 55 
And view'd at once the ſeas, the earth, and ſkies : 
He turn'd his looks intent on Syria's lands, 
And mark'd the Leaders of the Chriſtian bands; 


| No ſecret from his ſearching eye conceal'd, 


Baut all their boſoms to his view reveal'd. 60 
Godfrey he ſees, who burns with zeal to chace 

From Sion's wall the Pagans' impious race; 
And, while religious fires his breaſt inflame, 
Deſpiſes worldly empire, wealth and fame. 

| Far other ſchemes in Baldwin next he views, 6g 
| Whoſe reſtleſs heart ambition's track purſues, e 
Tancred 
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TFancred he ſees his life no longer prize, 

Th' inſenſate victim of a woman's eyes! 

Bœmond he marks, intent to fix his reign 

In Antioch's town, his new acquir'd domain; 70 

With laws and arts the people to improve, 

And teach the worſhip of the Pow'rs above: 

And while theſe thoughts alone his ſoul divide, 

The prince is loſt to ev'ry care beſide, 

He then beholds in young Rinaldo's breaſt, 

A warlike mind that ſcorn'd ignoble reſt ; 

Nor hopes of gold or pow'r the youth enflame, 

But ſacred thirſt of never-dying fame; 

From Guelpho's lips, with kindling warmth, he how 

The ancients? glory, and their deeds reveres. 80 
When now the Sov'reign of the world had ſeen 

'The cares and aims below of mortal men ; 

He call'd on Gabriel, from th' Angelic race, 

Who held in glorious rank the ſecond place; 

A faithful nunciate from the throne above, 8 

Divine interpreter of heav'nly love! 

He bears the mandate from the realms of light, 

And wafts our pray'rs before the Almighty's fight. 
To him th' Eternal: Speed thy rapid way, | 

And thus to Godfrey's ear our words convey : co 

Why this negle&? Why linger thus the bands 

To free Jeruſalem from impious hands: 

Let him to council bid the chiefs repair, 

There rouze the tardy to purſue the war: 2 

The pow'r ſupreme on him they ſhall beſtow, 9 

I here elect him for my chief below: 


The 
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The reſt ſhall to his ſway ſubmiſſive yield, 
Companions once, now ſubjects in the field. 
He ſaid; and ſtrait with zealous ardor preſt, 
Gabriel prepares t' obey his Lord's beheſt. 100 
He cloaths his heavenly form with æther light, 
And makes it viſible to human fight; 
In ſhape and limbs like one of earthly race, 
But brightly ſhining with celeſtial grace: 
A youth he ſeem'd, in manhood's rip'ning years, 105 
On the ſmooth cheek when firſt the down appears; 
Refulgent rays his beauteous locks enfold; _ 
White are his nimble wings, and edg'd with gold : 
With theſe thro' winds and clouds he cuts his way, 
Flies o'er the land, and ſkims along the ſea. 110 
Thus ſtood th' angelic pow'r, prepar'd for flight, 
Then inftant darted from th' empyreal hei ght; 
Direct to Lebanon his courſe he bent, 
There clos'd his wings, and made his firſt deſcent ; 
Thence with precipitated haſte he flew, - 115 
Till now Tortoſa's plains appear'd in view. 
The chearful ſun his ruddy progreſs held, 
Part rais'd above the waves, and part conceal'd : 
Now Godfrey, as accuſtom'd, roſe to pay 
His pure devotions with the morning ray 120 
When from the eaſt, more dazzling than the ſun, 
Th' angelic form appear'd, and thus begun. 
Behold once more return'd the vernal ycar, 
The wiſh'd-for ſeaſon to renew the war: 
What, Godfrey, now withholds the Chriſtian bands 125 
Jo free Jeruſalem from impious hands ? 
Go, 
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So, to the council ev'ry chief invite, 
And to the pious taſk their ſouls incite. 
Heav'n makes thee gen'ral of his hoſt below, 
'The reſt ſubmiſſive to thy rule ſhall bow. 
Diſpatch'd from Gop's eternal throne I came, 
To bring theſe tidings in his awful name: 
O think ! what zeal, what glory now demands 
From ſuch a hoſt committed to thy hands! 

He ceas'd, and ceaſing, vaniſh'd from his fight 125 
To the pure regions of his native light : | 
While, with his words and radiant looks amaz'd, 
The pious Godfrey long in filence gaz'd. 

But when his firſt ſurprize and wonder fled, | 

Ile ponder'd all the heav'nly viſion ſaid. 140 
What ardor then poſſeſs'd his ſwelling mind 

To end the war, his glorious taſk aſſign'd! 

Vet no ambitious thoughts his breaſt enfame 

(The ſingled thus from ev'ry earthly name) 

But wth his zeal his Maker's will conſpires, 145 
And adds new fewel to his native fires. 

Then ſtrait the heralds round with ſpeed he ſends, 
To call the council of his warlike friends; | 
Each word employs the ſlee ping fire to rare, 

And wake the ſoul to deeds of martial praiſe: 150 

So well his reaſons and his pray'rs were join'd, 

As pleas'd at once, and won the vanquiſh'd mind. 
The leaders came, the ſubject. troops obey'd, 

And Bœmond only from the ſummons ſtay'd. 

Part wait without encamp'd (a num'rous band) 155 
While part Tortoſa in her walls detain'd. 


130 


And 
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And now the mighty chiefs in council fate, 
(A glorious ſynod !) at the grand debate; 
{ When, riſing in the midſt, with awful look, 
And pleaſing voice, the pious Godfrey ſpoke. 160 
Ve facred warriors! whom th' Almighty Socks r 
Selects his pure religion to reſtore. 
And ſafe has led, by his preſerving hand, 
Thro' ſtorms at ſea, and treach'rous wiles by land. 
| What rapid courſe our conq'ring arms have run! 165 
What rebel lands to his ſubjection won! 3 
How o'er the vanquiſh'd nations ſpread the fame 
Of his dread enſigns, and his holy name 
Yet, not for this we left our natal ſeats ; : 
And the dear pledges of domeſtic ſweets ; 170 
On treach'rous ſeas the rage of ftorms to dare, | 
And all the perils of a foreign war! 
For this, an end unequal to your arms, ö 
Nor bleeds the combat, nor the conqueſt charms : 
Nor ſuch reward your matchleſs labours claim, 175 
Barbarian Kingdoms, and ignoble fame! | 
Far other prize our pious toils muſt crown; 
We fight to conquer Sion's hallow'd town ; | 
Jo free from ſervile yoke the Chriſtian train, SA 
Oppreſs'd ſo long in ſlav'ry's galling chain; 180 
To found in Paleſtine a regal ſeat, 
Where piety may find a ſafe retreat; 
Where none the pilgrim's zeal ſhall more oppoſe, 
T” adore the tomb, and pay his grateful vows. 
Full many dang'rous trials have we known, 185 
But little honoer all our toils have won: 

| Our 


8 JERUSALEM DELIVERED. B. I 


Our purpoſe loſt, while indolent we ſtay, 

Or turn the force of arms a diff' rent way. 

Why gathers Europe ſuch a hoſt from far, 

And kindles Afia with the flames of war ? 150 

Lo! all th' event our mighty deeds have ſhown — 

Not kingdoms rais'd, but kingdoms overthrown ! 
Who thinks an empire *midſt his foes to found, 

With countleſs Intidels encom paſs'd round; 

Where prudence little hopes from Grecian lands, 19; 

And diſtant lie remov'd the weſtern bands, 

nſenſate ſurely plans his future doom, 

And raſhly builds his own untimely tomb. 

The Turks and Perſians routed, Antioch won, 
Are gallant acts, and challenge due renown. 209 
Theſe were not ours, but wrought by him whoſe hand 
With ſuch fucceſs has crown'd our favour'd band. 

But if, forgetful of that aid divine, 

We turn theſe bleſlings from their firſt deſign; 

Th' Almighty giver may forſake our name, 20 

And nations round revile our former fame. 

Forbid it, Heav'n! ſuch favours ſhould be loſt, 

And vainly laviſh'd on a thankleſs hot. | 

All great deſigns to one great period tend, 

And ev'ry part alike reſpects its end. 210 

Th' auſpicious ſeaſon bids the war proceed; 

The country open, and the paſſes freed: 

Why march we not with ſpeed to reach the town, 
The prize decreed our conqu' ring arms to crown ? 

To what I now proteſt, ye Chiefs! give ear, 215 
(The preſent times, the future age ſhall hear 


1 he 
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| The hoſt of ſaints be witneſs from above) 
| The time is ripe the glorious taſk to prove. 
The longer pauſe we make, our hopes are leſs, 
| Delays may change our now aſſur'd ſucceſs. 
i My mind foretels, if long our march is ſtaid, 
Sion will gain from Egypt pow'rful aid. 
He ceas'd; a murmur at his words enſu'd: 
When from his ſeat the hermit Peter ſtood : 
Who ſate with Princes their debates to ſhare ; 
The holy author of the pious war. 

What Godfrey ſpeaks with ardor I approve, 
Such obvious truth muſt ev'ry boſom move; 


| *'Tis yours, O chiefs! to own its genuine pow'r, 


But let me add to his one council more. 
When now, revolving in my careful mind, 
I view our actions paſt, by ſtrife disjoin'd ; 
Our jarring wills ; our diſunited force ; 

And many plans obſtructed in their courſe ; 
| Methinks my judgment to their ſpring can trace 
The troubled motions that our cauſe diſgrace. 
'Tis in that pow'r, in many leaders join'd, 
Of various tempers, and diſcordant mind. 
If o'er the reſt no ſov'reign chief preſide, 
T' allot the ſev'ral poſts, the taſks divide 
To ſcourge th' offender, or rewards beſtow ; 
What riot and miſrule the ſtate o'erflow ! 
Then in one body join our ſocial. band, 
And truſt the rule to one important hand; 
To him reſign the ſcepter and the ſway, 
And him their king th' united hoſt obey. - 


220 


225 


230 


235 


240 


Here 


b 
i 
| 


Who canſt thy knowledge to mankind reveal, 
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Here ceas'd the rev'rend ſage. O zeal divine! 


What boſoms can withſtand a pow'r like thine ? 
Thy ſacred breath the hermit's words infpir'd, 
And with his words the liſt'ning heroes fir'd; 


| Diſpell'd their doubts, their paſſions lull'd to reſt, 


And vain ambition chac'd from ev'ry breaſt. 


Then Guelpho firit and William (chiefs of fame) 


Saluted Godfrey with a gen'ral's name, 


Their chief ele& : the reſt approv'd the choice, 


And gave their pow'r to him with public voice. 
His equals once to his dominion yield, 
Supreme in council, and ſupreme in field! 


TY aſſembly ended, ſwift-wing'd rumour fled, 
And round from man to man the tidings ſpread. 
Meantime before the ſoldiers Godfrey came, 
Who hail'd him as their chief with loud acclaim: 

Sedate he heard th' applauſe on ev'ry fide, . - 

And mildly to their duteous zeal reply'd ; 


Then on the morrow bade the troops prepare 

To paſs before his fight in form of war. 
Now, to the eaſt return'd, with purer ray 

The glorious ſun reveal'd the golden day; 


When, early riſing with the morning light, 


Appear'd each warrior ſheath'd in armour bright. 
Beneath their ſtandards rang'd, the warlike train 
(A goodly fight!) were marſhall'd on the plain? 
While on a height the pious Godfrey ſtood, 


And horſe and foot at once diſtinctly view'd. 


250 


255 


260 


265 


270 


Say, Muſe ! from whom no time can truth conceal, 


276 
Oblivion's 
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| Oblivion's foe ! thy poet's breaſt inflame, 
Teach him to tell each gallant leader's name; 
; Diſcloſe their ancient glories now to light, | 
i Which rolling years have long obſcur'd in night: 280 
Let eloquence like thine aſiſt my tongue, 
And future times attend my deathleſs ſong ! 
| Firſt in the field the Franks their numbers bring, 
Once led by Hugo, brother to the king: | 
| From France they came, with verdant beauty crown'd, 
| Whoſe fertile ſoil four running ſtreams ſurround ; 286 
When death's relentleſs ſtroke their chief ſubdu'd, 
Still the ſame cauſe the valiant band purſu'd: 
Beneath the brave Clotharius' care they came, 
| Who vaunts no honours of a regal name: 260 
A thouſand, heavy arm'd, compos'd the train, 
An equal number follow'd on the plain: | 
And like the firſt their ſemblance and their mien, 
Alike their arms and diſcipline were ſeen: 
Theſe brought from Normandy, by Robert led, 293 
A rightful prince amid their nation bred. 
William and Ademar to theſe ſucceed, 
(The people's paſtors) and their ſquadrons lead : 
Far diff*rent once their taſk by heav'n aſſign'd, 
Religious miniſter's to inſtruct mankind! _ 300 
But now the helmet on their heads they bear, 
And learn the deathful bus'neſs of his war. 
This brings from Orange and the neighb'ring land 
Four hundred choſen warriors in his band ; | 
And that conducts from Poggio to the geld, 535 
An equal troop, no leſs in battle ſkill'd. 

2 1 Great 
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Great Baldwin next o'er Boloign's force preſides, 
And, with his own, his brother's people guides, 
Who to his conduct now reſigns the poſt, 

Himſelf the chief of chiefs, and lord of all the hoſt. 
Then came Carnuti's earl, not leſs renown'd 311 
For martial proweſs, than for counſel ſound; 

Four hundred in his train : but Baldwin leads 

Full thrice the number arm'd on gen'rous ſteeds. 

Near theſe, the plain the noble Guelpho preſs'd, 214 
By fortune equal to his merits bleſs'd; 
A chief, who by his Roman fire could trace 
A long deſcent from Eſtè's princely race; 
But German by dominion and by name, | 
To Guelpho's line he join'd his priſtine fame: 320 
He rul'd Carynthia, and the lands, poſſeſs'd 
By Sueves and Rhethians once, his ſway confeſs'd : 
O'er theſe the chief, by right maternal, reign'd, 
To theſe his valour many conqueſts gain'd : 

From thence he brings his troop (a hardy race) 
Still ready death in fighting fields to face; 

Beneath their roofs ſecur'd from wintry ſkies, 

The genial feaſt each joyful day ſupplies ; 

Five thouſand once ; now ſcarce a third remain'd 

(Since Perſia's fight) of all the num'rous band. 330 
Next thoſe, whoſe land the Franks and Germans bound, | 


"C3 
— — 
wo 


Where Rhine and Maes o'erflow the fruitful ground, 
For num'rous herds and plenteous crops renown'd. 
With theſe, their aid the neighb'ring Iſles ſupply'd, 
Whoſe banks defend them from th' encroached tide: 


All 
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All theſe a thouſand form'd, (a warlike band) 336 

dier whom another Robert held command. 

More num'rous was the Britiſh ſquadron ſhown, 

By William led, the Monarch's youngeſt ſon. 

| The Engliſh in the bow and ſhafts are ſcill'd: 340 
| With them a northern nation ſeeks the field, 

| Whom Ireland, from our world divided far, 

From ſavage woods and mountains, ſends to war. 

| Tancred was next, than whom no greater name 

| (Except Rinaldo) fill'd the liſt of fame; 345 

| Of gentler manners, comelier to the ſight, 

Or more intrepid in the day of fight: | 

If ought of blame could ſuch a ſoul reprove, 

Or ſoil his glorious deeds, the fault was love: 

Aſudden love, that, born amidit alarms, 350 

Was nurs'd with anguiſh in the din of arms. 

Dis ſaid, that, on that great and glorious day, 

When to the Franks the Perſian hoſt gave way, 

Victorious Tancred, eager to purſue 

The ſcatter'd remnants of the flying crew, 387 

O'erſpent with labour, ſought ſome kind retreat 

To quench his thirſt and cool his burning heat; 

When, to his wiſh, a cryſtal ſtream he found, 

With bow'ry ſhade and verdant herbage crown'd : 

There ſudden ruſh'd before his wond'ring fight, 300 

A Pagan damſcl ſheath'd in armour bright: 

Her helm unlac'd her viſage bare diſplay'd, 

And tir'd with fight, ſhe ſought the cooling ſhade. 
Struck with her looks, he view'd the beauteous dame, 
Admir'd her charms, and kindled at the lame. 36; 
abc D O won- 
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O wondrous force of love's reſiſtleſs dart, 


That pierc'd at once and rooted in his heart! 
Her helm ſhe clos'd, prepar'd t aſſault the knight, 
But numbers, drawing nigh, conſtrain'd her flight; W 
The lofty virgin fled, but left behind 350 
Her lovely form deep rooted in his mind; | 
Still, in his thought, he views the conſcious prove, 
Eternal fewel to the flames of love! 
Penſive he comes, his looks his ſoul declare, 
With eyes caſt downward and dejected air: 27; 
Eight hundred horſe from fertile ſeats he leads, 
From hills of Tyrrhene and Campania's meads. 
Two hundred, Grecians born, were next to ſee, 
Active in field, from weighty armour free: | 
Their crooked ſabres at their fide they wear; 380 
Their backs the ſounding bows and quivers bear: 
With matchleſs ſwiftneſs were there ſteeds indu'd, 
Inur'd to toil, and ſparing in their food: 
Swift in attack they ruſh, and ſwift in flight, 
In troops retreating and diſpers'd they fight: 385 
Tatinus led their force; the only band 
That join'd the Latian arms from Grecian land: 
Yet near the ſcene of war (O laſting ſhame ! 
O foul diſhonour to the Grecian name !) 
Thou, Greece, canſt hear unmov'd the loud alarms, 390 
A tame ſpectator of the deeds of arm!!! 
If foreign pow'r oppreſs thy ſervile reign, 
Thou well deſerv'ſt to wear the victor's chain. 
A ſquadron now, the laſt in order, came, 
In order laſt, but firſt in martial fame; | 395 
—_ 1 | Ad vent'res 
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E Advent'rers call'd, and heroes fam'd afar, 

I Terrors of Afia, thunderbolts of war! 

; Ceaſe Argo, ceaſe to boalt thy warriors? might; 

And, Arthur, ceaſe to vaunt each fabled knight. 

E Theſe all th' exploits of ancient times exceed: 420 
What chief is worthy ſuch a band to lead? 

y joint conſent, to Dudon's ſway they yield, 
© Of prudent age, experienc'd in the field ; 
Who youthful vigour joins with hoary hairs, 

His boſom mark'd with many manly ſcars. 405 
Here ſtood Euſtatius with the firſt in fame, 
gut more enobled by his brother's * name. 

Gernando here, the king of Norway's ſon, 
Who vaunts his ſcepter'd race and regal crown, 
There Engerlan, and there Rogero ſhin'd ; 410 ! 


Two Gerrards, with Rambaldo's dauntleſs mind, 
With gallant Ubald and Gentonio join d. 

| Roſmondo with the bold muſt honour claim: 

| Nor muſt oblivion hide Obizo's name: | 

Nor Lombard's brethren three be left untold, 41; 
Achilles, Sforza, Palamedes bold : | 

Nor Otho fierce, whoſe valour won the ſhield 

That bears a child and ſerpent on its field: 

Nor Guaſco, nor Ridclphus I forget, 

Nor either Guido, both in combat great : 420 

Nor muſt I Gernier paſs, nor Eberard, 

To rob their virtue of its due regard. 

Put why neglects my muſe a wedded pair, 

The gallant Edward and Gildippe fair ? 
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O partners ſtill in ev'ry battle try'd, 425 


| Not death your gentle union ſhall divide! 


The ſchool of love, which ev'n the fearful warms, 
The dame inſtructed in the trade of arms: 

Still by his ſide her watchful ſteps attend; 

Still on one fortune both their lives depend : 430 
No wound in fight can either ſingly bear, 

For both alike in ev'ry anguiſh ſhare ; | 

And oft one faints to view the other's wound, 


This edding blood, and that in ſorrow drown'd! 


But lo! o'er theſe, o'er all the hoſt confeſt, 43; 


The young Rinaldo towr'd above the reſt: 


With martial grace his looks around he caſt, 


And gazing crowds admir'd him as he paſs'd. 


Mature beyond his years his virtues ſhoot, 
As, mix'd with bloſſoms grows the budding fruit. 440 
When clad in ſteel, he ſeems like Mars to move; 


His face diſclos'd, he looks the God of Love! 


'This youth on Adige's far-winding ſhore, 


To great Bertoldo fair Sophia bore. 


'The infant from the breaſt Mathilda rears, | 445 
(The watchful guardian of his tender years) 


And, while beneath her care the youth remains, 


His rip'ning age to regal virtue trains; 

Till the loud trumpet, from the diſtant eaſt, 

With early thirſt of glory fir'd his breaſt. 450 
Then (fifteen ſprings ſcarce changing o'er his head) 
Guideleſs, untaught, through ways unknown he fled; 


Th' ZEgean ſec he croſt and Grecian lands, 


And reach'd, in climes remote, the Chriſtian bands. 
| | Thee 
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Three years the warrior in the camp had ſeen, 455 
Yet ſcarce the down began to ſhade his chin. 
Now all the horſe were paſt: in order led, 
Next came the foot, and Raymond at their head : 
Thoulouſe he governs, and collects his train 
Between the Pyrencans aad the main: 465 
Four thoufand, arm'd in proof, well us'd to bear 
Th' inclement ſeaſons, and the toils of war: 
A band approv'd, in ev'ry battle try'd ; 
Nor could the band an abler leader guide. 
Next Stephen of Amboiſe conducts his power: 465 
From Tours and Blois, he brings five thouſand more: 
No hardy nation this, inur'd to fight, 
Though fenc'd in ſhining ſteel, a martial fight! 
Soft is their ſoil, and of a gentle kind, 
And, like their ſoil, th' inhabitants inclin'd ; 470 
Impetuous firſt they ruſh to meet the foe, 
But ſoon, repuls'd, their forces languid grow. 
Alcaſtus was the third, with threat'ning mien; 
(So Capaneus of old at Thebes was ſeen) 
Six thouſand warriors, in Helvetia bred, 475 
Plebzians fierce, ſrom Alpine keights hie led: 
Their rural tools, that wont the earth to tear, 
They turn'd to nobler inſtruments of war: 
And with thoſe hands, accuſtom'd herds to guide, 
They boldly now the might of kings defy'd. 430 
Lo! rais'd in air the ſtandard proubly ſhown, 
In which appear the keys and papal crown : 
Sev'n thouſand foot there good Camillus leads, 
In heavy : arms that gleam acrofs the meads : 
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O'erjoy'd he ſeems, decreed his name to grace, 43; 
And add new honours to his ancient race ; 


- Whate'er the Latian diſcipline may claim, 


In glorious deeds to boaſt an equal fame. 
Now ev'ry ſquadron, rang'd in order due, 
Had paſs'd before the chief in fair review 


499 
When Godfrey ſtrait the peers aſſembled holds, 


And thus the purport of his mind unfolds, 


Soon as the morning lifts her early head, 


Let all the forces from the camp be led, 


With ſpeedy courſe to reach the ſacred town, 493 

Ere yet their purpoſe, or their march is known, 

Prepare then for the way, for fight prepare, 

Nor doubt, my friends! of conqueſt in the war! 
'Theſe words, from ſuch a c— inſpire 


Fach kindling breaſt, and wake the ſlumb ring fire: ;00 
Alreay for th' expected fight they burn, 
And pant impatient for the day's return. 
Vet ſtill ſome fears their careful chief oppreſs'd, 
Put theſe he ſmother'd in his thoughtful breaſt : 


By certain tidings brought, he lately heard, 505 
That Egypt's king his courſe for Gaza ſteer'd: 

(A frontier town that all the realm commands, 

And a ſtrong barrier to the Syrian lands) 

Full well he knows the Monarch's reſtleſs mind, 


Nor doubts in him a cruel foe to find. | 910 


Aſide the pious leader Henry took, 

And thus his faithful meſſenger beſpoke. 
Attend my words, ſome ſpeedy bark aſcend, 

And to the Grecian ſhors thy voyage bend : 
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. 4 youth will there arrive of royal name, 11 
who comes to ſhare our arms and ſhare our fame; 
prince of the Danes; who brings from diſtant lands, 
| Beneath the frozen pole, his valiant bands: 
The Grecian Monarch, vers'd in fraud, may try 
His arts on him, and ev'ry means employ 520 
To ſtop the youthful warrior in his courſe, | 
And rob our hopes of this auxiliar force. 
| My faithful nunciate thou, the Dane invite, 
With ev'ry thought the gallant prince excite, 
Both for his fame and mine, to ſpeed his way, 525 
Nor taint his glory with ill-tim'd delay. 
Thou with the ſov'reign of the Greeks remain, 
| To claim the ſuccours promis'd oft in vain. 
He ſaid ; and having thus reveal'd his mind, 
And due credentials to his charge conſign'd, 520 
The truſty meſſenger his veſſel ſought, 
And Godfrey calm'd awhile his troubled thought. 
Soon as the riſing morn, with ſplendor dreft, 
Unlocks the portals of the roſeate eaſt, 
The noiſe of drums and trumpets fills the air, 535 
And bids the warriors for their march prepare. 
Not half fo grateful to the longing ſwain 
The low'ring thunder that preſages rain, 
As to theſe eager bands the ſhrill alarms) 
Of martial clangors and the ſound of arms. 540 
At once they roſe, with gen'rous ardor preſt, 
At once their limbs in radiant armour dreſs'd ; 
And rang'd in martial pomp (a dreadful band) 
Beneath their num'rous chiefs in order ſtand. | 
| | D 4 Now, 
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Now, man to man, the thick battalions join'd, 54; 
Unfurl their banners to the ſportive wind; 

And in th' imperial ſtandard rais'd on high, 

'The Croſs triumphant blazes to the ſky. 


Meantime the ſan, above th' horizon gains 


The rifing circuit of th' ethereal plains : $59 
The poliſh'd arms reſtect his dazzling light, 

And ſtrike with flaſhing rays the aking ſight. 

Thick and more thick the ſparkling gleams aſpire, 
Till all the champain ſeems to glow with fire ; 


While mingled clamours echo through the meads, 55 


The claſh of arms, the neigh of trampling ſteeds! 
A choſen troop of horſe, diſpatch'd before, 


In armour light, the country round explore, 


Leſt foes in ambuſh ſhould their march prevent; 

While other bands the cautious leader ſent 50 

The dikes to level, clear the rugged way, 

And free each paſs that might their ſpeed delay. 

No troops of Papans could withſtand their force; 

No walls of ſtrength could ſtop their rapid couiſe: 

In vain oppos'd the craggy mountain flood, 965 

The rapid torrent and perplexing wood. 

So when the king of floods in angry pride, 

Wich added waters ſwells his foamy tide, 

With dreadful ruin o'er the banks he flows, 

And nought appears that can his rage oppoſe. 570 
The king of Tripoly had pow'r alone, | 


(Well furnifh'd in a ſtrongly guarded town, 


With arms and men) to check the troops' advance, 
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T' appeaſe the Chriſlian chief, the heralds bring 575 
Pacific preſents from the pagan king; 
Who ſuch conditions for the peace receives, 

As pious Godfrey, in his wiſdom, gives. 

There from mount Seir, that near to eaſtward ſtands, 
Aud from above the ſubje& town commands, 580 
The faithful pour in numbers to the plain; 
(Each ſex and ev'ry age, a various train !) 

Their gifts before the Chriſtian leader bear, 
With joy they view him and with tranſport hear, 

(The foreign arms attract each wond'ring eye) 585 
Aud with unfailing guides the hoſt ſupply. hte 

Now Godfrey with the camp purſues his way, 

Along the borders of the neighb'ring ſea: 

For ſtation'd there his friendly veſſels ride, 

From which the army's wants are well ſupply'd: 590 
For him alone each Grecian iſle is til, 9 
For him their vintage Crete and Scios yield. 

The num'rous ſhips the ſhaded ocean hide, 

Loud groans beneath the weight the burthen'd tide, 


Wi. 


And guard from Saracens the midland main. 
Beſide the ſhips with ready numbers mann'd, 
From wealthy Venice and Liguria's ſtrand; 
England and Holland ſend a naval pow'r, 
And fertile Sicily and Gallia's ſhore, 609 
Theſe, all united, brought from ev'ry coat 
Proviſions needful for the landed hoſt ; 
While on their march impatiznt they proceed, 
(From all defence the hoſtile frontiers frecd) 
ö D 5 Ang 
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And urge their haſte the hallow'd ſoil to gain 607 
Where CHRIST endur'd the ſtings of mortal pain. 
But fame with winged ſpeed before 'em flies 
(Alike the meſſenger of truth and lies) 
She paints the camp in one united band, 
Beneath one leader, moving o'er the land, 610 
By none oppos'd: their nations, number tells; 
The name and actions of each chief reveals; 
Diſplays their purpoſe, ſets the war to view, 
And terrifies with doubts th' uſurping crew: 
More dreadful te their anxious mind appears 615 
The diſtant proſpect, and augments their fears: 
To. ev'ry light report their ears they bend, 
Watch ev'ry rumour, ev'ry tale attend; 
From man to man the murmurs, ſwelling ſtill, 
The country round and mournful city fill. 620 
Their aged Monarch, thus with danger preſt, 
Revolves dire fancies in his doubtful breaſt : 
His name was Aladine ; who ſcarce maintain'd, 
With fears beſet, his ſeat ſo lately gain'd : 
By nature {Bll to cruel deeds inclin'd, 625 
Though years had ſometime chang'd his ſavage mind. 
When now he ſaw the Latian troops prepare, 
Againſt his city-walls to turn the war; 
Suſpicions, join'd with former fears, aroſe ; 

Alike he fear'd his ſubjects and his foes. 630 
Together in one town he ſaw reſide 
Wo people, whom their diff'rent faiths divide. 
While part the purer laws of Chriſt believe, 
More num'rous thoſe who Macon $ rites receive. 


When 
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when firſt the monarch conquer'd Sion's town, 635 
And ſought ſecurely there to fix his throne ; 


© | He freed his pagans from the tax of ſtate, 
hut on the Chriſtians heavier laid the weight. 


Theſe thoughts enflam'd and rouz'd his native rage, 
(Now chill'd and tardy with the froſt of age) 640 


So turns, in ſummer's heat, the venom'd ſnake, 
© That ſlept the winter harmleſs in the brake: 


So the tame lion, urg'd to wrath again, 


| Reſumes his fury, and erects his mane. 


Then to himſelf: On ev'ry face I view 645 
The marks of joy in that perfiduous crew : 
In gen'ral grief their jovial days they keep, 
And laugh and revel when the public weep : 
E'en now perhaps the deathful ſcheme is plann'd 
Againſt our life to lift a murd'rous hand; 650 
Or to their monarch's foes betray the ſtate, | 
And to their Chriſtian friends unbar the gate. 


But ſoon our juſtice will their crimes prevent, 


And ſwift wing'd vengeance on their heads be ſent ; 
Example dreadful ! death ſhall ſcize on all: 655 
Their infants at the mothers” breaſt ſhall fall : 
The flames ſhall o'er their domes and temples ſpread, 
Such be the fun'ral piles to grace their dead! | 
But mid their votive gifts (to ſate our ire) 
The prieſts ſhall firſt upon the tomb expire. 6609 

So threats the tyrant ; but his threats are vain; 
Tho? pity moves not, coward fears reſtrain 
Rage prompts his ſoul their guiltleſs blood to ſpill, 
But trembling doubts oppoſe lüs ſavage will. 

He 
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24 JERUSAREM DELIVERED. B.. 
He ſears the Chriſtians, ſhrinks at future harms, 66; 


Nor dares provoke too far the victor's arms: 
This purpoſe curb'd, to other parts he turns 
The rage that in his. reſtleſs boſom burns: 
With fire he waſtes the fertile country round, 
And lays the houſes level with the ground : 
He leaves no place entire, that may receive 
'The Chriſtian army, or their march relieve ; 
Pollutes the ſprings and rivers.in their beds, 
And poiſon in the wholeſome waters ſheds ;. 


_ Cautious with. cruelty ! meantime his care 


Had reinforc'd Jeruſalem for war. 
Three parts for ſiege were ſtrongly fortify'd,. 
Tho? leſs ſecurely fenc'd the northern ſide. 


But there, when firſt the threaten'd ſtorm was heard, 


New ramparts, for defence, in haſte he rear'd ; 
Collecting in the town, ftom diff®rent lands, 
Auxiliar forces to his ſ\ ubje& bands. 


The Exnn of the FIRST Book. 
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THE AR GUME N T: 


B Aladine tranſports an image of the virgin from the tem- 


ple of the Chriſtians, into the moſque, by the advice of 
I/meno, awho propoſes hereby to form a ſpellito ſecure 
the city. In the night the image is ſecretly teln away. 
The king, unable to diſcover the author of the theft, 
and incenjed againſt the Chriſtians, prepares for à ge- 
neral maſſacre. Sophronia, a Chriſtian virgin, accuſes 
herſelf to the king. Olindo, her lover, takes the fad 
upon himſelf. Aladine, in a rage, orders both to be 
burned. Clorinda arrives, intercedes for them, and ob- 
tains their pardon. In the mean time Godfrey, ' with 
his army, reaches Emmaus. He receives Argantes and 
Alethes, embaſſadors from Egypt. The latter, in an 
artful ſpeech, endeavours to diſſuade Godfrey from at. 
racking Feruſalem. Hit propoſals are rejefted, and Ar- 


_ gantes declares war in the name * the king 4 Egypt. 


V Y HILE thus the pagan king mm for ow 
The fam'd Iſmeno came before his fight : 
limeno, he whoſe pow'r the tomb invades. 
And calls again to life departed ſhades: | P 
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Whoſe magic verſe can pierce the world beneath, 5 

And ſtartle Pluto in the realms of death; 

The ſubje& demons at his will reſtrain, 

And faſter bind or looſe their fervile chain. 

Iſmeno once the chriſtian faith avow'd, 

But now at Macon's impious worſhip bow'd : 10 

Yet ſtill his former rites the wretch retain'd, 

And oft, with pagan mix'd, their uſe profan'd. 

| Now from the caverns, where, retir'd alone 

From vulgar eyes, he fludied arts unknown, 

He came aſliſtance to his lord to bring: I; 

An ill adviſer to a tyrant king! | 
Then thus he ſpoke: O king! behold at hand 

That conq'ring hoſt, the terror of the land! 

But let us act as fits the noble mind: 


The bold from earth and heav'n will ſuccour find. 20 


As king and leader well thy cares preſide, 
And with foreſeeing thought for all provide. 
Tf all, like thee, their ſev'ral parts diſpoſe, 
This land will prove the burial of thy foes. 
Lo! here I come with thee the toils to bear, #£ 
I' afliſt thy labours, and thy danger ſhare. 
Then take the counſel cautious years impart, 
And join to this the pow'rs of magic art: 
Thoſe angels, exil'd from th' ethereal plains, 


My potent charms ſhall force to ſhare our pains. 30 


Attend the ſcheme, revolving in my breaſt, 
The firſt enchantment that my thoughts ſuggeſt. 
An altar in the Chriſtians? temple lies, 

Deep under ground, conceal'd from vulgar eyes : 


The 
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E The ſtatue of their goddeſs there is ſnow'd, 35 
The mother of their human, buried God! | 

N Before the image burns continual light; 

A flowing veil conceals her from the ſight. 

On ev'ry ſide are tablets there diſplay'd, 

And votive gifts by ſuperſtition paid. 40 
HFaſte! ſnatch their idol from that impious race, 

And in thy moſque the boaſted figure place. 

Then will I raiſe ſuch ſpells of wond'rous pow'r, 
This fated pledge (while there detain'd ſecure) 

| Shall prove the guardian of thy city's gate; 45 
And walls of adamant ſhall fence thy ſtate. | 
He ſaid and ceas'd : his words perſuaſion wrought, 
And ſwift th' impatient king the temple fought: _ 
Furious he drove the trembling prieſts away, 

And ſeiz'd, with daring hands, the hallow'd prey: 50 
Then to the moſque in haſte the prize he bore ; 

(Where rites prophane offend th' Almighty Pow'r) 
There, o'er the ſacred form, with impious zeal, 

The foul magician mutter'd many a ſpell. 

But ſoon as morning ſtreak'd the eaſt of heav'n, 55 
The watch, to whom the temple's guard was giv'n, 
No longer in its place the image found, 

Aud ſearch'd with fruitleſs care the dome around. 

Then to the king the ſtrange report he bears, 

The king, enflam'd with wrath, the tidings hears : 60 

His thoughts ſuggeſt ſome Chriſtian's ſecret hand 

Has thence purloin'd the guardian of the land: 

But whether Chriſtian zeal from thence convey'd 

The hallow'd form; or heav'n it's pow'r diſplay'd, 
5 ph To 
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To ſnatch from impious fanes, and roofs unclean, 6; 
The glorious ſemblance of their virgin-queen, 
Doubtful the fame; nor can we dare aflign 

The deed to human art, or hands divine. 

The king each temple ſought and ſecret place, 
And vow'd with coſtly gifts the man to grace, 70 
Who brought the image, or the thief reveal'd ; 
But threaten'd thoſe whoſe lips the deed conceaPd. 
The wily ſorc'rer ev'ry art apply'd 
T' explore the truth; in vain his arts he try'd- | 
For whether wrought by heav'n, or earth alone, 5; 
Heav'n kept it, ſpite of all his charms, unknown. 
But when the king perceiv'd his ſearch was vain, 
To find th' offender of the Chriſtian train : ' 

On all at once his fierce reſentment turn'd ; 
On all at once his ſavage fury burn'd: _ 85 
No bounds, no laws his purpoſe could controul, 
But blood alone could fate his vengeful foul; 
Our wrath: ſhall not be loſt (aloud he cries) 
The thiet amidſt the gen'ral ſlaughter dies. 
Guilty and innocent, they periſh all! | 893 
Let the juſt periſh, ſo the guilty fall. — 

Yet wherefore juſt? when none oarpity claim; 

Not one but hates our rites, and hates our name. 
Riſe, riſe, my friends! the fire and ſword employ, 
Lay wafte their dwellings, and their race deſtroy. 50 

So ſpoke the tyrant to the liſt'ning crew; 
Among the faithful ſoon the tidings flew. 

With horror chill'd the diſmal ſound they heard, 
While ghaſtly death on ev'ry face appear'd. 


None 
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None think of flight, or for defence prepare, 95 
| Or ſeek to deprecate their fate with pray'r : 
gut lo! when leaſt they hope, the tim'rous bands 
| Their ſafety owe to unexpected hands. 
A maid there was among the Chriſtian kind, 

In prime of years, and of exalted mind: 100 
Beauteous her form, but beauty ſhe deſpis'd, 
Or beauty grac'd with virtue only priz'd. 
From flatt'ring tongues the modeſt fair withdrew, 
And liv'd ſecluded from the public view: 
But vain her cares to hide her beauty proved, 105 
Her beauty worthy to be ſeen and lov'd. 
Nor love conſents, but ſoon reveals her charms, 
And with their pow'r a youthful lover warms : 
That love who now conceals his piercing eyes, 
And now, like Argus, ev'ry thing deſcries; 110 
Who brings to view each grace that ſhuns the light, 
And 'midſt a thouſand guards directs the lover's fight! 

Sophronia ſhe, Olindo was his name; 
The ſame their city, and their faith the ſame. 
The youth as modeſt as the maid was fair, 115 
But little hop'd, nor durſt his love declare: 

He knew not how, or fear'd to tell his pain, 
dhe ſaw it not, or view'd it with diſdain: _ 
Thus to this hour in filent grief he mourn'd, 
His thoughts unnoted, or his paſſion ſcorn'd. 120 

Meantime the tidings ſpread from place to place, 
Of death impending o'er the Chriſtian race: 
Soon in Sophronia's noble mind aroſe 
A gen'rous plan t' avert her people's woes: 
| Zeal 
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Zeal firſt inſpir'd, but baſhſul ſhame enſu'd, 12; 
And modeſty awhile the thought withſtood : 
But ſoon her fortitude each doubt ſuppreſs'd, 
And arm'd with confidence her tender breaſt. 
Thro' gazing throngs alone the virgin goes, 
Nor ſtrives to hide her beauties nor diſcloſe : - 
Over her fair face a decent veil is ſeen, 
Her eyes declin'd with modeſt graceful mein: 
An artleſs negligence compos'd her dreſs, 

And nature's genuine grace her charms confeſs, 


130 


Admir'd by all, regardleſs went the dame, 135 


Till to the preſence of the king ſhe came: 
While yet he rav'd, ſhe dar'd to meet his view, 8 
Nor from his threat'ning looks her ſteps withdrew. 


O king (ſhe thus begun) a while contain 


Thy anger, and thy people's rage reſtrain : 140 


I come to ſhew, and to your vengeance yield 


Th' offender from your fruitleſs ſearch conceal'd. 
She ſaid and ceas'd: the king in wonder gaz'd, 
(Struck with her courage, with her looks amaz'd) 


Her ſudden charms at once his ſoul engage, 145 


He calms his paſſion, and forget his rage. 

If milder ſhe, or he of ſofter frame, 

His heart had felt the pow'r of beauty's flame: 

But haughty charms can ne'er the haughty move 

For ſmiles and graces are the food of love. 150 
Tho' love could not affect his ſavage mind, 


Fe yet appear'd to gentle thoughts inclin'd, 


Diſcloſe the truth at large (he thus reply'd) 
No harm ſhall to thy Chriſtian friends betide. | 
Ne | | | Then 
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Then ſhe : before thy ſight the guilty ſtands : 155 
= The theft, O king! committed by theſe hands. 

ln me the thief who ſtole the image view; 
To me the puniſhment decreed is due. 

Thus, fill'd with public zeal, the gen'rous dame 

A victim for her people's ranſom came. 160 
O great deceit! O lye divinely fair! 
What truth with ſuch a falſehood can compare ? 
In deep ſuſpence her words the tyrant heard, 
No ſign of anger in his looks appear'd. 15 
Declare (thus mildly to the maid he ſpoke) 165 
Who gave thee counſel and the deed partook, 

The decd alone was mine (reply'd the fair) 

I ſuffer'd none with me the fame to ſhare : 
Mine was the counſel, mine the firft deſign, _ 
And the laſt acting of the deed was mine. 470 
Then only thou (he cry'd) muſt bear the pain 
Our anger now and juſt revenge ordain. 
Tis juſt, ſince all the glory mine (ſhe cry'd) 
That none with me the puniſhment divide. 
With kindling ire the pagan thus replies: 175 
Say, where conceal'd the Chriſtian image lies ? | 
'Tis not conceal'd (rejoin'd the dauntleſs dame) 
I gave the hallow'd ſtatue to the flame ; | 
So could no impious hands again prophane 
The ſacred image, and her beauty ſtain. 386 
Then ſeek no more what never can be thine, 
But lo! the thief I to thy hands refign ; 
If theft it may be call'd to ſeize our right, 
| Unjuſtful torn away by lawleſs might. 

FN | At 


GI 
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She's guiltleſs! (to the king aloud he cries) 
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At this the king in threat'ning words return'd; 18; 
With rage unbridled all his anger burn'd. 
Ah! hope no more thy pardon here to find, 
O glorious virgin! O exalted mind! 
In vain, againſt the tyrant's fury held, 
Love for defence oppoſes beauty's ſhield. 199 
Now doom'd ts death, and ſentenc'd to the flame, 
With cruel hands they ſeize the beauteous dame. 
Her veil and mantle rent beſtrow the ground, 


With rugged cords her tender arms are bound. 
Silent ſhe ſtands, (no marks of fear expreſs'd) I95 


Yet foft commotions gently heave her breaſt ; 
Her modeſt cheeks a tranfient bluſh diſcloſe ; 
But lillies ſoon ſuceeed the fading roſe. 
Meanwhile the people throng (the rumour ſpread) 


And with the reſt Olindo there was led: 200 


The tale he knew, but not the victim's name, 


Till near the tragic ſcene of fate he came: 


Soon as the youth the pris'ner's face ſurvey'd. 


And ſaw, condemn'd to death, his lovely maid; 


While the ſtern guards their cruel taſk purſue, 205 
Thro' the thick preſs with headlong ſpeed he flew. 


She's guiltleſs of tu' offence for which ſhe dies! 2 
She could not — durſt not — ſuch à work demands 
Far other than a woman's feeble hands: _ 2210 


What arts to lull the keeper could ſhe prove ? 


And how the ſacred image thence remove? 

She fondly boaſts the deed (unthinking maid!) 

Twas I the ſtatue from the moſque convey'd: 

W here 
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Where the high dome receives the air and light, 213 
I found a paſſage, favour'd by the night: 
The glory mine, the death for me remains, 

Nor let her thus uſurp my rightful pains : 

The puniſhment be mine; her chains I claim ; 

Mine is the pile prepar'd, and mine the kindled flame! 

At this her head Sophronia gently rais'd, 221 
And on the youth with looks of pity gaz'd. + 
Unhappy man! what brings thee guiltleſs here? 
What frenzy guides thee, or what raſh diſpair ? 

Say, cannot I, without thy aid, engage, 225 
The utmoſt threat'ning of a mortal's rage? 

This breaſt undaunted can reſign its breath, 

Nor aſks a part'ner in the hour of death. 

She ſpoke; but wrought not on her lover's mind, 
Who, firm, retain'd his purpoſe firſt ee. 230 
O glorious ſtruggle for a fatal prize! 
When love with fortitude for conqueſt vies, 

Where death is the reward the victor bears, 

And ſafety is the ill the vanquiſh'd fears! h 

While thus they both contend the deed to claim, 235 

The monarch's fury burns with fiercer flame: | 

He rag'd to find his pow'r ſo lightly priz'd, 

And all the torments he prepar'd deſpis'd. 

Let both (he cry'd) their wiſh'd deſign obtain: 

And both enjoy the prize they ſeek to gain ! 240 

The tyrant ſaid, and ſtrait the ſignal made | 

To bind the youth ; the ready guards obey'd. 

With face averted to one ſtake conftin'd, 

With cruel cords the hapleſs pair they bind. | 
„ 3 Tn Now 
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Now round their limbs they place the riſing pyre; 24; 
And now with breath awake the ſlumb*ring fire; ; 


When thus the lover, in a moving ſtrain, 


Beſpeaks the lov'd companion of his pain. 
Are theſe the bands with which I hop'd to join, 


In happier times, my future days to thine ? 250 
And are we doom'd, alas! this fire to prove, 
Inſtead of kindly flames of mutual love? 


Love promis'd gentler flames and ſofter ties; 
But cruel fate far other now ſupplies ! DE 
Too long trom thee I mourn'd my life disjoin'd, 


17 
And now in death a hapleſs meeting find! * 
Yet am I bleſt, ſince thou the pains muſt bear, 
If not thy bed, at leaſt thy pile to ſhare. 
Thy death I mourn, but not my own lament, 
Since dying by thy ſide I die content. 260 


Could yet my pray*r one further bliſs obtain, 
How ſweet, how envy'd then were every pain! 
O could I preſs my faithful breaſt to thine, 
And on thy lips my fleeting ſoul reſign ! 
So might we, fainting in the pangs of death, 26; 
Together mix our ſighs and parting breath! 
In words like theſe unbleft Olindo mourn'd ; 
To him her counſel thus the maid return'd. 
O youth! far other thoughts, and pure deſires, 
Far other ſorrows now the time requires ! 270 


Do'ſt thon forget thy ſins ? nor call to mind 


What God has for the. righteous ſouls aſſign'd ? 


Endure for him, and ſweet the pains will prove; 


Aſpire with joy to happier ſeats above ; 


Yon 
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Von glitt'ring Kies and golden ſun ſurvey, 278 
That call us hence to realms of endleſs day. 

Here, mov'd with pity, loud the pagans groan: 

But more conceal'd the Chriſtians vent their moan. 
The king himſelf, with thoughts unuſual preſs'd, 

Felt his fierce heart ſuſpended in his breaſt : 280 
But, ſcorning to relent, he turn'd his view 

From the dire proſpect, and in hafte withdrew. 

Yet thou, Saphronia, bear'ſt the gen'ral woe, 

And, wept by all, thy tears diſdain to flow ! 

While thus they ſtand, behold a knight is ſeen, 23; 
(For ſuch'd he ſeem'd) of fierce and noble mein! 
Whoſe foreign arms and ſtrange attire proclaim, 

An alien from a diſtant land he came. 
The ſculptur'd tigreſs on his helmet high, 
(A well-known creſt!) attra&s each gazer's eye. 290 
This ſign Clorinda in the field diſplay'd, 
All ſee and own by this the warror-maid. 
She, from a child, beheld with ſcorn ful eyes 
Her ſex's arts, deſpiſing female toys; 
Arachne's labours ne'er her hours divide, 295 
Her noble hands nor loom nor ſpindle guide; 
From eaſe inglorious and from ſloth ſhe fled, 
And mix'd in camps, a life unſully'd led: 
With rigour pleas'd, her lovely face ſhe arm'd 
With haughty looks, yet ev'n in fierceneſs charm'd: 300 
In early years her tender hand reſtrain'd 
The fiery courſer, and his courage rein'd: 
She pois'd the ſpear and ſword ; her growing force 
She try'd in wreſtling and the duſty courſe ; | 
2 Then 
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Then thro' the mountain paths and lonely wood 
The bear and ſhaggy lion's tracks purſu'd : 

In war, the dread of men the virgin ſhin'd : 

In woods, the terror of the ſavage kind! 

Fi om perſia, jealous of the Chriſtian fame, 


1 oppoſe the victor-hoſt Clorinda came: 


And, oft before, in fight her daring hand 

Had fatten'd with their blood the thirſty land. 
When near the fatal place the virgin drew, 

And the dire ſcene appear'd before her view; 

She ſpurr'd her ſteed t obſerve the vidims nigh, 


And learn th' unhappy cauſe for which they die. 


'The yielding croud gave way; the curious maid 
With ſtedfaſt eyes the pair in bonds ſurvey'd. 
One mourn'd aloud, and one in ſilence ſtood ; 
The weaker ſex the greater firmneſs ſhow'd ; 
Yet ſeem'd Olindo like a man to moan 

Who wept another's ſuff'ring, not his own; 


While ſilent ſhe, and fix'd on heav'n her eyes, 
Already ſeem'd to claim her kindred ſkies. 
Clorinda view'd their ſtate with tender woe, 
And down her cheeks the tears began to flow: 


Yet moſt ſhe griev'd for her wlio grief diſdain'd ; 


And filence, more than plaints, her pity gain'd ; 


Then to an aged fire who flood beſide, 

Say, who are thoſe to death devote (ſhe cry'd ;) 
Declare what brought them to this woeful ſtate, 
Some ſecret crime, or blind decree of fate ? 


Thus ſhe: The rev'rend fire in brief diſplay'd 
Their mournful ſtory to the liſt'ning maid; 
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| She heard, ſurpriz'd ſuch matchleſs worth to find, 335 
And both acquitted in her equal miad, 

already now reſolv'd, by force or pray'r, 

| To ſave from threaten'd death th' unhappy pair, 

| She ran, ſhe ſtopp'd the flame with eager haſte, 

| (Already kindling) and the guards addreſs'd. 340 
None in this cruel office dare to move, 
Till to the monarch I my ſuit approve: 

My pow'r, believe me, ſhall prote& your ſtay, 

Nor ſhall your ſov'reign chide your ſhort delay, 
She ſaid : th' attendants at her word obey'd, 245 
Mov'd with the preſence of the royal maid : 

Then, turning ſwift, ſhe met the king, who came 

To welcome to his court the warrior dame. 

To whom ſhe thus: Behold Clorinda here! 
Clorinda's name, perchance, has reach'd your ear. 350 
I come, O monarch ! thus in arms, prepar'd 
Thy kingdom and our common faith to guard: 
Command me now what taſks I muſt ſuſtain, 

Nor high attempts I fear, nor low diſdain : | 
Or let my force in open field be ſhown; - 355 
Or here detain me to defend the town. 

To whom the king; what land fo diſtant lies 
From where the ſun enlightens Aſia's ſkies, 

O glorious virgin!) but reſounds thy name, | 
Whoſe actions fill the ſounding trump of fame? 360 
Now to my aid thy conqu'ring ſword is join'd, | 
| give my fears and ſcruples to thy wind: 

Nor could I greater hopes of conqueſt beaſt, 
Tho? join'd by numbers, ſuccour'd by a hoſt! 
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Methinks I ſeem to chide the ling'ring foe, 36; 

And Godfrey, to my wiſh, appears too ſlow ! 

Thou a{k'kt what laboursI thy arm decree ; 

deem the greateſt only worthy thee : 

To thee the rule of all our warrior-band 

I here ſubmit; be thine the high command. 370 
Thus ſaid the king. The maid, with grateful look, 

Her thanks return'd, and thus again ſhe ſpoke, - 
Tis ſure, O prince! a thing unuſual heard, 

Be fore the ſervice done, to claim reward : 

Yet (by thy goodneſs bold) I make my pray'r, 375 

And beg thy mercy you condemn'd to ſpare : 

Grant it for all my deeds in future time 

'Tis hard to ſuffer for a doubtſul crime: 

| But this | wave, nor here the reaſons plead 

That ſpeak them guiltleſs of th' imputed deed: 390 

Tis ſaid ſome Chriſtian hand the theft has wrought ; 

Bat here I differ from the public thought : 

The ſpell Iſmeno fram'd t' aflift our cauſe, 

I deem an outrage on our ſacred laws: 

Nor fits it idols in our fanes to place, 

Much leſs the idols of this impious race. 

Methinks with joy the hand of heav'n I view, 

To Macon's pow'r the miracle is due; 

Who thus forbids his hallow'd rites to ſtain, 

With new religions in his awful fane. 390 

Iſmeno leave to ſpells and magic charms, 

Since theſe to him ſupply the place of arms; 

While, warriors we, our foes in battle face, 

Our ſwords our arts, in theſe our hopes we place. 


0 


he 
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She ceas'd; and, tho? the king could ſcarcely bend 


Nis haughty ſoul, or ears to pity lend, 396 
| He yields his fury to the gentle maid ; 

| Her reaſons move him, and her words perſuade. 

| Let both have life and freedom (he reply'd) 


To ſuch a pleader nothing is deny'd! * 459 
If innocent, by juſtice let them live: 
If criminal, I here their crime forgive. | 

Thus were they freed: and lo! what blisful fate, 
What turns of fortune on Olindo wait! 


His virtuous love at length awakes a flame 405 


In the ſoft boſom of the gen'rous dame. 


Strait from the pile to hymen's rites he goes, 


Made, of a wretch condemn'd, a joyful ſpouſe: 

Since death with her he ſought, the grateful fair 
Conſents with him the gift of life to ſhare. 410 
The pagan monarch, whoſe ſuſpicious mind, 


| Beheld with fear ſuch wond'rous virtue join'd, 


Sent both in exile, by ſevere command, 


Beyond the limits of Judza's land. 


Then maay others (as his fury ſway'd) 415 
Were baniſh'd thence, or deep in dungeons laid. 

But the fierce tyrant thoſe remov'd alone, 

Of ſtrength approv'd, and darino ſpirits known: 


| The tender ſex and children he retain'd, 
With helpleſs age, as pledges in his hand. 


Thus hapleſs wand'rers, ſome were doom'd to roam 
From parents, children, wives and native home: 
Part rove from land to land with doubtful courſe ; 
And part againſt him turn their vengeful force, 
| 1 E 2 Theſe 
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Theſe to the band of Franks unite their fate, 425 
And meet their army ent'ring Emmaüs' gate. 

The town of Emmaiis near to Sion lay, 
Not half the journey of an eaſy day. 
The pleaſing thought each Chriſtian ſoul lain 
And adds new ardor to their zealous fires! 430 
But ſince the ſun had paſt his middle race, | 
The leader there commands the tents to place. 
The hoſt were now encamp'd; the ſetting ſun 

With milder luſtre from the ocean ſhone; 

When, drawing near, too mighty chiefs were ſeen, 435 
In garb unknown, and of a foreign mein; 
Their acts pacific, and their looks, proclaim 
That to the Chriſtian chief as friends they came: 
From Egypt's king diſpatch'd, their way they bend, 
And menial ſervants on their ſteps attend. 44 

Alethes one: his birth obſcure he ow'd 7 
To the baſe refuſe of th' ignoble crowd; 
Rais'd to the higheſt ſtate the realm affords, 
By plauſive ſpeech and eloquence of words: 
His ſubtle genius ev'ry taſte could meet; — 43 
In fiction prompt, and ſkilful in deceit: 
Maſter of calumny ſuch various ways, 
He moſt accuſes when he ſeems to praiſe. 

The other chief from fair Circaſſia came 
To Egypt's court, Argantes was his name: 450 
Exalted 'midſt the princes of the land, 
And firſt in rank of all the martial band: 
Impatient, fiery, and of rage unquell'd, 
In arms unconquer'd, matchleſs in the freld; _ 

| | 2 . Whole 
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| Whoſe impious ſoul contempt of heav'n avow'd, 4 | 
| His ſword his law, his own right hand his God! 
Noa theſe an audience of the leader ſought, 
And now to Godfrey's awful ſight were brought. 

| There lowly ſeated, with his peers around, 

In modeſt garb the glorious chief they found. 400 
True valour, unadorn'd, attracts the fight, 

And ſhines conſpicuous by 1ts native light. 

To him a ſlight reſpe& Argantes made, 

As one whoſe pride but ſeldom homage paid. 

But low Alethes bow'd in thought profound, 465 
And fix'd his humble eyes upon the ground ; | 
His better hand his penſive boſom preſs'd, 

With all the adoration of the eaſt : 

And while attention on his accents hung, 

Theſe words, like honey, melted from his tongue. 470 
O worthy thou alone! to whoſe command 

Submit the heroes of this glorious band! 

To the their laurels and their crowns they owe, 

Thy conduct brings them victors from the foe : 

Nor ſtops thy fame within Alcides* bounds, 475 

To diſtant Egypt Godfrey's name reſounds! 

Fame thro? our ſpacious realm thy glory bears, 

And ſpeaks thy valour to our liſt'ning ears. 
But on thy deeds our ſov'reign chiefly dwells, 
With pleaſure hears them, and with pleaſure tells: 
In thee, what others fear or hate, he loves; Fe 
Thy virtue fires him, and thy valour mov 
Fain would he join with thee 1 bands, 

And mutual peace and amity demands. 
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And urge thy purpoſe, not thy march delay ; 
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Since diffrent faiths their ſanction here deny, 43; 
Let mutual virtue knit the ſacred tye. 
But as he hears thy troops their marches bend 
1 expel from Sion's walls his ancient friend; 
He now (t' avoid thoſe evils yet behind) 
By us unfolds the counſels of his mind. 400 


Then thus he ſays: Thy firſt deſign forbear, 
Content with what thou now haſt gain'd in war: 


Nor on Judæa's realm thy forces bring, 


Nor vex the lands protected by our king; 

So will he, join'd with thee, thy pow'r enſure, 49; 
And fix thy yet uncertain ſtate ſecure: 

United both, their conqueſts to regain, 

The Turks and Perſians ſhall attempt in vain. 

Much haſt thou done, O chief! in little ſpace, 


Which length of ages never can deface. co 


What cities won! What armies overthrown! 


What dang'rous marches, and what ways unknown! 


The neighb'ring ſtates with terror own thy fame: 
And diſtant regions tremble at thy name. 


Vour glory at the height, with heedful care 505 
Avoid the chances of a doubtful war: 


Encreaſe of realm your further toils may crown, 
But conqueſt ne'er can heighten your renown : 
And ſhould your arms be now in battle croſt, 


Loſt is your empire, and your glory loſt! 510 


Inſerfate he who riſks a certain ſtate, 
For diſtant proſpects of uncertain fate. 
Yet our advice perchance will lightly weigh, 


While 
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| While uncontroul'd ſucceſs thy ſoul inſpires ; 
While glows thy boſom with ambition's fires ; 

| That glorious frailty of the noble mind, 

To conquer nations, and ſubdue mankind ! 

| For this you fly from proffer'd peace afar, 

With more diſtaſte than others ſhun the war: 
Theſe motives bid thee till the path purſue, 
Which fate has open'd largely to thy view : 
Nor in the ſheath return that dreaded ſword, 
(Of ev'ry conqueſt in the field aſſur'd) 
Till in oblivion Macon's laws are laid, 
And Aſia, by thy arms, a deſart made! 
Alluring ſounds, and grateful to the ear; 
But O what dangers lurk beneath the ſnare! 
Then, if no cloud of paſſion dims thy ſight, 
And caſts a veil before thy reaſon's light ; 
Well may'f thou ſee what little hopes appear, 
From ev*ry proſpect of the lengthen'd war. 
Refle& how ſoon the gifts of fortune turn ; 
Thoſe who rejoice to-day, to-morrow mourn : 
And he who ſoars an unexpected flight, 
Oft falls as ſudden from his tow'ring height. 
Say, to thy harm, ſhould Egypt take the field 
In arms, in treaſure rich, in council ſkilld; _ 
And add to theſe (the war again begun) 
The Turks, the Perſians, and Caſſano's ſon; 
What forces could'ſt thou to their pow'r oppoſe; 
And how eſcape from ſuch a hoſt of foes ! a, 
Or do'ſt thou in the Grecian king confide, 
By ſacred union to thy cauſe ally'd ? 

E& 
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To whom is not the Grecian faith difplay'd? 54; 
What ſnares for thee the guileful race have laid! 
Will thoſe, who once your common march withſtood, 
INow riſk for you their lives in fields of blood ? 
But thou perhaps (ſecure amidſt thy foes) 
Poſt in theſe ſquadrors all thy hopes repoſe ; $59 
And deem'ſt the ſcatter d bands thy force o'erthrew 
As al, when united, to ſubdue; 
Tho' toilſame marches have your troops annoy 'd, 
Your ſtrength enfecbled, and your men deſiroy'd ; 
Tho' unexpected nations ſhould combine, i 
And Egypt with the Turks and Perſians join. 
Yet grant that fate fo ſtrongly arms thy band, 

No ſword can conquer, and no foe withſtand : 
Io! Famine comes with all her ghaſtly train; 

What further ſubterfage, what hopes remain ? 5 65 

Then draw the faulchion, and the jav'lin wield ; 

Then dream of conqueſt in the boaſted field. 
Bebold th? inhabitants have waſted wide 
The fertile country, and the fields deftroy'd ; 
And ſafely lodg'd in tow'rs their ripen'd grain: 5% 
What hopes are left thy numbers to ſuſtain ? 
Thy ſhips, thou ſay'ſt, will due proviſions ſend : 
Does then thy ſafety on the winds depend! 
Perhaps thy fortune can the winds reſtrain ; 
Thy voice appeaſe the roaring of the main. = 6 
Yet think; ſhould once our nation riſe in fight, 
And with the Perſians and the Turks unite, 
Could we not then oppoſe a num'rous fleet, 
On equal terms, thy naval pow'r to meet? 
1 
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If here, O chief, thou ſeek'ſt to gain renown, 575 
A double conqueſt muſt thy labours crown : | 
One 168 may ſully ev'ry former deed ; 

One loſs may unexpected dangers breed: 

Before our veſſels ſhould thy navy fly; 

Thy forces here, oppreſt by famine, die: 580 

Or ſhouldſt thou loſe the battle here, in vain 
Thy fleet would ride victorious on the main. 

Then if thy ſoul reject the peace we bring, 

And ſcorn the friendſhip of th' Egyptian king: 

This conduct (undiſguis'd the truth I tell) 585 

Nor ſuits thy virtue, nor thy wiſdom well. 

But if thy purpoſe ſeem to war inclin'd, 

Heavn change, to gentle peace, thy better mind: 

80 Aſia may at length from troubles ceaſe, 

And thou enjoy thy conquer'd lands in peace. 590 

And you, ye leaders, who his dangers ſhare, 

Fellows in arms, and partners of the war! 

Ah, let not fortune's ſmiles your ſouls excite, 

To tempt again the doubtful chance of fight. 

But as the pilot, *ſcap'd the treach'rous deep, 595 

Reſts in the welcome port his weary ſhip : 

Now furl your ſails with pleaſure near the ſhore, 

And truſt the perils of the ſea no more. 
Here ceas'd Alethes; and the heroes round, 

With looks difpleas'd return'd a murm'ring ſound : 6 
With deep diſdain the terms propos'd they heard, 
While diſcontent in ev'ry face appear'd. 

Then thrice. the chief his eyes around him threw, 
And caſt on ey'ry one his piercing view; 


Ke Nan 


* — 
— — 
— — — — 


45 JERUSALEM DELIVERED. B. Il. 


Next on Alethes turn'd his careful look, 60; 

Who waited his reply, and thus he ſpoke. 
Embaſſador! with threats and praiſes join'd, 

Full wiſely haſt thou told thy ſov'reign's mind: 

If he eſteems us, and our worth approve, | 

With grateful pleaſure we receive his love. 610 

But where thy words a threaten'd ſtorm diſcloſe 

Of pagan armies, and confed'rate foes ; 

To this I ſpeak; to this my anſwer hear; 

An open purpoſe cloath'd in words fincere. 

Know firſt the cauſe for which we have ſuſtain'd 615 

Such various hazards both by ſea and land; 

By day and night ſuch pious toils have known : — 

To free the paſſage to yon? hallow'd town; 

To merit favour from the king of heav'n, 

By freedom to the ſuff'ring Chriſttans giv'n. 629 

Nor ſhall we fear, for ſuch a glorious end, 

Our kingdom, lives, and worldly fame to ſpend. 

No thirſt of riches has our boſoms fir'd ; 

No laſt of empire our attempt inſpir'd: 

If any thoughts like theſe our ſouls infeſt, 623 


TH eternal drive ſuch poiſon from the breaſt! 


Still may his mercy o'er our ſteps preſide; 

Elis hand defend us, and his wiſdom guide: 

IIis breath inſpir'd ; his pow'r has brought us far 
thro? ev'ry danger of the various war: 630 
By this are mountains paſt, and rivers croſt ; 

This tempers ſummer's heat, and winter's froſt : 

This can the rage of furious tempeſts bind, 


And looſen or reſtrain th* obedient wind: 


Hence 
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Hence lofty walls are burnt and tumbled downz 635 
Hence armed bands are ſlain and overthrown: 

Hence ſprings the hope and confidence we boaſt ; 

Not from the forces of a mortal hoſt : 

Not from our veſſels; nor from Grecian lands 

With numbers ſwarming; nor the Gallic bands. 649 
And if we ftill th' Almighty's care partake, 

Let nations, at their will, our cauſe forſake! 

Who knows the ſuccour of his pow'rful hands, 

No other aid, in time of need, demands. 

But ſhould he, for our ſins, his help withdraw, 645 
(As who can fathom heav'n's eternal law!) 

Lives there a man who would not find his tomb, 
Where hallow'd earth did once his God inhume ? 
So ſhall we die, nor envy thoſe who live; 

Nor unreveng'd ſhall we our death receive; 650 

Nor Aſia ſhall rejoice to view our ſtate ; 

Nor we ſubmit with ſorrow to our fate ! 

Yet think not that our wayward minds prefer, 

To gentle peace, the horrid ſcenes of war : ” 

Nor think we ill your monarch's love return; 655 

Or with contempt his friendly union ſcorn. £2 

But wherefore do his cares on Sion bend ? 

And wherefore thus another's realms defend ? 

Then let him not require our arms to ceaſe; | 

So may he rule his native lands in peace! 660 
Thus anſwer'd Godfrey : and with fury fwell'd 

The fierce Argantes, nor his wrath repell'd: 

The boiling paſſion from his boſom broke; : 

Before the chief he ſtood, and thus he ſpoke, 
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Let him, who will not proffer'd peace receive, 66 F 
De ſated with the plagues that war can give! 

And well thy hatred of the peace is known, 

If now thy ſoul reje& our friendſhip ſhown. 

This ſaid, his mantle in his hand he took, | 
And folding round before th' aſſembly ſhook, Gol 
Then thus again with threat'ning accent ſpoke. 

O thou! who ev'ry peril would'ſt defpiſe, 

Lo! peace or war within this mantle lies! 

See here th' election offer'd to thy voice ; | 
No more delay — but now declare thy choice ! 675 
His ſpeech and haughty mien each leader fir'd, 

And with a noble rage their ſouls inſpir'd: 

War! war! aloud with gen'ral voice they cry'd; 

Nor waited till their godlike chief reply'd. 

At this the pagan ſhook his veſt in air — 680 
'Then take defiance, death and mortal war ! 

So fierce he ſpoke, he ſeem'd to burſt the gates 
Of Janus? temple, and diſcloſe the fates : 

While from his mantle, which aſide he threw, 
 Inſenſate rage and horrid diſcord flew : 685 
Alecto's torch ſupply'd her helliſh flame, 

And from his eyes the flaſhing ſparkles came. 

So look'd the chief of old, whoſe impious pride, 
With mortal works, the king of heav'n defy'd; 
So ſtood, when Babel rear'd her front on high, 6,9 
To threaten battle gainſt the ſtarry ſky. 

Then Godfrey — To thy king the tidings bear; 

And tell him we accept the threaten'd war; 

Go, bid him haſten here to prove our might, 

Ox on the banks of Nile expect the fight. 69; 

| This 
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This ſaid ; the leader honour'd either gueſt, 
And due reſpe&, by dift/tent gifts, expreſs'd. 
Alethes firſt he gave a helm of price; | 
A prize among the ſpoils of conquer'd Nice. 
A coſtly ſword Argantes next obtain'd, 700 
Well wrought and faſhion'd by the workman's hand: 
Matchleſs the work, and glorious to behold, 
The hilt with jewels blaz'd, and flam'd with gold. 
With joy the pagan chief the gift ſurvey'd, 
Admir'd the rich deſign and temper'd blade: 795 
Then thus to Godfrey: When we meet in field, 
Behold how well our hands thy preſent wield ! 
Now, parting from the camp, their leave they took, 
And thus Argantes to Alethes. ſpoke.. 

Lo! to Jeruſalem my courſe I take; 710. 
To Egypt thou thy purpos'd journey make: 
Thou with the early rays of morning light; 
But I impatient with the friendly night. 
Well may the Egyptian court my preſence ſpare : 
Suffice that thou the Chriſtian's anſwer bear; 715 
Be mine to mingle in the lov'd alarms 
Of noble conflict, and the ſound of arms. 
Thus he, embaſſador of peace who came, 

Departs a foe in action and in name: 


Nor heeds the warrior, in his haughty mind, 720 

The antient laws of nations and mankind; _ 

Nor for Alethes' anſwer deign'd to ſtay, 

But thro' ſurrounding ſhades purſu'd his way, : 

And ſought the town, impatient of delay. by 
55 N Now 
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Now had the night her drowſy pinions ſpread ! 72; 
The winds were huſh'd ; the weary waves were dead! 
The fiſh repos'd in ſeas and cryſtal floods 
The beaſts retir'd in covert of the woods; 

The painted birds in grateful filence ſlept; 
And o'er the world a ſweet oblivion crept. 730 
But not the faithful hoſt, with thought oppreſs'd, 
Nor could their leader taſte the gift of reſt: 
Such ardent wiſhes in their boſoms burn; 

So eager were they for the day's return; 5 
To lead their forces to the hallow'd town, 735 
The ſoldier's triumph, and the victor's crown! 
With longing eyes they wait the morning light, 

To chaſe with early beams the duſky night. 


The End of the Srcoxnd Book, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The Chriſtian army arrives before Feruſalem. The alarm 


is given to the Saracens, who prepare for the reception 
of the enemy. Clorinda makes the firſt ſally ; ſhe en- 
counters and kills Gard; ſbe meets and engages with 
Tancred ; à ſhort interview enſues between them. In 
the mean time, Argantes, falling on the Chriſtians with 
a great ſlaughter, the action becomes more general. Er- 
minia, from the walls, ſhews and deſcribes to the king 
the ſeveral commanders of the Chriſtian army. Rinaldo 
and Tancred perform great actious. Dudo n, having 
fignalized himſelf, is killed by Argantes. T he pagans, 
being cloſely prefjed, are at laſt compelled to retreat to the 
city. Gedfrey cauſes Duden to be interred with funcral 
honours ; and ſends his «vorkmen to fell timber for making 
engines to carry on the ſiege. 


Now from the golden eaſt the Zephyrs borne, 
Proclaim'd with balmy gales th* approach of morn ; 
And fair Aurora deck'd her radiant head | | 


With roſes cropt from Eden's flow'ry bed ; 


When from the ſounding camp was heard afar 5 
The noiſe of troops preparing for the war : 
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To this ſucceed the trumpet's loud alarms, | 
And rouze, with ſhriller notes, the hoſt to arms. 
The ſage commander o'er their zeal preſides, 
And with a gentle rein their ardour guides. 10 
Yet eaſier ſeem'd it, near Charybdis' caves, 
To ſtay the current of the boiling waves ; 
Or ſtop the nortli, that ſhakes the mountain's brow, 
And whelms the veſſels in the ſeas below. | 
He rules their order, marſhalls every band: 15 
Rapid they move, but rapid with command. 
With holy zeal their ſwelling hearts abound; 
And their wing'd footſteps ſcarcely print the ground. 
When now the ſun aſcends th' ethereal way, 
And ſtrikes the dufly field with warmer ray; 20 
Behold Jerufalem in proſpect lies! | 
_ Behold Jeruſalem ſalutes their eyes! 
At once a thouſand tongues repeat the name, 
And hail Jerufalem with loud acclaim ! | 
To ſailors thus, who, wand'ring on the main, 2; 
Have long explor'd ſome diſtant coſt in vain, 
In ſeas unknown and foreign reg1ons loſt, 
By ſtormy winds and faithleſs billows toſt, 
If chance at length th' expected land appear, 
With joyful ſhouts they hail it from afar; 20 
They point, with rapture, to the wiſh'd-for ſhore, 
And dream of former toils and fears no more. 
At firſt, tranſported with the pleaſing ſight, 
Each Chriſtian boſom glow'd with full delight; 
But deep contrition ſoon their joy ſuppreſs'd, 
And holy ſoxrow ſadden'd ev'ry breaft; 
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Scarce dare their eyes the city's walls ſurvey, 

Where, cloath'd in fleſh, their dear Redeemer lay: 
Whoſe ſacred earth did once their Lord encloſe, | 
And where triumphant from the grave he roſe! 40 
Each falt'ring tongue imperfect ſpeech ſupplies ; 

fach lab'ring boſom heaves with frequent ſighs ; 

At once their mingled joys and griefs appear, 

And undiſtinguiſh'd murmurs fill the air. 


So when the grove the fanning wind receives, 45 


A whiſp*ring noiſe is heard among the leaves: 
So, near the craggy rocks of winding ſhore, 

In hollow ſounds the broken billows roar. 
Each took th' example as their chieftains led, 


With naked feet the hallow'd ſoil they tread: 50 


Each throws his martial ornaments aſide, 
The creſted helmets, with their plumy pride: 
Jo humble thoughts their lofty hearts they bend, 
And down their cheeks the pious tears deſcend- 
Yet each, as if his breaſt no ſorrow mov'd, 55 
In words like theſe his tardy grief reprov'd. 
Here, where thy wounds, O Lord! diſtill'd a flood, 
And dy'd the hallow'd ſoil with ſtreaming blood, 
Shall not theſe eyes their grateful tribute ſhow'r, 
In ſad memorial of that awful hour ? 50 
Ah! wherefore frozen thus my heart appears, 
lor melts in fountains of perpetual tears! 
Why does my harden'd heart this temper keep? 
Now mourn thy fins, thy Saviour's ſuff'rings weep ! 
Meantime the watch that in the city ſtood, 65 
And from a lofty tow'r the country view'd, 85 
Saw 
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Saw midſt the fields a riſing duſt appear, 
That like a thick'ning cloud obſcur'd the air; 
From whence, by fits, a flaſhing ſplendor came, 
And ſudden gleams of momentary flame: 70 
Refulgent arms and armour next were ſeen, 
And ſteeds diſtinguiſh'd, and embattled men: 

Then thus aloud What miſt obſcures the day! 
What ſplendors in yon' duſty whiilwind play! 

Riſe, riſe, ye citizens! your gates defend: 75 
| Haſte, ſnatch your weapons, and the walls aſcend ! 
Behold the foe at hand !— he ſaid, and ceas'd: 

The pagans heard, and ſeiz'd their arms in haſte, 
The helpleſs children, and the female train, 
With feeble age that could not arms ſuſtain, 8 
Pale and affrighted to the moſques repair, 
And humbly ſupplicate the pow'rs with pray'r. 

But thoſe, of limbs robuſt, and firm of ſoul, 

Already arm'd, impatient of controul, _ 

Part line the gates, and part aſcend the wall: 85 
The king with care provides, and orders all: | 
From place to place he marſhall'd ev'ry crew, 

Then to the ſummit of a tow'r withdrew, _ 

From whence in proſpect lay the ſubject- lands, 

From whence he could with eaſe direct the bands. go 
And there Erminia by his fide he plac'd, 

The fair Erminia, who his palace grac'd, 

Since Antioch fell beſore the Chriſtian hoſt, 

And her dear fire the hapleſs virgin loſt. 

Now had Clorinda with impatient ſpeed, 95 
T' attack the Franks, a choſen ſquadron led: 


& 
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But, in a diff'rent part, Circaſſia's knight 
Stood at a ſecret gate prepar'd for fight. 
The gen'rous maid with looks intrepid ſir'd 
Her brave companions, and with words inſpir'd. 100 
'Tis ours to found the glorious work, {the cries) 
The hope of Aſia in our courage lies! 1 
While thus ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe ſees a Chriſtian band 
With rural ſpoils advancing o'er the land; 
Who ſent, as wont, to forage round the plain, 103 
Now ſeek with flocks and herds tlie camp again. 
Sudden on theſe ſhe turn'd ; their chief beheld 
Her threat'ning force, and met her in the field : 
Gardo his name, a man approv'd in fight, OD 
But weak his ſtrength t' oppoſe Clorinda's might. 110 
Slain in the dreadful ſhock, on earth he lies, | 
O'erthrown before the Franks' and Syrians” eyes. 
Loud, at the fight, exclaim the pagan train, 
And hail this omen, but their hopes were vain ! 
Fierce on the reſt the warlike virgin flew, 115 
And pierc'd their battle, and their ranks o'erthrew ; 
And, where her flaught'ring ſword a paſſage hew'd, 
Her following troops the glorious path purfu'd. 
Soon from the ſpoilers? hands their ſpoil they take: 
The Franks, by flow degrees, the field forſake; 120 
At length the ſummit of a hill they gain, 
And, aided by the height, the foes ſuſtain, 

Now, like a whirlwind ruſhing from the ſkies, 

Or ſwift as lightning thro? the æther flies, | 
At Godfrey's ſignal, noble Tancred near 125 
His ſquadron moves, and ſhakes his beamy ſpear. 

. th 
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Sn firm his hands the pond'rous jav'lin wield, 
So ſierce the youthful warrior ſcours the field; 
The king, who view'd him from his tow'ry height, 
Eſteem'd him ſure ſome chief renown'd in fight: 1.0 
Then to the maid beſide him thus he ſpoke, 

(Whoſe gentle ſoul with ſoft emotions ſhook) 

Thou canſt, by uſe, each Chriſtian's name reveal, 
Tho' here diſguis'd, and cas'd in ſhining ſteal : 

Say, who is he, fo fierce in combat ſeen, 1335 
Of dauntleſs ſemblance, and erected mien? 

At this the virgin heav'd a tender ſigh, 

The ſilent drops ſtood trembling in her eye: 

But, all ſhe could, the fair her tears ſuppreſs'd, | 
And ſtopp'd the murmurs of her troubled breaſt: 145 
Yet on her cheeks the tritkling dews appear'd, 
| And from her lips a broken ſigh was heard. 
Then artful to the king ſhe thus reply'd ; 
(And ſtrove with angry words her thoughts to hide) 
Ah me! I know him ſure, have cauſe too well, 14; 
Among a thouſand, that dire chief to tell: 
Oft have I ſeen him ſtrew the purple plain, 

And glut his fury with my people ſlain! 
Alas! how ſure his blows! the wounds they give, 

Nor herbs can heal, nor magic arts relieve; 150 
Tancred his name — O! grant ſome happier hour 
May yield him, living, pris'ner to my pow'r! 
So might my ſoul ſome ſecret comfort find, 

And ſweet revenge appeaſe my reſtleſs mind! 

She ſaid, and ceas'd ; the king the damſel heard, 155 

But to a diff rent ſenſe her ſpeech referr'd ; 


While, 
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While, mingled with theſe artful words ſhe ſpoke, 

A ſigh ſpontaneous from her boſom broke. £25 
Meanwhile, her lance in reſt, the warrior-dame 

With eager haſte encounter Tancred came. 160 

Their vizors ſtruck, the ſpears in ſhivers flew ; 

The virgin's face was left expos'd to view; 

The thongs, that held her helmet, burſt in twaia ; 

Hurl'd from her head, it bounded on the plain: 

Looſe in the wind her golden treſſes flow'd, 165 

And now a maid, confeſs'd to all, ſhe ſtood; . 

Keen flaſh her eyes, her look with fury glows 3 

Yet ev'n in rage, each feature lovely ſhows : 0 

What charms muſt then her winning ſmiles diſcloſe ? J 


What thoughts, O Tancred ! have thy boſom mov'd ? 


Do'ſt thou not ſee and know that face belov'd? 17 

Lo! there the face that caus'd thy am'rous pains ; 

Aſk thy fond heart, for there her form remains: 

Behold the features of the lovely dame, 

Who for refreſhment to the fountain came! 175 
The knight, who mark'd not firſt her creſt and ſhield, 

Aſtoniſh'd now her well-known face beheld. | 

She, o'er her head diſarm'd, the buckler threw, 

And on her ſenſeleſs foe with fury flew : 

The foe retir'd ; on other parts he turn'd 14180 

His vengeful ſteel: yet ſtill her anger burn'd; 

And with a threat'ning voice aloud ſhe cry'd ; 

And with a thouſand deaths the chief defy'd. 


Th' enamour'd warrior ne'er returns a blow, 


Nor heeds the weapon of his lovely foe; _ 185 


But 
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And to the ſtroke my naked boſom bare? 
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But views, with eager gaze, her charming eyes, 
From whence the ſhaft of love unerring dies: 


Then to himſelf— In vain the ſtroke deſcends ; 
In vain her angry ſword the wound intends ; 
While from her face unarm'd ſhe ſends the dart, 


That rives, with ſurer aim, my bleeding heart! 


At length reſolv'd, tho' hopeleſs of relief, 
No more in ſilence to ſuppreſs his grief; 

And that the dame might know her rage purſu'd 
A ſuppliant captive by her charms ſubdu'd ; 


O thou! (he cry'd) whoſe hoſtile, fury glows 


On me alone amid this hoſt of foes, 
Together let us from the field remove, 


And, hand to hand, our mutual valour prove. 
The maid his challenge heard, and, void of fear, 2 


With head unarm'd ruſh'd furious to the war : 
Her trembling lover's ſteps in haſte purſu'd, 


And now, prepar'd, in act of combat ſtood, 


Already aim'd a ſtroke; when loud he cry'd : 

Firſt make conditions ere the ſtrife be try'd. 
Awhile her threat'ning arm the virgin ſtaid, 

And thus the youth, by love embolden'd, ſaid. 


Ah! ſince on terms of peace thou wilt not join, 


Transfix this heart, this heart no longer mine: 
For thee with pleaſure I reſign my breath; 


Receive my life, and triumph in my death. 
See unreſiſting in thy ſight I ſtand ; 


Then ſay what cauſe detains thy ling'ring hand? 
Or ſhall I from my breaſt the corſlet tear, 
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Thus wretched Tancred ſpoke, and more had ſaid 


T' unfold his ſorrows to the wond'ring maid ; 
But ſudden now his troops appear'd at hand, 

| Who cloſely preſs'd the pagan's yielding band: 
Or fear or art impell'd the Syrian race; 


One ſeem'd to fly, while t' other held the chace. 


When lo! a ſoldier, who his foes purſu'd, 
And, part expos'd, the fair Clorinda view'd, 
Aim'd, as he paſs'd behind th* unwary maid, 
A ſudden ſtroke at her defenceleſs head. 
Tancred, who ſees, exclaims with eager cries, 
And with his ſword to meet the weapon flies. 
Yet not in vain was urg'd the threat'ning ſteel, 
On her fair neck, beneath her head, it fell : 


Slight was the wound ; the crimſon drops appear, 


And tinge the ringlets of her golden hair. 

So ſhines the gold, which ſkilful artiſts frame, 
And, mix'd with rubies, darts a ruddy flame. 
Fir'd at the deed, the prince with anger burn'd, 
And, with his faulchion, on th' offender turn'd. 


This flies, and that purſues with vengeful mind, 


Swift as an arrow on the wings of wind! 

The muſing virgin view'd their courſe from far, 
Then join'd her flying partners of the war. 

By turns ſhe flies; by turns ſhe makes a ſtand ; 
And boldly oft attacks the Chriſtian band. 

So fares a bull, with mighty ſtrength indu'd, 

In ſome wide field by troops of dogs purſu'd 3 
Oft as he ſhews his horns, the fearful train 

Stop ſhort, but foilow when he flies again. 
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But views, with eager gaze, her charming eyes, 
From whence the ſhaft of love unerring flies : 
Then to himſelf — In vain the ſtroke deſcends ; 
In vain her angry ſword the wound intends ; 
While from her face unarm'd ſhe ſends the dart, 


That rives, with ſurer aim, my bleeding heart! 


At length reſolv'd, tho? hopeleſs of relief, 
No more in ſilence to ſuppreſs his grief; 

And that the dame might know her rage purſu'd 
A ſuppliant captive by her charms ſubdu'd ; 

O thou! (he cry'd) whoſe hoſtile, fury glows 

On me alone amid this hoſt of foes, 

Together let us from the field remove, 

And, hand to hand, our mutual valour prove. 


The maid his challenge heard, and, void of fear, 2 


With head unarm'd ruſh'd furious to the war: 
Her trembling lover's ſteps in haſte purſu'd, 
And now, prepar'd, in act of combat ſtood, 
Already aim'd a ſtroke; when loud he cry'd : 
Firſt make conditions ere the ſtrife be try'd. 
Awhile her threat'ning arm the virgin ſtaid, 
And thus the youth, by love embolden'd, ſaid. 


Ah! fince on terms of peace thou wilt not join, 


Transfix this heart, this heart no longer mine: 
For thee with pleaſure I refign my breath ; 


Reccive my life, and triumph in my death. 


Sce unreſiſting in thy ſight I ſtand; 


Then ſay what cauſe detains thy ling'ring hand! 


Or ſhall I from my breaſt the corſlet tear, 
And to the ſtroke my naked boſom bare ? 
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Thus wretched Tancred ſpoke, and more had ſaid 


T' unfold his ſorrows to the wond'ring maid ; 
But ſudden now his troops appear'd at hand, 
Who cloſely preſs'd the pagan's yielding band: 
Or fear or art impell'd the Syrian race; 


One ſeem'd to fly, while t' other held the chace. 


When lo! a ſoldier, who his foes purſu'd, 
And, part expos'd, the fair Clorinda view'd, 
Aim'd, as he paſs'd behind th* unwary maid, 
A ſudden ſtroke at her defenceleſs head. 


Tancred, who ſees, exclaims with eager cries, | 


And with his ſword to meet the weapon flies. 
Yet not in vain was urg'd the threat'ning ſteel, 
On her fair neck, beneath her head, it fell : 


Slight was the wound ; the crimſon drops appear, 


And tinge the ringlets of her golden hair. 
So ſhines the gold, which ſkilful artiſts frame, 
And, mix'd with rubies, darts a ruddy flame. 


Fir'd at the deed, the prince with anger burn'd, 
And, with his faulchion, on th? offender turn'd. 
This flies, and that purſues with vengeful mind, 


Swift as an arrow on the wings of wind! 

The muſing virgin view'd their courſe from far, 
Then join'd her flying partners of the war. | 
By turns ſhe flies; by turns ſhe makes a ſtand ; 
And boldly oft attacks the Chriſtian band. 

So fares a bull, with mighty ſtrength indu'd, 
In ſome wide field by troops of dogs purſu'd 5 
Oft as he ſhews his horns, the fearful train 

Stop ſhort, but follow when he flies again. 
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And fill Clorinda as ſhe fled the field, 

Her head defended with her lifted ſhield. 

Now theſe the battle fly, and thoſe purſue, 

Till near the lofty walls appear in view; 

When, with a dreadful ſhout that fills the air, 

The pagans, turning ſwift, renew the war: 

Around the plain in circuit wide they bend, 

And flank the Chriſtians, and their rear offend. 

Then bold Argantes, from the city's height, 

Pours, with his ſquadron, on the front of fight. 

Impatient of delay before his crew, 

With furious haſte, the fierce Circaſſian flew. 

The firſt he met his thund'ring jav'lin found, 

And horſe and horſeman tumbled to the ground : 

And ere the truſty ſpear in ſhivers broke, 

What numbers more an equal fate partook ! 

His faulchion next he drew, and ev'ry blow, 

Or ſlays, or wounds, or overturns the foe ! 

Clorinda ſaw, and kindled at the view, 

And old Ardelius, fierce in battle, flew : 

Robuſt in age! two ſons their father guard; 

But nought can now the deadly weapon ward. 

Alcander, eldeſt born, her fury found, 

His fire deſerting with a ghaſtly wound ; 

And Poliphernes, next his place in fight, 

Scarce ſav'd his life from brave Clorinda's might. 

But Tancred, weary'd with the fruitleſs chace, 
Of him whoſe courſer fled with ſwifter pace, 
Now turn'd his eyes, and ſaw his troops from far 

Engag' d too boldly 3 in unequal war: 


B. nl. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 


He view'd them by ſurrounding pagans preſs'd, 
And ſpurr'd his courſer to their aid in haſte, | 
Nor he alone, but to their reſcue came 

The band, the firſt in dangers as in fame; 

The band by Dudon led, the heroe's boaſt, 


| The ftrength and bulwark of the Chriſtian hoſt, | 


Rinaldo, braveſt of the brave confeſs'd, 
Like flaſhing lightning ſhone before the reſt ! 
Erminia ſoon the gallant prince beheld, 

Known by the eagle in an azure held. 

Then to the king, who thither turn'd his eyes: 
Behold a chief, unmatch'd in arms! (ſhe cries) 
No ſword like his in yonder camp is ſeen, 

Yet ſcarce begins the down to ſhade his chin. 
Six champions more, his equals in the field, 
Had made already conquer'd Syria yield: 

The furtheſt regions had confeſs'd their ſway, 
The diſtant realms beneath the riſing day! 


And ev*n the Nile, perhaps, his head unknown 


Had vainly then conceal'd, the yoke to ſhun ! 
Such is the youth! his name Rinaldo call — 
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Whoſe hand with terror ſhakes the threaten'd wall! 


Now turn your eyes, and yonder chief behold, 
Array'd in verdant arms and ſhining gold: 
Dudon his name, (the gallant band he leads, 
Advent'rer's call'd, and firſt in martial deeds) 
Of noble lineage, with experience crown'd, 

In age ſuperior, as in worth renown'd. 

See where yon? leader clad in ſable ſtands, 


(Whoſe brother holds the rule of Norway's lands) 30 
Gernando 
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Gernando fierce, of no unwarlike name, 

But with his pride he ſullies all his fame. 

The friendly couple, who, in veſture white, 

So cloſe together ſhare the taſk of fight, 

Are Edward and Gildipee, (blameleſs pair!) 310 
In love unequall'd, and renown'd in war! 

While thus ſhe ſpoke ; upon the plain below, 
They ſaw more deep the dreadful carnage grow: 
There Tancred and Rinaldo's furious hands 

Pierc'd the thick ranks, and broke th? oppoſing bands, 
Next, with his ſquadron, Dudon ruſh'd along, 316 
And pour'd impetuous on the hoſtile throng. 

Ev*n fierce Argantes, tumbled to the ground 

By brave Rinaldo, ſcarce his ſafety found : 

Nor had the haughty chief eſcap'd fo well, 

But lo! Rinaldo's horſe that inſtant fell, 

And chancing on his maſter's foot to light, 
Detain'd awhile the champion from the fight. 

The routed pagans, now, oppreſs'd with dread, 
Forſook their ranks, and to the city fled. 

Alone Clorinda and Argantes bear 

The raging ſtorm that thunders on the rear. 
Intrepid theſe maintain their dang'rous poſt, 

And break the fury of the conqu'ring hoſt : | 

Their daring hands the foremoſt battle meet, 

Bid ſlaughter pauſe, and cover the retreat. 
Impetuous Dudon chac'd the flying crew, 

And fierce Tigranes, with a ſhock, o'erthrew : 
Then thro? his neck the ſword a paſſage found, 

And left the carcaſe headleſs on the ground. 
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In vain his cuiraſs ſteePd Algazor wore; 
Corbano's temper'd caſque avail'd no more! 


This thro* the nape and face the weapon preſs'd; 


That, thro? the back, and 1fTu'd at his breaſt, 
Then Amurath and Mahomet he ſlew; _ 
Their ſouls reluctant from their bodies flew. 
The ſtern Almanzor next his valour prov'd 
And ſcarce ſecure the great Circaſſian mov'd. 
Argantes rav'd, his breaſt with fury burn'd, 
And oft, retreating, on the foe he turn'd; 
Till with a ſudden ſtroke the chief he found, 
And in his flank impreſs'd a mortal wound. 


Prone falls the leader, ſtretch'd on earth he lies, 


An iron ſleep invades his ſwimming eyes: 


And thrice he ſtrives to view the light in vain, _ 
| And on his arm his ſinking bulk ſuſtain ; 


Thrice backward falls, and ſickens at the ſight, 
And ſhuts, at length, his eyes in endleſs night : 
A chilly ſweat o'er all his body ſtreams ; 


A mortal coldneſs numbs his ſtiff ning limbs, 


The fierce Argantes ſtay'd not o'er the dead, 
But, turning to the Franks, aloud he ſaid; 

Warriors, attend! ſurvey this bloody ſword, 
But yeſter's ſun the preſent of your lord! 
Mark how this hand has try'd its uſe to-day : 
Haſte! to his ears the glad report convey : 
What ſecret pleaſure muſt your leader feel, 
To find his glorious gift approv'd ſo well! 
Bid him, to nobler purpoſe ſoon addreſs'd, 
Expect this weapon bury'd in his breaſt ; 
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And ſhould he long delay our force to meet, 
This hand ſhall tear him from his dark retreat. 
Boaſtful he ſpoke; enrag'd the Chriſtians hear, 
And furious round him drive the thick'ning war; 
But he already, with the flying crew, 

Safe in the ſhelter of the town withdrew. 

Now from the wall the cloſe defenders pour 
Their ſtones, like ſtorms of hail, a miſſile ſhow'r: 
Unnumber'd quivers ſhafts for bows ſupply ;j 
And clouds of arrows from the ramparts fly ! 
Awhile they force th' advancing Franks to ſtand, 
»Till in the gates retreat the pagan band; 
When lo! Rinaldo came, (who now had freed 
His foot encumber'd by his fallen ſteed) 
Eager he ruſh'd, on proud Argantes' head 380 
To take revenge for hapleſs Dudon dead : 
Thro, all the ranks, inſpiring rage, he flies: 
Why ſtand we ling'ring here ? (the warrior cries) 
Loſt is the chief who rul'd our band of late, 
Why haſte we not t' avenge the leader's fate? 383 
When ſuch a cauſe our vengeful force demands, 
Shall theſe weak ramparts'ſtop our conqu'ring hands? 
Did walls of triple ſteel the town encloſe, 
Or adamantine bulwarks guard the foes, 
Vet vainly there ſhould hope to lurk ſecure 399 
The fierce Argantes from your wrathful pow'r, — 
| Haſte! let us ſtorm the gates, — He ſaid, and flew 
With foremoſt ſpeed before the warring crew: 
| Pauntleſs he goes, nor falling ſtones he fears, 
Nor ſtorms of arrows, hiſſing round his ears: 395 
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| $0 fierce he nods his creſt, ſo tow'rs on high, 


Such lightning flaſhes from his angry eye; 

The pagans on the walls, with doubts oppreſs'd, 

Feel ſudden terrors riſe in ev'ry breaſt, | 
While thus Rinaldo to the battle moves, 400 

And theſe encourages, and thoſe reproves; | 

Pehold, diſpatch'd by Godfrey's high commands, 

The good Sigero ſtopp'd th' advancing bands: 

He, in the leader's name, repreſs'd their heat, 


And bade the Chriſtians from the field retreat. 40,5 
Return, ye warriors! (thus aloud he cry'd) 


'Till fitter ſeaſon lay your arms aſide: 
This Godfrey wills, and be his will obey'd.— 5 
He ſaid: Rinaldo then his ardor ſtaid, ” | 
And ſtern obedience to the ſummons paid. 4103 
He turn'd ß but his diſdainful looks reveal d 


Tue fury in his breaſt but ill conctal'd. 


Now from the walls th' unwilling ſquadrons go, 
Retiring, u unmoleſted by the foe z | 
Yet leave not Dudon's corſe, in battle ſlainz 415 
Depriv'd of rites, negleQed on the plain: | 
Supported in their arms, with pious care, 
His faithful friends their honour'd burthen bear. 
Meantime aloft their leader Godfrey Rood, 
And from a riſing ground the city view'd. 420 
On two unequal hills the city itands, 


| Avale between divides the higher lands. 


Three ſides without impervious to the foes : 
The nothern ſide an eaſy paſſage ſhows, 
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With ſmooth aſcent ; but well they guard the part 42; 

With lofty walls, and labour'd works of art. 

The city lakes and living ſprings contains, 

And ciſterns to receive the falling rains: 

But bare of herbage is the country round; 

Nor ſprings nor ſtreams refreſh the barren ane. 430 

No tender flow'r exalts its chearful head: 

No ſtately trees at noon their ſhelter ſpread; 

Save where two leagues remote, a Wood appears, 

Embrown'd with noxious ſhade, the growth of years! 
Where morning gilds the city's eaſtern fide, 433 

The ſacred Jordan pours its gentle tide. 

Extended lie, towards the ſetting day, 

The ſandy borders of the midland ſea: 

Samaria to the north, and Bethel's wood, 

Where to the golden calf the altar ſtood. 445 

And on the rainy ſouth, the hallow'd earth. 

Of Bethl'em, where the Lord receiv'd his birth. 
While Godfrey thus, above the ſubject held, 

The lofty walls and Sion's ſtrength beheld ; 

And ponder'd where t' encamp his martial pow'rs, 445 

And where he beſt might Norm the hoſtile tow'rs; 

Full on the chief Erminia caſt a look, 

Then ſhew'd him to the king, and thus ſhe ſpoke, 
There Godfrey ſtands, in purple veſture ſeen, 

Of regal preſence, and exalted mein. 4;0 

He ſeems by nature born to kingly ſway, 

Vers'd in each art to make mankind obey : 

Well ſkill'd alike in ev'ry taſk of fight, 

In whom the ſoldier and tle chief uatte : 

| Nor 
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Nor can the troops of yonder num'rous hoſt, 435 

A wiſer head or ſteadier courage boaſt, 

Raymond alone with him the praiſe can ſhare 

Of wiſdom in the cool debates of war; 

Tancred alone, and great Rinaldo claim 

An equal glory in the field of fame. 450 
All tongues (reply'd the king) his worth report ; 

I faw and knew him at the Gallic court, 

When Egypt ſent me envoy into France : 

Oft in the liſts 1 ſaw him wield the lance; . 

Aſtripling then, for ſcarce the down began 46g 

To cloath his cheeks, the promiſe of a man! 

Yet did his words and early deeds preſage, 

Too ſure, alas! his fame in riper age! 
Sighing he ſpoke, and hung his penſive head, 

Then rais'd his eyes again, and thus he ſaid; 470 
Say, what is he who ſtands by Godfrey's fide, 

His upper garments with vermilion dy'd ? 

How near his air, his looks how much the ſame; 

Tho? ſhort his ſtature, leſs ere& his frame! 

Tis Baldwin, brother to the prince, (ſhe cry'd) 475 

In feature like, but more by deeds allay'd. | | 

Now turn thy eyes where, with a rev'rend mein, 

In act to council yonder chief is ſeen : 

Ray mond is he, in ev'ry conduct ſage, 

Mature in wiſdom of experienc'd age: 480 

None better warlike ſtratagems can frame, 

Of all the Gallic or the Latian name. 

Beyond, the britiſh monarch's ſon behold, 

The noble William with the caſque of gold. 


NE: F 4 | Next 


es JERUSALEM DELIVERED. B. Il. 


Next Guelpho, whom his birth and actions raiſe, 48; 
Among the foremoſt names, to equal praiſe : | 
Full well I know the chief, to ſight confeſs'd, 
By his broad ſhoulders and his ample cheſt. 
But ſtill, amidſt yon? num'rous troops below, 
My eyes explore in vain their deadlieſt foe : 490 
Bœmond, whoſe fury all my race purſu'd, 
The ſtern deſtroyer of my royal blood! 
| Thus commune they: while from the hill deſcends 
The Chriſtian chief, and joins his warlike friends. 
The city view'd, deems th' attempt were vain, 495 
O'er craggy rocks the ſteepy paſs to gain. 
'Then on the ground, that roſe with ſmooth aſcent, 
Againſt the nothern gate, he pitch'd his tent; 
And thence, proceeding to the corner tow'r, 
Encamp'd in length the remnant of his pow'rz 500 
But could not half the city's walls encloſe, 
So wide around the ſpacious bulwarks roſe. 
But Godfrey well ſecures each ſev'ral Way 
That might aſſiſtance to the town convey: 
To ſeize on ev'ry paſs his care he bende, 505 - 
And round with trenches deep the camp defends. 
| Theſe works perform'd ; his ſteps the hero turn'd, 
Where lay the breathleſs corſe of Dudon mourn'd: 
Arriv'd, the lifeleſs leader prone he found, 
With many weeping friends encompaſs'd round. 5 10 
High on a ſtately bier the dead was plac'd, 
With fun'ral pomp and friendly honours grac'd. 
When Godfrey enter'd, ſoon the mournful crowd 
ladulg'd their ſecret woes and wept aloud; _. 
5 | Whila, 
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While, with a face compos'd, the pious chief 515 

Beheld in ſilence, and ſuppreſs'd his grief: : 

Till, having view'd awhile the warrior dead, 

With thoughtful looks intent, at length he ſaid ; 

Nor plaints nor ſorrow to thy death we owe, 

| Tho? call'd ſo ſudden from our world below: 5 20 
In Heav'n thou liv'ſt again; thy mortal name _ 

Has left behind thee glorious tracks of fame. 

Well haſt thou kept on earth the Chriſtian laws; 

Well haſt thou dy'd a warrior in their cauſe! | 

Now, happy ſhade! enjoy thy maker's ſight, 925 
Unfading laurels now thy toils requite! 

Hail and be bleſs'd!. we mourn not here thy fate, 

But weep the chance of our deſerted ſtate. 

With thee, ſo bravely parting from our hoſt, 


How ſtrong a ſinew of the camp is loſt! 5 30 
| But tho? the fate, which ſnatch'd thee from our eyes, 1 
Thy earthly ſuccour to our cauſe denies; br 


Thy ſoul can yet celeſtial aids obtain, 

Ele&ed one of Heav'n's immortal train. | 

Oft have we ſeen thee in th' embattled field, 535 

A mortal then, thy mortal weapons wield : Fs 

Zo hope we ſtill to ſee thee wield in fight 

The fatal arms of Heav'n's reſiſtlefs might. 

O)]! hear our pray'rs; our pious vows receive; 

With pity all our earthly toils relieve: | 540 

Procure us conqueſt, and our hoſt ſhall pay wy 

Their thanks to thee, on that triumphant day. fe 
Thus ſpoke the chief: and now the ſable night 

Had baniſh'd ev'ry beam of chearful light; 

„„ And, 
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And, with oblivion ſweet of irkſorme cares, 5.45 
Impos'd a truce on mortal plaints and tears. 
But ſleepleſs Godfrey lay, who ſaw *twere vain 
T” attempt, without machines, the walls to gain: 
What foreſt might the ample planks provide, 
And how to frame the piles his thoughts employ'd. 550 
Cp with the ſun he roſe, and left his bed 


T' attend the fun'ral rites of Dudon dead. 
Near to the camp, beneath a hillock, ſtood 
The ſtately tomb compos'd of cypreſs-wood : 


Above a palm-tree ſpread its verdant ſhade. | 555 
To this the mourning troop the corſe convey'd: 
With theſe the holy prieſts (a rev'rend train!) 


A requiem chanted to the warrior ſlain. 
High on the boughs were hung, diſplay'd to ſight, 


The various arms and enſigns won in fight; 560 

In happier times the trophies of his hands, 

Gain'd from the Syrian and the Perſian bands. 

The mighty trunk his ſhining cuiraſs bore, 

And all thoſe arms which once the hero wore. 

Then on the ſculptur'd tomb theſe words appear: 565 

«© Here Dudon lies, the glorious chief revere!“ 
Soon as the prince theſe pious rites had paid, 


(The laſt ſad office to the worthy dead) 
He ſent his workmen to the woods, prepar'd, 


And well ſupported with a num'rous guard. 570 

Conceal'd in lowly vales the foreſt tands, 

A Syrian ſhew'd it to the Chriſtian bands. 

To this they march to hew the timbers down, 

To ſhake the ramparts of the hallow'd town. 2 
| {8 To 
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Jo fell the trees each other they provoke; 575 
Th' inſulted foreſt groans at ev'ry ſtroke, 

Cut by the biting axe, on earth are laid 

The pliant aſh, the beech's ſpreading ſhade. 

The ſacred palm, the fun'ral cypreſs fall: | 
The broad-leav'd ſycamore, the plantane tall. 5 80 
The married elm his nodding head declines, 

Around whoſe trunk the vine her tendril twines. 
Some fell'd the pine; the oak while others hew'd, 
Whofe leaves a thouſand changing ſprings renew'd ; 
| Whoſe ſtately bulk a thouſand winters ſtood, 535 
And ſcorn'd the winds that rend the lofty wood. 
Some, on the creaking wheels, with labour, ſttow?'d 
The unctuous fir, and cedar's fragrant load. 

Scar'd at the ſounding axe, and cries of men, 
Birds quit the neſt, and beaſts forſake the den! 590 
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THE ARGUMENT: 


Pluto calls à council of the infernal powers. His ſpeech 
750 urge them to employ their machinations againſt the 
| Gbriftians. Hidraotes, king of Damaſcus, incited by 
à Demon, ſends his niece Armida to the Chriſtian camp. 

She is introduced to Godfrey; and endeavours, by a 
Feigned ſtory of her misfortunes, to raiſe his compaſſion. N 
Many of the chiefs, touched with her pretended forrows, 
and enflamed with her beauty, are very preſſing avith 
Godfrey to permit them to engage in her cauſe. He at 
dength yields to their requeſt, Armida, during her re- 
fidence in the camp, captivates, by. her arts, almoſt all 
zhe principal I: | 


y * H I L E theſe intent their vaſt machines prepare 
T' aſſail the city with deciſive war; 
The foe of man, whoſe malice ever burns, 
His livid eyes upon the Chriſtians turns: 5 
He ſees what mighty works their care engage, 5 
And grinds his teeth, and foams with inward rage; 
And, like a wounded bull with pain oppreſs'd, 
Deep groans rebellow from his hideous breaſt. 

1 Then 
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Then bending ev'ry thought his ſchemes to kame, 
For ſwift deſtruction on their hated name; 

He ſummon'd in his court, to deep debate, 

A horrid council of th' infernal ſtate: 

Inſenſate wretch ! as if th' attempt were light 
I' oppoſe Jenevan'” s will, and dare his might: 
Ah! too forgetful how the vengeful hand „ 
Of Heavn's Eternal hurls the forky brand! 

The trumpet now, with hoarſe- reſounding breath, 
Convenes the ſpirits in the ſhades of death: 
The hollow caverns tremble at the ſound; 
The air re-echoes to the noiſe around! 


10 


20 
Not louder terrors ſhake the diſtant pole, ; 
When thro” the ſkies the ratling thunders roll: 
Not greater tremors heave the lab'ring earth, 
When vapours, pent within, contend for birth! 
The Gods of hell the awful ſignal heard, 


2. 
And, thronging round the lofty gates, appear'd ? 
In various ſhapes; tremendous to the view ! 

What terror from their threat ning: eyes they threw * 
Some cloven feet with human faces wear, 
And curling ſnakes compoſe their dread ſul hair; 30 
And from behind is ſeen, in circles caſt, 

A ſerpent's tail voluminous and vaſt ! 

A thouſand Harpies foul and Centaurs here, 
And Gorgons pale, and Sphinxes dire, appear! ä 
Unnumber'd Scyllas barking rend the air; 35 
Unnumber'd Pythons hiſs, and Hydras glare! 
Chimeras here are found ejecting flame; 

Huge Polypheme and Geryon's triple frame: ; 

„ And 
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And many more of mingled kind were ſeen, 


All monſtrous forms unknown to mortal men! 40 
In order ſeated now, th? infernal band 

Enclos'd their griefly king on either hand. 

Full in the midſt imperial Pluto fate; | 

His arm ſuſtain'd the maſly ſceptre's weight. | 

Nor rock, nor mountain lifts its head ſo highz 45 


Ev'n tow'ring Atlas that ſupports the ſky, 


A hillock, if compar'd with him, appears, 
When his large front and ample horns he rears! 


A horrid majeſty his looks expreſs'd,. 


Which ſcatter'd terror, and his pride increas'd: 50 


His ſanguine eyes with baleful venom ſtare, 


And, like a comet, caſt a diſmal glare: 
A length of beard deſcending o'er his breaſt, 
In rugged curls conceals his hairy cheſt ; 


And, like a whirlpool in the roaring flood, 55 


Wide gapes his mouth obſcene with clotted blood. 
As ſmoky fires from burning Ztna riſe, 

And ſteaming ſulphur that infects the ſkies : 

So from his throat the cloudy ſparkles came, 

With peſtilential breath and ruddy flame: C0 


And, while he ſpoke, fierce Cerberus forbore 


His triple bark, and Hydra ceas'd to roar : 

Cocytus ſtay'd his courſe; th' abyſſes ſhook 

When from his lips theſe thund'ring accents broke. 
Tartarean pow'rs ! more worthy of a place 659 

Above the ſun, whence ſprung your glorious race; 

Who loſt with me, in one diſaſt'rous fight, 

You” bliſsful ſeats, and realms of endleſs light! 

5 Too 
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Too well our former injuries are known ; 

Our bold attempt againſt th' Almighty's throne: 70 
See now he rules at will the cryſtal ſphere, 

And we the name of rebel angels bear: 

And {fad reverſe!) exiPd from. cloudleſs days, 

The golden ſun above, and ſtarry rays | 

He ſhuts us here in dreary glooms immur'd, 75 
Our purpoſe thwarted, and our fame obſcur'd; 

And now eelects (a thought that ſtings me more, 

Than all the pains I &er endur'd before) 

To fill our ſtation, man of abject birth, 

A creature faſhion'd of the duſt of earth! 80 
Nor this ſuffic'd; his only ſon he gave | 
(T' oppreſs us more) a victim to the grave: 

Who came, and burſt th' infernal gates in twain, 

And boldly enter'd Pluto's fated reign ; 

And thence releas'd the ſouls, by lot our due, 85 
And with his ſpoils to heav'n victorious flew ; 5 
Triumphant there, our dire diſgrace to tell, 

He ſpreads the banners wide of conq uer'd hell! 

But wherefore ſhould I thus renew our woe; 

And who are thoſe but muſt our ſuff rings know ? 90 
Was there a time that e'er our foe we ſaw 8 5 
The purpoſe, which his wrath purſu'd, withdraw ? 
Then caſt each thought of former wrongs behind, 

And let the preſent outrage fill the mind: 

See now what arts he practiſes to gain — 
The nations round to worſhip in his fane! 

And ſhall we lie neglectful of our name, 

Nor juſt revenge our kindling breaſts euflame? 
| And 
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And tamely thus behold, in Aſia's lands, | 
New vigour added to his faithful bands ? 100 
Beneath his yoke ſhall Sion's city bend, | 
And further till his envy'd fame extend? 

Shall other tongues be taught to ſound his praiſe ; 
For him ſhall others tune their grateful lays ? 
Shall other monuments his laws proclaim ; 1c; 
New ſculptur'd braſs, and marble bear his name? 
Our broken idols caſts to earth, and ſcorn'd ? 

Our altars to his hated worſhip-turn'd.? 

To him ſhall gifts of myrrh and gold be made ? 
To him alone be vows and incenſe paid? 119 
Where ev'ry temple once ador'd our pow'r, 

Their gates be open to our arts no more? ö 

Such num'rous ſouls no longer tribute pay, 

And Pluto here an empty kingdom ſway ? 

Ah! no — our former courage ſtill we boaſt; 115 
That dauntleſs ſpirit which inſpir'd our hoſt, 

When, girt with flames and ſteel, in dire alarms 
We durſt oppoſe the King of Heav'n in arms! 

Tis true we loſt the day (fo fate ordain'd) 

But ſtill the glory of th' attempt remain'd:. 129 
To him was giv'n the conqueſt of the field; 

To us ſuperior minds that ſcorn'd to yield. — 

But wherefore thus your well-known zeal detain ? 

Go, faithful peers and partners of my reign, 

My pride and ſtrength! our hated foes oppreſs, 125 
And cruſh their empire ere its pow'r increale : 
Haſte (ere deſtruction end Judza's name) 

And quench the fury of this growing flame; 


Mix 
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Mix in their councils, fraud and force employ, 
With ev ry art induftrious to deftroy ; | 130 
Let what I will be fate; let ſome be ſlain, | 
Some wander exiles from their ſocial train; 
Some, ſunk the ſlaves of love's laſciwious pow'r, 
An am'rous eye or dimpled ſmile adore. 
Againſt its maſter turn th' inſenſate ſteel, 9 
And teach diſcordant legions to rebel. 
Periſh- the camp, in final ruin loſt, 
And periſh all remembrance of the hoſt ! 

Scarce had the tyrant ceas'd, when ſudden roſe 
The raging bang of God's rebellious: foes ; 140 
And, eager to review the chearful light, 
They ruſh'd impatient from the ſhades of night. 
As ſounding tempeſts, with impetuous force, 
Burſt from their native caves, with furious courſe,. 
To blot the luſtre of the gladſome day, 145 
And pour their vengeance on the land and ſea: 
So theſe from realm to realm their pinions ſpread, 
And o'er the world their baneful venom ſhed; 
And all their helliſh arts and frands apply d, 
In various ſhapes and forms before untry'd. 150 
Say, muſe! from whence, and how the fiends began, 
To vent their fury on the Chriſtian train; 
For well to thee each ſecret work is known, 
Which fame to us tranſmits but faintly down. 

O'er wide Damaſcus and the neighb'ring Fan, I 155 
A fam'd magician Hidraotes reign'd ; 
Who, from his youth, his early ſtudies bent 
I' explore the ſeeds of ey * dark event: 

But 
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But fruitleſs Rill! not all his arts declare 


Nor fix'd nor wand'ring ſtars by aſpects tell, 


He fear'd the conqueſt would be dearly won. 


So might his troops; with Egypt's numbers join'd, 17; 
An eaſter field againſt the Chriſtians find. 
While thus he thought, th' apoſtate angel came, 


| Whoſe matchleſs charms were thro? the eaſt renown'd ; 


And thus reveal'd the purpoſe of his mind. 
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The ſecret iſſue of the dubious war: 


Nor truth he finds from oracles of hell. 

And yet (O knowledge of preſuming man 
Of thought fallacious and of judgment vain!) 
He deem'd that heav'n would ſure deſtruction ſhow'r; 
To cruſh the Chriſtians? ſtill unconquer'd pow” 15 166 
His fancy view'd at length their army loſt, 
And palms and laurels for th' Egyptian hoſt, | 
Hence ſprung a wiſh his ſubje&-bands might ſhare, 
With theſe, the ſpoils and glory of the war: 1750 
But, ſince the valour of the Franks was known, 


Now various ſchemes his wily thoughts employ'd 
To ſow diſſention, and their force divide: 


And added fewel to his impious flame; 
And ſudden with infernal counſels fir'd 
His reſtleſs boſom, and his foul inſpir'd. 180 

A damſel for his niece the monarch own'd, 


To her was ev'ry art of magic known, 
And all the wiles of womankind her own. | 
To her the king th? important tak aſſign'd; 13; 


O! thou, my beit belov'd! whoſe youthful charms, 
(Sweet lmiles and graces, Love's relifllefs arms!) 
A man- 
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A manly mind and chought mature conceal z 

Whoſe arts in magic ev'n my own excel; 

Great ſchemes I date, nor ſhall thoſe ſchemes be vain, 
Aſſiſt but thou the labours of my brain. 

Then heed my counſel, in the taſk engage, 

And execute the plan of cautious age. 

Go, ſeek the hoſtile camp : and here i improve 195 
Each female artifice that kindles loves : | 
With ſpeaking ſorrows bathe thy pow'rful eyes; 

And mix thy tender plaints with broken ſighs : 

For beauty, by misfortune's hand oppreſs'd, 


Can faſhion to her will the hardeſt breaſt. 200 


With baſhful mein relate the plauſive tale; 
With ſhew of truth the ſecret falſchood veil. 
Uſe ev'ry art of words and winning ſmiles 
T” allure the leader Godfrey to thy toils : 
That thus, a ſlave to love and beauty won, 255 
His foul may loath his enterprize begun. : 
But if the fates this ſnare ſhall render vain, ' 
. Enflame the boldeſt of the warnior-train ;. 
And lead them diſtant from the camp afar, 
Ne'er to return and mingle in the war. — 210 
All ways are juſt to guard religion's laws, 
All means are lawful in our country's cauſe ! 

The great attempt Armida's bolom warms, 
(Proud of her bloom and more than mortal charms) : 
She thence, at ev'ning's cloſe, departs alone 215 
Thro' ſolitary paths and ways unknown; 
And truſts in female veſts, and beauty bright, ; 
To conquer armies unſubdu'd in fight. 


But 
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But various rumours of her flight, diffus'd 
With purpos'd art, the vulgar-crowd amus'd. 220 
Few days were paſt, when near the damſel drew 
To where the Chriſtian tents appear'd in view. 
| Her matchleſs charms the wond'ring bands ſurprize, 
. Provoke their whiſpers, and attract their eyes. 
So mertals, through the midnight fields of air, 22 
Obſerve the blaze of ſome unuſual ſtay. 
Sudden they throng to view th* approaching dame, 
Fager to learn her meſſage and her name. 
Not Argos, Cyprus, or the Delian coaſt. 
Could e'er a form or mein ſo lovely boaſt, 230 
Now thro” her ſnowy veil, half hid from ſight, 
Her golden locks diffuſe a doubtful light; 
And now, unveil'd, in open view they flow'd; 
So Phæbus glimmers thro” a fleecy cloud, | 
So from the cloud again redgems his ray, 239 
And ſheds freſh glories on the face of day. 
In wavy ringlets falls her beauteous hair 
That catch new graces from the ſportive ain: 
Declin'd on earth, her modeſt look denies 
To ſhew the ſtarry luſtre of her eyes: _ 240 
Oer her fair face a roſy bloom is ſpread, 
And ſtains her iv'ry ſkin with lovely red : 9 
Soft- breathing ſweets her op'ning lips diſcloſe ; 
The native odours of the budding ioſe! PE 
Her boſom bare diſplays its ſnow y charnis, 245 
Where cupid frames and points his fiery arms: 
Her ſmooth and ſwelling breaſts are part reveal'd, 
And part beneath her envious veſt conceal'd; 


1 


Her 


B. IV. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 81 


Her robes oppoſe the curious fight in vain, 
No robes oppos'd can am'rous thoughts reſtrain: 250 
The gazer, fir'd with charms already ſhown, 

Explores the wonders of the charms unknown. 

As thro? the limpid ſtream, or cryſtal bright, 

The rays of Phæbus dart their piercing light: 

So thro? her veſt can daring fancy glide, 256 
And view what modeſty attempts to hide; 

Thence paints a thouſand loves and ſoft deũres, 

And adds freſh fewel to the lover's fires ! 

Thus paſs'd Armida thro? th? admiring crowd, 
{With ſecret joy her heart exulting glow'd) 260 
She read their thoughts, and various wiles deſign'd, 
And ſchemes of future conqueſt fill'd her mind. 

While in ſuſpenſe her cautious eyes explor'd 

Some guide to lead her to the Chriſhan Lord, 

Before her ſight the young Euſtatius ſtands, 205 
Great Gadfrey's brother, who the hoſt commands: 
Her beauty's blaze the warrior's breaſt alarms, . 

He ſtays, and, wond'ring, gazes on her charms: 

At once the flames of love his ſoul inſpire ; 

As o'er the ſtubble runs the blazing fire, 270 
Then bold thro' youth, by am'rous paſſion preſs'd, + : 
He thus, with courtly words, the dame addreſs'd ; 
Say, damfel! (if thou bear'ſt a mortal name, 

For ſure thou ſeem'ſt not of terreſtrial frame! 
Since heav'n ne'er gave to one of Adam's race 275 
So large a portion of celeſtial grace) 
What fortune bids thee to our camp repair ? 
What fortune ſends to us a form ſo fair? 


What 
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What art thou? If of heav'nly lineage ſay, 

So let me, proflrate, rightful homage pay. 280 
Too far thy praiſe extends, (ſhe made reply) 

My merits ne'er attain'd a flight ſo high. _ 

Thy eyes, O chief! a mortal wretch wm ey, 

To pleaſure dead, to grief a living prey ! 

Unhappy fate my footſteps hither led, 285 

A fugitive forlorn, a wan d'ring maid! 

Godfrey | ſeek, on him my hopes depend, 

Oppreſſion's ſcourge, and injur'd virtue's friend! 

Then, gen'rous as thou ſeem'ſt, indulge my grief, 

And grant me audience of thy godlike chief. 290 
Then he: A brother ſure may gain his ear, 

May lead thee to him, and thy ſuit prefer: 

Thou haſt not choſen ill, O lovely dame! 

Some int'reſt in the leader's breaſt I claim. 

Uſe as thou wilt {nor deem 1n vain my word) 295 

His pow'rful ſceptre and his brother's ſword. | 
He ceas'd, and brought her where, retir'd in late, 

Encircled by his chiefs, the Hero ſate. 

With awful rev'rence at his ſight ſhe bow'd, 

Then ſcem'd abaſh'd with ſhame, and filent ſtood. 300 

With gentle words the leader ſtrove to chear 

Her drooping ſpirits, and diſpel her fear: 

»Till thus ſhe fram'd her tale with fraudful art, 

in accents ſweet, that won the yielding heart. 
Unconquer'd prince! whoſe far-reſounding name 305 

With ev'ry virtue fills the mouth of fame! 

Whom kings themſelves, ſubdu'd, with pride obey, 

While venquiſh'd nations glory 1 in thy ſway ! 

Known 
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Known is thy valour, and thy worth approv'd, 

By all eſteem'd, and by thy foes belov'd! 310 
| Ev'n thoſe confide in him they fear'd before, 

And, when diſtreſs'd, thy ſaving hand implore. 

I, who a diff'rent faith from thine profeſs ; 

A faith obnoxious, which thy arms oppreſs; b 

vet hope, by thee, t' aſcend my rightful throne, 315 
Where once my fires, in regal luſtre, ſhone. 

If, from their kindred, others aid demand, 

T' oppoſe the fury of a foreign band; 

i, ſince my friends no ties of pity feel, 
Againſt my blood invoke the hoſtile ſteel. 320 
On thee I call; in thee my hopes I place: 

- *Tis thine alone my abject ſtate to raiſe. 

No leſs a glory ſhall thy labours crown, 

T' exalt the low, than pull the mighty down: 

An equal praiſe the name of mercy yields 325 
With routed ſquadrons in triumphant fields. 

Oft haſt thou ſnatch'd from kings the ſov*reign pow'r: 
Win now a like renown, and mine reſtore. 

O! may thy pitying grace my cauſe ſuſtain, | 
Nor let me an thy help rely in vain! +5 330 
Witneſs that Pow'r, to all an equal God! | 
Thy aid was ne'er in juſter cauſe beſtow'd. 
But hear me firſt my hapleſs fortune ſhow, 
And ſpeak the treach'ry of a kindred-foe. 


ln me the child of Arbilan ſurvey, e 
Who o' er Damaſcus once maintain'd the ſway : 


He, 


— 
— — 
— — — 


Ere I was born, receiv'd the ſtroke of fate. 


Since from the world my deareſt parent fled, 


If ever virtue did in man reſide. 

A zeal for me, and for my country's good; 

Of faith untainted and paternal love. | 

But thus perchance, with ſhews of anxious zeal, 
He ſought his trait'rous purpoſe to conceal : 
My hand in marriage with his ſon to join. 
In whom no knightly virtues ever ſhone : 


Rude was his aſpect, ruder was his ſoul, 
| Rapacious, proud, impatient of controul ; 


I heard in filence, or his ſuit deny'd. 
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He, ſprung of humbler race, in marriage gain'd 
Fair Chariclea, and the crown obtain'd. 


But ſhe, who rais'd him to the ſov'reign ſtate, _ 


| * 
One fatal day my mother ſnatch'd from earth; 


The ſame, alas! beheld my hapleſs birth! 
Five annual ſuns had ſcarce their influence ſhed, 


When, yielding to the fate of all mankind, 
My ſire in heav*n his faithful conſort join'd. 
The monarch, to a brother's guardian care, 
Conſign'd his ſceptre and his infant heir: 
In whom he deem'd he juſtly might confide, 


350 
The kingdom? s rule he ſeiz'd, but ſtill he mee 


While all his actions ſeem'd th' effects to prove 
355 
Or elſe, ſincere, t' effect his deep deſign, 


I grew in years, and with me grew his ſon, 


Such was the man my guardian had decreed 
To ſhare my kingdom and my nuptial bed. 
In vain to win me to his will he try'd, 
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One day he left me, when his looks confeſs'd | 

Some fatal treaſon lurking in his breaſt ; 

Alas! methorght I then could clearly trace 
My future fortune in the tyrant's face: 370 


From thence what viſions did my ſoul affright, 

Diſtract my ſleep, and ſkim before my ſight! 

Ver all my ſpirits hung a mournful gloom, 

A ſure preſage of ev'ry woe to come! 

Oft to my view appear'd my mother's ghoſt, 35 

A bloodleſs form, in tears and ſorrow loſt ! 

Ah me! far diſtant from her former look! 

Fly, fly, my daughter! (thus the phantom ſpoke) 

For thee the murd'rous ſteel the tyrant bears: 

For thee his rage th' envenom'd bowl prepares! 80 
But what avail'd theſe bodings of my mind? 

Why was I warn'd to ſhun the ills deſign'd! 

Could I, a helpleſs maid, reſolve to roam, 

A willing exile from my native home! 

A milder choice it ſeem'd to cloſe my ſight 

In that dear place where firſt I ſaw the light. 

Yet death I fear'd, and fear'd from death to fly ; 

Nor knew on whom for counſel to rely. 

To none I durſt my ſecret thoughts relate, 

Bui liv'd in dread ſuſpenſe, uncertain of my fate ! 

Like one, who, ev'ry moment, thinks to feel 

On his defenceleſs head th' impending fteel. 

but (whether fortune now was kinder grown, 

Ur heav'n reſerv'd me yet for woes unknown) 

A faithful courtier, who, with anxious cares | 

Had bred my father from his infant years; 
Ver. 1, | 8 Touch'd 


—3 
— 
X. 


- we 
YA 7 


iz. ty; 2 AL * 
> 4 Pa 


— 


1 
- rn * o . 
mh, 1 
* — N — 5 — - * 
ARNE 3s. 8 * -—_ 5. 4 AS” 35 — — 


* 


- I * _ 


LY 4 


Sony Wed 


£ 
* 


9 

IN 
Fs 

* 

8 

. A 
* 


86 JERUSALEM DELIVERED. B. . 


Touch'd with compaſſion for my death decreed, 
Reveal'd the tyrant's meditated deed; _ N 
And own'd himſelf th? elected miniſter 
That day the poiſon to my hand to bear. 400 

He bade me fly, if fill I wiſh'd to live, 
And proffer'd ev'ry aid his pow'r could give: 
With ſoothing words againſt my fears he wrought : 
And ſoon confirm'd my undetermin'd thought: 
With him I then reſolv'd, at parting light, 405 
To fly, and truſt my ſafety to my flight. 
__ *T'was now the hour that ſilence reign'd around, 
And welcome darkneſs hover'd o'er the ground : 
When, unperceiv'd, I paſs'd the palace-gate; 
(Two faithful maids companions ef my fate) 410 
Yet, with a tearful eye, and heavy mind, 
J left my dear paternal ſeat behind; 
While, as my tardy feet their courſe purſu'd, 
With longing looks, my lov'd, Joſt home, I view'd. 
So ſeems a ſhip by ſudden tempeſts toſt, 415 
And torn, unwilling, from its friendly coaſt, 
All night, and all th' enſuing day, we paſs'd 
Thro' pathleſs deſarts, and a dreary waſte : 
Till, ſeated on the borders of the land, | 
A caſtle*s ſafe retreat at length we gain'd. 420 
Here dwelt Arontes, who, with pious truth, 
Preferv'd my life, the guardian of my youth. 

Bat when the traitor ſaw his treaſon vain, 

And found me thus eſcap'd his deathful train, 


He, with invet'rate rage and fraudful mind, 425 
Accus'd us of a crime himſelf defign'd. 
2 | My 
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My bribes (he faid) had falſe Arontes wrought 
To mingle deadly poiſon in his draught ; 
That, when he could no more my will reſtrain, 


1'9 looſe defires my ſoul might give the rein. 438 


Ah! firſt let lightning on my head deſcend, 

Ere, ſacred virtue! I thy laws offend! . | 

With grief the tyrant on my throne I view'd, 

And ſaw him thirſting till to ſhed my blood; 

But, more than all, 1 mourn'd my virgin- name 435 

Traduc'd, diſhonour'd, made the ſport of fame | 
The wretch, who fear'd the vulgar-herd enrag'd, 

With plauſive tales the public ear engag'd ; 

That, dubious of the truth, in deep ſuſpenſe, 

The city roſe not 1n their queen's defence. 440 

Thus, while he feigns a zeal t' efface the ſhame 

My crimes have brought upon the regal name, 

He feeks my ruin, which he knows alone 

Can fix the baſis of his tott'ring throne. 

And, ah, the wretch too ſure ſucceſs will find 445 

In the dire purpoſe of his ruthleſs mind ! 

Since tears are vain, my blood muſt quench his Ages. 

Unleſs thy mercy in my cauſe engage. 

To thee, O mighty chief! I fly for aid, 


An ill-ſtarr'd orphan, and a helpleſs mud! 450 


O] let theſe rears, that have thy feet bedew'd, ' 
Prevent th' effuſion of my guiltleſs blood ! 

O! by thoſe feet that tread the proud in duſt! 

By that right-hand that ever helps the juſt! 

By all the laurels that thy arms have won! 455 
Fi ev "7 temple 3 in yon? hallow'd town ! 
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Should fair Armida o'er Damaſcus reign : 485 
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In pity grant what thou alone canſt give; 


Reſtore my crown, in ſafety bid me live! — 
But what from pity can I hope to prove, 


If piety and juſtice fail to move! 46⁰ 


Thou, to whom heav'n and fate decree to will 
Whate'er is juſt, and what thou will'ſt, fulfill; 


O! ſtretch thy hand, my threaten'd lite retrieve, 


And in return, my kingdom's crown receive. 

Among the numbers, that thy arms attend, 46; 
Let ten ſelected chiefs my cauſe befriend ; 

Theſe, with my people and paternal train, 


May well ſuffice my ancient ſeat to gain. 


For he, to whom is giv'n the portal's care, 


Will, at my word, by night the gates unbar; 470 
By his advice t' 1mplore thy aid I came: i, 
Thy leaſt of ſuccours will his hopes enflame 


So much his ſoul reveres thy arms and name. 


She ſaid; and ceaſing, waited his reply 
With ſilent eloquence and downcaſt eye. 475 
Eut various thoughts revolv'd in Godfrey's mind, 
Now here, now there, his dubious heart inclin'd: 


He fear'd the hoſtile guiles; for well he knew 


How little faith to pagan faith was due : 
But tender pity ſtill his ſoul confeſs'd, 480 
Pity, that ſleeps not in a noble breaſt : 


Nor this alone within his boſom wrought; 


The common good employ'd his careful thought: 
He ſaw th* advantage that his arms might gain, 


W ho 
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Who thence, her ſtate dependent on his hands, 
Might furniſh ev'ry aid the time demands, 
Againſt th Egyptians and auxiliar bands. 

While thus he paus'd, the dame attentive ſtood, 
Dwelt on his face, and ev'ry-geſture view'd, 
But when ſhe found his ſpecch fo long delay'd, 


Her frequent ſighs her doubts and fears betray'd. 


At length the leader her requeſt denies ; 
Yet thus with mild and gracious words replies, 

If God, thoſe holy ſervice arms our band, 
Did not, ev'n now, our pious ſwords demand; 
Well might thy hopes expect the wiſh'd ſacceis, 
Nor find our pity only, but redreſs, 
But, while yon city walls and choſen flock 
We ſeek to free from proud oppreſſion's yoke ; 
It ill befits to turn aſide our force, 
And ſtop our conqueſts in the middle courſe, 
Yet here to thee my ſolemn faith I give, 
And in that pledge do thou ſecurely live; 
If e'er, indulgent to our arms, 'tis giv'n 
To free thoſe holy walls, belov'd of heav'n! 
Then will we place thee in thy native lands, 
As juſtice bids, and piety commands: 
But piety, like this, muſt impious ſhow, 
If firſt we pay not what to God we owe, 

At this unwelcome ſpeech the damſel turn'd 
Her eyes awhile to earth, and filent mourn'd ; 


89 


490 


$25 


510 


Then rais'd them flow, with pearly drops bedew'd, - 
And thus, with pleading looks, her plaint renew'd. - 
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Ah, wretch ! did ever heav'n on one beſtow ere. 
A life fo fix'd in never-ending woe; 
That others ev'n their nature ſhall forget, 
Ere I ſubdue the rigour of my fate! 
Why ſhould I weep, ſince hopes no more remain, 
And pray'rs aſſail the human breaſt in vain ? 520 
Or will my ſavage ſoe his ears incline 
To griefs, that fail to move a mind like thine ? 
Yet think not that my words thy heart accuſe, 
Whoſe firm reſolves ſo ſmall an aid refuſe : 
Heav*n I accuſe; from thence my ſorrows flow : 525 
Heav'n ſteels thy heart againſt a virgin's woe! 
Not thou, O chief! but fate this aid denies. 
Then let me view no more the hated ſkies, =— 
Suffic'd it not (by unrelenting doom) | 
To loſe my parents in their early bloom! 530 
But, exil'd, muſt I lead a wand'ring life, 
Or fall a victim to the murd'rer's knife? 
vince the chaſte laws, by which our ſex is ty'd, 
Amidſt your camp forbid me to reſide, 
Where ſhall I fly ? what friendly pow'rs engage? 535 
How ſave my perſon from the tyrant's rage? 
No forts but open to has fury lie 
Then, whercſore heſitates my foul to die? 
And, fince 'tis vain with fortune to contend, 
Ihis hand at once my life and woes ſhall end. 540 
She ceas'd ; and turn'd aſide with regal grace; 
A gen'rous anger kindling in her face: | 
Diſdain and ſorrow ſeem her breaſt to rend, 
While from her eyes the copious tears deſcend, 


Aud, 
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And, trickling, down her lovely viſage run, 545 
Like lucid pearls tranſparent to the ſun ! 

O'er her fair cheeks the cryſtal moiſture flows, 

Where lilies mingle with the neighb'ring roſe. 

So, wet with dew, the flow'rs at dawning day, 


To balmy gales their op'ning {ſweets diſplay : 550 


Aurora views, and gathers from the mead, 
A vary'd garland for her radiant head. 

Thus ſweet in woe appears the weeping dame, 
Her falling tears a thouſand hearts enflame. 


O! wond'rous force of love's myſterious fire, 5 55 


That lights in tears the flames of ſoft deſire! 

Almighty love the world in triumph leads, 

But now, by her inſpir'd, bimſelf exceeds ! 

Her ſeeming grief bids real ſorrows flow, 

And melts the heart with ſympathetic woe; 560 

While each apart, with indignation, cries : 

« If Godfrey ſtill his pitying ear demes, 

His infant years ſome hungry tigreſs fed, 

Some horrid rock on Alpine mountains bred ; 

„Or waves produc'd him *midft the howling main, 185 

* Who ſees ſuch beauty mourn, and mourn in vain !” 

Fut young Euſtatius, by his zeal inſpir'd, 

Whom moſt the torch of love and pity fir'd, 

(When others murmur'd, or their words repreſs d) 

Stood forth, and boldly thus the chief addrefs'd. 570 
O prince and brother ! whoſe unſhaken mind 

Too firmly holds its purpoſe firſt deſign'd, 

If fill unpitying thou refuſe to hear 

1 he ſenſe of all, their univerſal pray'r, 
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J aſk not that the chiefs whoſe care preſides 575 
O' er ſubject kingdoms, and their actions guides, 
Should from the hallow'd city's walls recede, 
Neglectful of their taſæ, by heav'n decreed; 
But from our band, that independent came, 
Advent'rous warriors to the field of ſame, 539 
Ten champions yield, ſelected from the reſt, 
To cheriſh virtue, and relieve th' oppreſs'd : 
Nor does the man forſake the cauſe of heav'n 
Whoſe ſuccour to a helpleſs maid is giv'n: 
For ſure I deem a tyrant's death muſt prove 58; 
A grateful tribute to the pow'rs above. 
And ſhould I wave th' advantage here in view, 
That muſt undoubted to our cauſe enſue; 
Vet duty would alone my arms exite ; _ 
By knighthood ſworn to guard a virgin's right. 599 
Forbid it, heav'n! that ever France ſhould hear, 
Or any land where courteous acts are dear; 
That dangers or fatigues our ſouls diſmay'd, 
When piety and juſtice claim'd our aid. 
No longer let me then this helmet wear, ' 595 
No longer wield the ſword, or corſlet bear; 
No more in ſteed, or glitt'ring arms, delight ; 
No more uſurp the honour'd name of knight! 
Thus ſpoke the youth: his brave companions, mov'd 
To open murmurs, all his words approv'd; 609 
With earneſt ſuit around their leader preſs'd, 
And urg'd the juſtneſs of the knight's requeſt. 
Then Godfrey thus: Be what ye aſk fulfill'd: 
To ſuch united pray'rs my will I yield: 


Her 
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Her aid requeſted let the dame receive; 605 
Whom not my counſels, but your own relieve, 
Yet, if my words can ſuch deſires controul, 
Subdue theſe warm emotions of the ſoul. 

No more he ſaid ; nor needed more reply, 
All heard his grant; and heard with eager joy. G19 
What cannot beauty, join'd with ſorrow, move, 
And tender accents from the lips of love? | 
Each roſy mouth ſupplies a golden chain- 


To bind the c and the heart conſtiain! 


Euſtatius then the weeping fair addreſs'd: 615 


O lovely maid ! be now thy grief ſuppreſs'd: 
Soon ſhalt thou find the ſuccour from our hands, 
Such as thy merit, or thy fear demands. 

At this Armida clears her clouded brow ; 


With rifing joy her blooming features glowz 620 


While, with her veil, ſhe wipes the tears away, 
And adds new luſtre to the face of day! 

Then thus — For what your pitying grace beſtows, 
Accept the thanks a grateful virgin wess 


The world due honour to your worth ſhall give, 625 


And in my heart your names ſhall ever live! 
She ſaid ; and what it ſeem'd her tongue deny'd, 
Her looks, with ſofter eloquence, ſupply'd !' 
While outward ſmiles conceal'd, with fraudful art, 
The mighty miſchief lurking in her heart. 630 
Soon as ſhe ſaw how far her pow'r had won, 
And fortune fav'ring what her wiles begun, 
She ſeiz'd th? occaſion, and her ſchemes revoly'd, 
To finiſh all her impious thoughts reſolv'd, 
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With female beauty ev'ry breaſt to quell, 63; 


And Circe or Medza's charms excel 

And, like a Syren, with her ſoothing ſtrain, 

To lull the firmeft of the warrior-train, 

Each ſev'ral art to win the ſoul ſhe tries; 

To this, to that a diff'rent mien applies; 640 
Now ſcarcely dares her modeſt eyes advance, 

And now ſhe rolls them with a wanton glance : 

She theſe repels, and thoſe incites to love, 

As various paſſions various boſoms move. 

Aud when ſome youth appears, who doubts to name 
His hidden thoughts, or ſtruggles with his flame ; 646 
Soon on his face a chearful ſmile ſhe bends, 
And from her eye a melting ſweetneſs ſends ; 
Revives his hope, enflames his flow deſire, | 
And thaws the froſt of fear with am'rous fire. 650 
From him, who, urg'd by fiercer paſſion, roves 
Beyond the bound that modeſty approves, 


'The wily fair her gentle look withdraws, 


And with rebukes and frowns his raſhneſs awes:: 

Yet, midſt the anger riſing in her face, 655 
A ray of pity blends the ſoft'ning grace: 

The lover, while he fears, purſues the dame, 


And in her pride finds fewel to his flame. 


With arts like theſe a thouſand fouls ſhe gains, 


From ev'ry eye the tender tear conſtrains: 660 


In pity's flame ſhe tempers Cupid's dart 


To pierce the warrior's unreſiſting heart. 


Ah! cruel love! thou bane of ev'ry joy, 
Whoſe pains or ſweets alike our peace deſtroy : 
1 | Still 
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Still equal woes from thee mankind endure, 665 
Fatal thy wounds, and fatal is their cure! 
While thus, ſhe gives alternate froſt and fires, 


And joy, and grief, and hope, and fear inſpires, 


With cruel pleaſure ſhe their ſlate ſurveys, 

Fxulting in thoſe ills her pow'r could raiſe, 670 

Oft when ſome lover trembling wooes the fair, 

She ſeems to lend an unexperienc'd ear: 

Or while a crimſon bluſh her viſage dies, 

With coyneſs feign'd, ſhe downward bends her eyes ; 

While ſhame and wrath, with mingled grace, adorn 675 

Her glowing cheeks, like beams of early morn ! 

But when ſhe ſees a youth prepare to tell 

The ſecret thoughts that in his boſom dwell ; 

Now ſudden from his ſight the damſel flies; 

Now gives an audience to his plaints and ſighs! 689 

Thus holds from morn till eve his heart in play, 

Then ſlips, deluſive, from his hopes away; 

And leaves him, like a hunter in the chace, 

When night conceals the beaſt's uncertain trace! 
Wich arms like theſe ſhe made a thouſand yield, 68; 

A thouſand chiefs unconquer'd in the field, 

What wonder then, if love Achilles mov'd ; 

His pow'r if Hercules or Theſeus prov'd ; 

When thoſe, who drew the ſword in Its vs? cauſe, 

Submiſſive bent beneath his impious laws 690 
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C 


7 
V 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Cernando, aſpiring to the command of the adventurers, li- 
jealous Ieft Rinaldo ſhould ſuccred to that honour. By 
his calumnies, he draws on himſelf the indignation of 

that hero, who kills him in the face of the whole army. 
Godfrey, incenſed at this action of Rinaldo, refolves to 
bring him to a public trial : the latter, dijdaining io 
Submit to this, quits the camp, and goes into voluntary 
exile. Armida preſſes Godfrey for the promiſed ſuc- 
cours : ten warriors are choſen by lot, avith whem ſhe © 
lea ves the camp. In the night, many ethers depart by 


flealth to accompany her. Godfrey receives ill advices 
from the fleet. 


: \ Y HILE thus her ſnares the falſe Armida ſpread, 


And in the guileful toils the warriors led ; 
Nor hop'd alone the promis'd aid to gain, 


But other chiefs, by further arts, obtain; 
The careful Godfrey ponder'd in his mind, $f Re 


To whom the doubtful charge ſhould be conſign'd 3 ; 
The worth and number of th' advent'rer-band, 


Their various hopes his wav'ring thoughts detain'd. 


* 
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At length, by caution urg'd, the chief decreed 

Themſelves ſhould fix on one their band to lead. 10 

Whoſe merit well might Dudon's loſs ſupply; 

On whom th' election of the ten ſhould lie: 

Thus, while to them he left th* important choice, 

No knight, diſpleas'd, could blame his partial voice, 
The warriors then he call'd, and thus addrefs'd: 15 

Full well ye know the counſels of my breaſt : 

I would not ſuccours to the dame deny ; 

Bur at a fitter time our aid ſupply. 

W hat once I ſpoke, I now propoſe anew ; 

Still may your better thoughts th* advice purſue: 20 

For here, in this unſtable world, we find 

We oft muſt change our purpoſe firſt defign'd. 

Yet if your ſouls, with gen'rous ardor preſs'd, 

Diſdain the judgment of a cooler breaſt ; 

I would not here unwilling arms detain, 2 5 

Nor, what J gave ſo lately, render vain. 

Still let me mildly rule each faithful band, 

And ſway the ſceptre with a gentle hand. 

Then go, or ſtay; no longer I contend; 

And on your pleaſure let the choice depend, 30 

But firſt eleQ, amid your martial train, 

A chief who may ſucceed to Dudon ſlain: 

To name the damſel's champions be his care; 

Ten warriors only ſtill th' adventure ſhare: 

In this the ſov'reign pow'r I flill retain! 35 

In this alone his conduct I reſtrain. 

Thus Godfrey ſpoke: nor long his brother ſtay'd, 

ut, with his friends? conſent, this anſwer made, 
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With thee, full well, O prudent chief! agrees 
The cooler thought that each event foreſees: 40 
But ſtrength of hand, and hearts of martial fire, 

Are due from us, and what our years require: 

And that which bears in others wiſdom's name, 

In us were baſeneſs and reproachful ſhame. 

Then ſince ſo light the riſk we may ſuſtain, W 

When juſtly weigh'd againſt th' expected gain; 

Th' elected ten ſhall go (by thee diſmiſs'd) _ 

And in this righteous cauſe a helpleſs maid aſſiſt. 

He ſaid; and thus with ſhew of public zeal, 

His words th' emotions of his heart conceal ; 50 

While all profeſs in honour's name to move, 

And with that ſpecious title veil their loye. 

But young Euſtatius, by his paſſion ſway'd, 

With jealous eyes Sophia's ſon ſurvey'd; 

H is envious mind thoſe virtues could not bear 55 
That ſhone more brightly in a form ſo fair. 

He fear'd with him Rinaldo ſhould be join'd, 

And 'gainſt his fears a cautious ſcheme deſign' d. 

The rival warrior then aſide he took, 

And plauſive thus, with wily words beſpoke, 60 

O thou, ſtill greater than thy glorious ire, 

Whom, yet a youth in arms, the world admire! 
Say, who ſhall now our valiant ſquadron lead? 
Who next to flaughter'd Dudon can ſucceed ? 
I ſcarcely could the Hero's rule obey, 65 
And to his years alone reſign'd the ſway, 
Who now o' er Godfrey's brother ſhall command ? 
Thou, thou alone of all our martial band: 
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Thy glorious race can match the nobleſt line; 
Thy warlike deeds ſuperior far to mine. 70 
Ev'n Godfrey's ſelf would own inferior might, 
And yield to thee in arduous fields of ſight. 
Thee, mighty warrior! thee our chief I claim, 
Whoſe ſoul diſdains t' attend the Syrian dame; 
And ſlights the trivial honour which proceeds 75 
From dark atchievements and inſiduous deeds. 
Here will thy valour find an ampler field ; 
This camp to thee a nobler proſpect yield. 
Accept, brave youth! to guide th' advent'rer-band;. 
Myſelf will frame their minds to thy command. 80 
Thou, in return, attend my ſole requeſt; | 1 
(Since doubtful thoughts as yet divide my breaſt) 
Whate'er I purpoſe, let my will be free, | 
T” afliſt Armida, or remain with thee. 

He ceas'd ; and as theſe artful words he ſaid, $- 
A ſudden bluſh his conſcious cheeks o'erſpread, 
Rinaldo, ſmiling, ſaw, with heedful eyes, 
His ſecret paſſion thro? the thin diſguiſe. - 
But he, whom leſs the darts of love had found. 
Whoſe boſom ſcarcely felt the gentle wound, 9o 
With unconcern regards a rival's name, 
Nor frames a with t' attend the pagan dame. 
On Dudon's hapleſs fate his thoughts he turn'd; 
For Dudon's death the gen'rous hero mourn'd. ET. 
He deem'd his former glories would be loſt 95 
If long Argantes liv'd the deed to boaſt: 
With pleaſure yet Euſtatius' words he heard 
That to the rank deſerv'd his youth preferr'd : 


Illis : 


ico” ERUSALEM DELIVERED. B.y, 


His conſcious heart exulted in the praiſe ; 

Pleas'd with the tribute truth to virtue pays. 100 
Far rather would I chuſe (he thus replies) 

To merit honours, than to honours riſe. 

Let virtuous actions dignify my name, 

I envy not the great, nor ſceptres claim. 

Yet if thou think'ſt ſo far my merits weigh, 105 

I ſhall not then reject the proferr'd ſway; ; 

But prize (with gratitude and pleaſure mov'd) 

So fair a token of my worth approv'd. 

I: ſeek not, nor refuſe the chief command; | 

But ſhould the pow'r be yielded to my hand, 1 of 

Thou ſhalt be one amongſt th? elected band. 
Thus he: Euſtatius ſpeeds his peers to find, 

And faſhion to his will each warrior's mind. 

But that pre-eminence Gernando claims; 

And tho? at him her darts Armida aims, 11; 

Yet not the pow'r of beauty can controul 

The thirſt of honour in his haughty ſoul. 

From Norway's pow'rful kings this chief deſcends, 

Whoſe rule o'er many a province wide extends: 

The crowns and ſceptres which his fathers held 120 

From antient times, with pride his boſom ſwell'd. 

Rinaldo in himſelf his glory plac'd, 

More than in diſtant deeds of ages paſt ; 

Tho? long his fires with ev'ry fame were crown'd, 

In war illuſtrious and in peace renown'd. 125 
The barb'rous prince, whoſe pride no worth allows, 

Save what from treaſure or dominion flows ; | 
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And ev'ry virtue deems an empty name, 
Unleſs ennobled by a regal claim; a 
Indignant ſees a private warrior dare 130 
With him in merit and in praiſe compare: 
No bound, no law, his fiery temper knows; 
With rage he kindles, and with ſhame he glows. 
The fiend of hell, who ſees his tortur'd mind 
Expos'd to what her ſubtle arts deſign'd, i 
Unſeen thro' all his troubled boſom glides, IE 
There rules at will and o'er his thoughts preſides ; 
His hate increaſes, and enflames his ire, 
And rouzes in his heart infernal fire; 
While ev'ry moment, from within, he hears 142 
This hollow voice reſounding in his ears: 
Shall thus, oppos'd to thee, Rinaldo dare? 

His boaſted anceſtors with thine compare ? 
Firſt let him count, whoſe pride thy equal ſtands, 
His ſubje& realms and tributary lands ; 145 
His ſceptres ſhew, and (whence his glory ſprings) | 
Mate his dead heroes with thy living kings. 
Shall ſuch a chief exalt his worthleſs head, 
A ſervile warrior in Italia bred ? 
To him let fortune loſs or gain decree, 150 
He gains a conqueſt who contends with thee. 
The world ſhall ſay, (and great the fame will prove) 
„Lo! this is he, who with Gernando ſtrove.” 
The place that once experienc'd Dudon fill'd, 
New honours to thy former ſtate may yield, 155 

But he no leſs with thee in glory vies, 
Who boldly dares demand ſo vaſt a prize. 
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If 
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If human paſſions touch the bleſt above, 

What holy wrath muſt aged Dudon move, | 
When, from his heav'n, he ſees this haughty knight, 
(A firipling-warrior in the field of fight) 161 
Aſpire ſo high; while ſome his councils join, 

And (ſhame eternal!) ſecond his deſign. 

If Godfrey ſuch injuſtice tamely view, 
And ſuffer him t' uſurp thy honours due; Fs © 
It reſts on thee t' aflert thy rightful claim, 
Declare thy pow'r, and vindicate thy name. 

Fir'd at theſe words, more fell his fury grows, 
Within his heart the torch of diſcord glows : | 
His raging paſſion, now to madneſs ſtung, 170 
Flames in his eye, and points his haughty tongue. 
Whate'er his envious fpeech can turn to blame, 

He boldly charges on Rinaldo's fame: 

And ev'ry virtue that the youth adorns, 

To his reproach, with artful malice, turns : 175 
He paints him proud and turbulent of mind, 

And calls his valour headſtrong, raſh and blind. 

He ſcatters falſehood in the public ears, 

Till ev'n the rival knight the rumour hears. 

But ſtill th inſenſate wretch purſues his hate, 189 
Nor curbs the rage that hurries on his fate : 
While the dire demon all his ſoul poſſeſs*d, 

Rav'd from his lips, and madden'd in his breaſt. 

Amid the camp appear'd a level ſpace ; 

And warriors oft reſorted to the place, 185 
In tournaments, in wreſtling, and the courſe, 

Their limbs to ſupple, and improve their force. 
Here, 
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flere, midſt the throng, (for ſo his doom requir'd) 

He vented all his vengeful ſpleen inſpur'd ; 

And 'gainſt Rinaldo turn'd his impious tongue, 140 

On which the venom of Avernus hung. 

His contumelious ſpeech Rinaldo hears, 

And now no more his dreadful wrath forbears ; 

At once the baſe inſulter he deſies, | 

Unſheaths his faulchion, and to vengeance ſlies: 195 

His voice like thunder echoes from afar, 

His threat'ning ſteel like light'ning gleams in air. 

Gernando ſees, nor hopes t eſcape by flight, 

For inſtant death appears before his ſight. 

Meanwhile, to all the wond'ring army's view, 200 

A ſhew of valour o'er his fears he threw : | 

Ile graſps his ſword, he waits his mighty foe ; 

And ſtands prepar'd to meet the coming blow. 

Now ſudden, drawn from many warriors' thighs, 

A thouſand weapons flaſh againſt the ſkies, 205 

In throngs around the gath'ring people preſs ; 

The tumult thickens, and the crowds encreaſe: 

Diſcordant murmurs rife, and echo round, 

And mingled clamours to the clouds reſound. 

So, ncar the ocean on the rocky ſhore, 210 

With broken noiſe the winds and billows roar. 

But nor their cries, nor murmurs could detain 

Th' offended warrior, or his wrath reſtrain : 

He ſcorns the force that dares his fury ſtay ; | 

He whirls his ſword with unreſiſted ſway : 215 

The throng divides ; alone his arm prevails, 

and, 'midſt a thouſand friends, the prince aſſails. 
| Then 
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Then from his hand, that well his rage obey'd, 

A thouſand blows th' aſtonifh*d foe invade. 

Now here, now there the rapid weapon flies, 229 
Confounds his ſenſes, and diſtracts his eyes. 

At length the cruel ſteel, with ſtrength impreſs'd, 
Rinaldo buries in his panting breaft. 

Prone fell the wretch, and ſinking on the ground, 
His blood and ſpirit ifſu'd thro' the wound. 223 
The victor o'er the dead no longer ſtay'd, 

But in the ſheath return'd the reeking blade: 
And, thence departing, to his tent retir'd, 
His vengeance ſated, and his wrath expir'd. 

Now near the tumult pious Godfrey drew, 230 
When the dire ſcene was open to his view. 
Gernando pale with lifeleſs looks appear'd, 
His hair and veſt with ſordid blood beſmear'd. 
He faw the tears his friends in pity ſhed, 
And heard their plaints and ſorrow o'er the dead: 215 
Surpriz'd, he aſk'd what hand had wrought the deed, 
And whence could ſuch deſtructive rage proceed ? 

Arnaldo, deareſt to the ſlaughter'd prince, 
The tale relates, and aggravates th' offence z 
That, urg'd by ſlender cauſe to impious ſtrife, 249 
Rinaldo's hand had robb'd the chief of life; 
And turn'd that weapon, which for Car1sT he bore, 
Againſt the champions of the Chriſtian pow'r; 
And ſhew'd how little he his leader priz'd, 
How much his mandates, and his ſway deſpis'd: 245 
That public juſtice to th' offence was due, | 
And death the bold offender. ſhould purſue, 

Such 
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Such acts muſt hateful be at ev'ry time, 
But, doubly here, the place enhanc'd the crime. 
That ſhould he paſs abſolv'd, the fatal deed 250 
A dire example thro? the hoſt might ſpread ; 
And all that own'd the murder'd warrior's fide, 
Would take that vengeance which the law deny'd : 
| From whence might conteſt ſpring and mutual rage, 
As would the camp in civil broils engage. 255 
He call'd to mind the merits of the ſlain, | 
All that could waken wrath or pity gain. 

T' acquit his friend the noble Tancred tries, 
And fearleſs for the knight accus'd replies : 
While Godfrey hears, and with a brow ſevere, 260 
But little gives to hope, and much to fear. 

Then Tancred thus: O prudeat leader! view 
What to Rinaldo and his worth is due: 
Think from himſelf what honours he may claim, 
What from his glorious race and Guelpho's name. 26; 
Not thoſe who rule exalted o'er mankind, 
Should equal puniſhment for errors find: 
In diff'rent ſtations crimes are dift*rent found, 
By vulgar laws the great can ne'er be bound. 

To him the leader thus: In every ſtate, 270 
The vulgar learn obedience from the great : 
III Tancred do'ſt thou judge, and ill conceive, 
That we the mighty ſhould unpuniffi'd leave: 
What is our empire and our vain command, 
If only ruler o'er th? ignoble band 3h 275 
If ſuch my ſceptre and imperfe& reign, 
| here refign the worthleſs gift again. 

165 4 But 
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But freely, from your choice, the pow'r I hold, 
Nor thall the privilege be now controul'd ; 
And well I know to vary from my hand 
Rewards and puniſhments, as times demand 
And when, preſerving all in equal ſtate, 

J include alike the vulgar and the great. | 
Thus Godfrey ſaid; and Tancred nought reply'd, 
But, ſtruck with awe, ſtood ſilent at his fide, 28 5 

Raymond, a lover of the laws ſevere _ 

Of antient times, exults his ſpeech to hear. 

While thus (he cries) a ruler hclds the ſway, 

With rev'rence due the ſubjects will obey. 

In government what diſcipline is found, 290 
Where pardons more than puniſhments abound? 

Ev'n .clemency deſtructive muſt appear, 

And kingdoms fall, unleſs mantain'd by fear. RE, 

Thus they; while Tanered ev'ry ſentence weigh'd, 
Then, ſwift departing, ſeix'd his rapid ſteed, 29: 
And with impatience to Rinaldo fled: 

Him in his tent he finds, and there relates 

The words of Godfrey, and the paſt debates. 

Then thus purſues : Tho? outward looks we find 
Uncertain tokens of the ſecret mind! 3co 
Since far too deep, conceal'd from prying eyes, 
Within the breaſt the thought of mortals lies; 

Thus far methinks the chief's deſign I ſee; 

{In this his ſpeeches and his looks agree) | 
Thou muſt ſubmit, and by the laws be try'd, 30 
When public juſtice ſhall thy cauſe decide. | 


At 
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At this a ſcornful ſmile Rinaldo ſhow'd, 
Where noble pride and indignation glow'd. 

Let thoſe (he cry'd) in bonds their cauſe maintain, 
By nature ſlaves, and worthy of the chain: 310 
Free was I born, in freedom will ] live, 

And ſooner die than ſhameful bonds receive, 

This hand is us'd the glorious {word to wield, 

To palms of conqueſt, and difdains to yield | 
To baſe conſtraint: if thus we met regard, 315 
If Godfrey thus our merits would reward; 

And thinks to drag me hence, a wretch confin'd 

To common prifons, like th' ignoble kind: 

Then let him come— I here ſhall firm abide, 

And arms and fate between us ſhall decide: 320 
Soon ſhall our ſtrife in ſanguine torrents flow, 

A proſpe& grateful to the gazing foe ! 

This ſaid he call'd for arms; and ſoon around 
His manly limbs the temper'd harneſs bound: 


Then to his arm the pond'rous ſhield apply'd, 325 


And hung the fatal faulchion at his ſide: 

Now ſheath'd in poliſh'd mail (a martial fight) 

He ſhone terrific ina blaze of light. 

He ſeem'd like Mars, deſcending from his ſphere, 

When rage and terror by his fide appear! 309 
Tancred, meanwhile, eſſays each ſoothing art 

To calm the paſſions in his ſwelling heart. 

Unconquer'd youth! (he cries) thy worth is known, 

And victory in ev'ry field thy own: | 

Secure from ill, thy godlike virtue goes 335 

Thro? toils and dangers midſt embattled foes: 
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But heav'n forbid that e'er thy friends ſhould feel 
The cruel fury of thy vengeful ſteel! 

What would'ſt thou do ? Say, what thy rage demands, 
In civil war to ſtain thy glorious Lands ? +l 
Thus, with the ſlaughter of the Chriſtian name, 
T ransfixing CHRIST, in whom a part I claim. 

Shall wordly glory (impotent and vain, 

That fluctuates like the billows of the main!) 
Shall this with more reſpe& thy boſom move 
Than zeal for crowns, that never fade, above? 
Avert it heav'n ! be here thy rage reſign'd, 
Religion claims this conqueſt o'er thy mind. 
If early youth, like mine, may plead the right 
To bring examples paſt before thy ſight : 

] once was injur'd, yet my wrath ſuppreſs'd, 
Nor with the faithful would the cauſe conteſt, 
My arms a conqueſt of Cilicia made, 

And there the banner'd ſign of CHRIS T diſplay '05 
When Balduin came, and ſeiz'd, with artful wiles, 
My rightful prize, and triumph'd in my ſpoils. 
His ſeeming ſriendſhip won my artleſs mind, 
Nor faw 1 what his greedy thoughts deſign'd. 
Yet not with arms I ſtrove my right to gain, 
Tho' haply arms had not been try'd in vain. 
But if thy ſoul diſdains a pris'ner's name, 

And fears th' ignoble breath of vulgar fame: 

Be mine the friendly care thy cauſe to plead, 
To Antioch thou, and ftrait to Bœmond ſpeed: 
Thou muſt not now before the chief appear, 
And the firſt impulſe of his anger bear. 
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But ſhould th' Egyptian arms our force oppoſe, 
Or other ſquadrons of the pagan foes, 
Then will thy valour ſhine with double fame, 
And abſence add new luſtre to thy name: 
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370 fl 
Th' united camp fhall mourn thy virtues loſt, 4 
A mangled body and a lifeleſs hoſt! 0 
Here Guelpho came, and, joining his requeſt, 1 
With ſpeed to leave the camp Rinaldo preſs'd. q 
And now the noble youth his ear inclin'd, 375 
And to their purpoſe bent his lofty mind. F 
A crowd of friends around the hero wait; 8 
All ſeek alike tꝰ attend and ſhare his fate: ef Os 1 


Their zeal he thanks: and now his ſteed he takes, 

And with two faithful ſquires, the camp forſakes. 380 
A thirſt of virtuous fame his ſoul inſpires, 
That fills the noble heart with great deſires : 
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He mighty actions in his mind revolves, 9 
And deeds, unheard before, in thought reſolves; 43 
T' afail the foe, and death or laurels gain, 385 „ : J 
While ſtill his arms the Chriſtian faith maintain; | by 
Egypt t' ofer-run ; and bend his daring courſe „ 4 
To where the Nile forſakes his hidden ſource. b 


Rinaldo parting thence ; without delay, q | 
To Godfrey's preſence Guelpho took his way: * = 


399 . 
Him drawing near the pious chicfeſpy'd : : E. | 
Thou com'ſt in happy time, - (aloud he cry'd) A 
Ev'n now the heralds thro' the camp I ſent, | of 'F 
To ſeek, and bring thee, Guelpho, to our tent. | q 

Then having firſt diſmiſ'd th' attending train, 205 . 
He thus with low and awful words, began: ? 

You. ., — Too 9 
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Too far, O Guelpho! does thy nephew ftray, 
As paſlion o'er his heart uſurps the ſway : 
And ill, I deem, his reaſon can ſuffice 
To clear the ſtain that on his honour lies : 
Yet happy ſha!l I prove if this befal: 
For Godfrey is an equal judge of all. 
The right he will deſend, and guard the laws, 
And with impartial voice award the cauſe, 
But if, as ſome alledge, Rinaldo's hand, 
Unwilling, err'd againſt our high command; 
Then let the fiery youth, ſubmiſſive, bend 
'To our deciſion, and the deed defend: 
Free let him come; no chain he ſhall receive; 
(Lo! what J can I to his merits give.) 
But if his lofty ſpirit ſcorn to bow, 
(As well kis high unconquer'd pride we know) 
he care be thine to teach him to obey, 
Nor dare provoke too far our lenient ſway ; 
And force our hand, with rigour, to maintain 
Our ſlighted laws, and violated reign. 
Lhus ſaid the chief; and Guelpho made reply: 
A gen'rous ſoul, diſdaining infamy, 
Can ne'er endure, without a brave return, 
The lies of envy, and the taunts of ſcorn: 4:0 
And ſhould th? offender in his wrath be ſlain, 
What man can juſt revenge in bounds reſtrain ? 
What mind fo govern'd, while reſentment glows, 
To meaſure what th' offence to juſtice owes? 
*Tis thy command the youth ſhall humbly come, 42; 
And yield himſelf beneath thy ſov'reign doom; 
| „ Baut 
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But this (with grief I ſpeak) his flight denies: 
Awilling exile from the camp he flies. 
Yet with this fword I offer to maintain, 
'Gainft him who dares my nephew's honour tain, 430 
That juſtly puniſh'd fierce Gernando dy'd, 5 
A victim due to calumny and pride. 
In this alone (with ſorrow 1 agree) 
He raſhly err'd to break thy late decree. 
Thus he; when Godfrey — Let him wander far, 433 
And ſtrife and rage to other regions bear; 
But vex not thou with new debates the peace; 
Here end contention, here let anger ceaſe. 
Meantime, Armida, midſt the warrior-train, 
Us'd all her power th' expected aid to gain: 445 
In tears and moving pray'rs the day employ'd, | 
And ev'ry charm of wit and beauty try'd. 
But when the night had ſpread her ſable veſt, 
And clos'd the ſinking day-light in the weſt, 
Betwixt two knights and dames, from public view, 445 
The damſel to her lofty tent withdrew. 
ho? well the fair was vers'd in ev'ry art 
BY words and looks to ſteal th? unguarded heart ; 
Thö' in her form celeſtial beauty ſhin'd, | | 
And left the faireſt of her ſex behind ; 460 
Tho' in her ſtrong, yet pleaſing charms compell'd, 
The greateſt heroes of the camp ſlie held; 
In vain ſhe ſtrove, with ſoft betwitching care, 
To lure the pious Godfrey to her ſnare : 
lu rain ſhe ſought his zealous breaſt to move, 1 
Wich earthly pleaſures, and delights of love: 


7 For, 


— 
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For, ſated with the world, his thoughts deſpiſe 
"Theſe empty joys, and ſoar above the ſkies. 
His ſteadfaſt ſoul, defended from her charms, 
Contemns Love's weak eſſays, and all his feeble arms, 
No mortal bait can turn his ſteps aſide, 461 
His ſacred faith his guard, and Gop his guide. 
A thouſand forms the falſe Armida tries, | 
And proves, like Proteus, ev'ry new diſguiſe, - 
Her looks and actions ev'ry heart might move, 46; 
And warm the coldeſt boſom to her love : : 
But here, fo heav'n and grace divine ordain, 
Her ſchemes, her labours, and her wiles were vain, 
Not leſs impervious to her fraudful art, 
The gallant Tancred kept his youthful heart: 470 
His carlier paſſion ev'ry thought poſleſs'd, 
Nor gave another entrance in his breaſt. 
As poiſon oft the force of poiſon quells, 
So former love the ſecond love repels. 
Her charms theſe two alone beheld ſecure ; 
While others own'd reſiſtleſs beauty's pow'r. 
Sore was ſhe troubled in her guileful mind, 
That all ſucceeded not her wiles deſign'd: 
Yet, midſt her grief, the dame, exulting, view'd 
The num'rous warriors whom her ſmiles ſubdu'd: 480 
Now, with her prey, ſhe purpos'd to depart, 
Ere chance diſclos'd her deep-defigning art ; 
Far from the camp her captives to detain, 
In other bonds than Love's too gentle chain. 
"Twas now the time appointed by the chief 456; 
To give th' ailifted damſel his relief: 
2 ‚ Him 
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Him ſhe approach'd, and lowly thus begun: 

The day preſix'd, O prince! its courſe has run: 

And ſhould the Tyrant learn (by doubtful fame, 

Or certain ſpies) that to the camp I came 4-59 
T' implore thy ſuccour, his preventive care 

Would all his forces for defence prepare. 

But ere ſuch tidings ſhall his ears attain, 

O! let my pray'r fome friendly ſuccours gain: 

If heav'n beholds not with regardleſs eyes 49 
The deeds of men, or hears the orphan's eries, 

My realms I ſhall retrieve, whoſe ſubject- ſway 

To thee, in peace or war, ſhall tribute pay. 

She ſaid ; the leader to her ſuit agreed; 

(Nor could he from his former grant recede) 50a 
vet ſince her ſwift departure thence ſhe preſs'd, 

He ſaw th' election on himſelf would reſt : 

While all, with emulative zeal, demand 

To fill the number of th' elected band. 

Th' inſiduous damſel fans the rivals” fires, 50; 
And envious fear, and jealous doubt inſpires, | 
To. rouze the ſoul ; for love, full well ſhe knows, 

Without theſe aids, remiſs and languid grows : 

So runs the courſer with a ſlacken'd pace, 
When none conrend, his partners in the race, 510 
Now this, now that, the ſoothing fair beguiles 
With gentle ſpeech, ſoft looks, and winning ſiniles; 
That each his fellow views with envious eyes; 
Till mingled paſſions ev'n to frenzy riſe: 
Around their chief they preſs, unaw'd by ſhame, 515 
And Godfrey would in vain their rage reclaim, 
1 5 H 3 The 
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The leader gladly, in his equal mind, 
Would all content, alike to all inclin'd ; 
(Yet oft was fill'd with juſt diſdain, to view 


TY ungovern'd raſkneſs of the headlong crew) 520 


At length his better thoughts the means ſupply'd, 
To ftay contention, and the ſtrife decide. 

To chance (he cry'd) your ſev'ral names commend ; 
Let lots decide it, and the conteſt end. 

Sudden the rival knights their names diſpos'd, 5235 
And in a fender urn the lots enclos'd: | 
"The vaſe then ſhaken ; firſt to view, the name 
Of Pembroke's earl, Artemidorus, came: 

Then Gerrard; Vincilaus next was found, | 
An aged chief ſor counſel once renown'd, 5 5 | 
A hoary lover now, in beauty's fetters bound! 

Theſe happy three with ſudden joy were fill'd; 
The reſt, by ſigns, their anxious fears reveal'd, 
And hung upon his lips, with fix'd regard, 
Who, drawing forth the lots, the names declar'd. 533 
The fourth was Guaſco ; then Ridolphus' name; 
And next Ridolphus, Olderico came. 

Rouſillon then was read; and next appear'd. 

Henry the Frank; Pavarian Eberard : 

Rambaldo laſt, who left the Chriſtian laws, 5 40 
And girt his weapon in the pagan cauſe : 
So far the Tyrant love his vaſſal draws: 

But thoſe, excluded from the lift, exclaim 
On ſickle fortune as a partial dame; 

Love they accuſe, who ſuffer'd her to guide 545 
His ſacred empire, and his laws decide, 
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Yet many purpos'd to purſue the maid, 

When parting-light ſhouly yield to fable Made; ; 

In fortune's ſpight, her perſon to attend, 

And, with their lives, from ev'ry chance defend. --& 
With gentle ſighs, and ſpeeches half diſclos'd, 

Their willing minds to this ſhe more diſpos'd: 

To ev'ry knight alike ſhe fram'd her art, 

And ſeem'd to leave him with dejected heart. 

Now, clad in. ſhining arms, th' allotted band 555 

Diſmiſſion from their prudent chief demand. 

The hero then admoniſh'd each aſide, 

How ill they could in pagan faith confde ; 

So frail a pledge enjoin'd 'em to beware, 

And guard their ſouls from ev'ry hidden ſnare. 560 
But all his words were loſt in empty wind; 

Love takes not counſel from a wholeſome mind. 

The knights diſmis'd, the dame no longer ſtay'd, 
Nor 'till th*- enſuing morn her courſe delay'd. 
Elate with conqueſt, from the camp ſhe paſs'd, 5%; 
(The rival knights, like ſlaves, . her triumph grac'd) 
While rack'd with jealouſy's tormenting pain, 

She left the remnant of the ſuitor- train. 

But ſoon as night with ſilent wings aroſe, 

Tac miniſter of dreams and ſoft repoſe ; 570 
In ſecret many more her ſteps purſue : 298 
Put firſt Euſtatius from the tents withdrew ; 
zScarce roſe the friendly ſhade, when ſwift he fled, 
Thro' darkneſs blind, by blind affection led. 


„ He 
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But ſoon as morning ftreaks the ſkies with light; 
Armida's camp ſalutes his eager ſight. 

_ Fir'd at the view, th' impatient lover flies, 
Him, by his arms, Rambaldo knows and cries — 
What ſeek' ſt thou here, or whither do'ſt thou bend? 580 
I come (he ſaid) Armida to defend : 

In me, no leſs than others, ſhall ſhe find SY 

A ready ſuccour, and a conſtant mind. 

Who dares (the knight replies) that choice approve, 
And make ſuch honour thine ? He anſwer'd — Love. 
From fortune thou, from love my right I claim: 586 
Say, whoſe the greateſt boaſt, and nobleſt name ? 
Rambaldo then — Thy empty titles fail, 

Such fond deluſive arts ſhall ne'er prevail. 
Think not to join with us thy lawleſs aid, 550 
With us, the champions of the royal maid. 

Who ſhall oppoſe my will ? (the youth reply'd) 

In me behold the man! (Rambaldo cry'd) 

Swift at the word he ruſh'd; with equal rage 
Euſtatius ſprung his rival to engage. 595 
But here the lovely tyrant of their breaſt 

Advanc'd between them, and their rage ſuppreſs'd. 
Ah! ceaſe, (to that ſhe cry'd) nor more complain, 
That thou a partner, I a champion gain: 

Canſt thou my welfare or my ſafety prize, 600 
Yet thus deprive me of my new allies ? 

In happy time (to this began the dame) | 

Thou com'ſt, defender of my life and fame: 


He roves uncertain all the dewy night, " 


Reaſon 
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Reaſon forbids, that e'er it ſhall be ſaid, 
Armida ſcorn'd fo fair an offter'd aid. 605 
Thus ſhe; while ſome new champion ev'ry hour 
Purſu'd her ſtandard, aud increas'd her pow'r. 
Some wand'ring here, ſome there, the damſel join'd, 
Tho? each concealing what his thoughts deſign'd, 
Now ſcowl'd with jealous looks his rivals there to find. 3 
She ſeem'd on all to caſt a gracious eye, 611 
And ev'ry one receiv'd with equal joy. 5 
Scarce had the day diſpell'd the ſhades of night, 
When heedful Godfrey knew his warriors? flight; 
And while his mind revolv'd their ſhameful doom, 615 
He ſeem'd to mourn ſome threaten'd ills to come. 
As thus he mus'd, a meſſenger appear'd, 
Breathleſs and pale, with duſt and ſweat beſmear'd. 
Nis brow was deep impreſs'd with careful thought, 619 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak th* unwelcome news he brought. 
Then thus — O chief! th' Egyptians ſoon will hide 
Beneath their num'rous fleet the briny tide ; | 
William, whole rule Liguria's ſhips obey, 
By me diſpatch'd theſe tidings from the ſea, 
To this he adds; that ſending from the ſhore 625 
The due proviſions for the landed pow'r; 
The ſteeds and camels, bending with their load, 
Were intercepted in the midmoſt road; _ 
Aſſail'd with dreadful rage on ev'ry hand, | | 
Deep in a valley, by th' Arabian band: 630 
Nor guards nor drivers could their poſts maintain, 
The ſtores were pillag'd, and the men were ſlain. 
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To ſuch a height was grown the Arabs? force, 
As aſk'd ſome pow'r t' obſtruct their daring courſe ; 

To guard the coaſt, and keep the paſſage free, 635 
etwixt the Chriſtian camp and Syrian ſea. 

At once from man to man the rumour fled, 

And growing fears among the ſoldiers ſpread : 
Ihe threat'ning evils ſill'd them with affright, 
And ghaſtly famine roſe before their fight. 642 
Ihe chief, who ſaw the terrors of the hoſt, 
{heir former courage ſunk, their firmneſs loſt; 
With looks ferene, and chearful ſpeeches ſtrove 
Fo raife their ardor, and their fears remove. 

O friends! with me in various regions thrown, Ca; 
Amid a thouſand woes and dangers known; 
Gon'sfacred. champions! born t aſſert his cauſe, 

And cleanfe from ſtain the holy Chriſtian laws! 

Who wintry climes and ſtormy ſeas have view'd, 

And Perſian arms and Grecian frauds ſubdu'd; 650 
Who could the rave of thirſt and hunger bear — 
Will you refion your ſouls to abject fear? 

Shall not th* Eternal Pow'r (our ſov'ieign guide, 
And oft. in more diſaſt'rous fortune try'd) 

Revive your hopes? — deem not his favour loſt, 6 
Or pitying ear averted from our. hoſt: 

A. day will come with pleaſure to diſcloſe 

Theſe ſorrows paſt, and pay to Gop your vows. 
Endure and conquer then your preſent ſtate 
Eive, and reſerve yourſelves for happier ſate. 


a 
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He ſaid; but yet a thouſand cares, ſuppreſs'd, 

T he hero bury'd in his thoughtful breaſt : 

What means to nouriſh ſuch a num”rous train, 

And *midiſt defeat or famine to ſuſtain : OO 
How on the ſeas t' oppoſe th' Egyptian force; 685 
And ſtop the plund'ring Arabs in their courſe, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Argantes ſends a challenge to the Chriflians. Tancred i; 
choſen to oppoſe him; but, while he is upon the point of 
entering the, lift, is detained by the appearance of Ciz- 
rinda. Otho, in the mean time, meets Argantes, is 
wanquiſhed, and made priſonen. Tancred and Argartes 
then engage : they are parted by the heralds. Erminia, 

 diflreed with her fears for Tancred, reſolves to wijit 
that hero. She diſeuiſes herſelf in Clorinda's armour, 
and leaves the city by night 3 hut falling in with an ad- 
wanced guard of the Chriſtians, is aſſaulted, and flies. 


B UT, in the town befieg'd, the Pagan crew 
With better thoughts their chearful hopes renew ; 
Beſides. proviſions which their roofs contain'd, 
Supplies, of various kind, by night they gain'd :. 
They raiſe new fences for the northern fide, 5 
And warlike engines for the walls provide. 

With ſtrength increas'd the lofty bulwarks ſhow, 

And ſeem to ſcorn the batt'ring rams below. 

Now here, now there, the king directs his pow'rs, 
The walls to thicken, or to raiſe the tow'rs: 0 


By 
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By day, or ſable eve, the works they ply, 

Or when the moon enlightens all the ſky. 
Th' artificers, with ſweat and ceaſeleſs care, 

New arms and armour for the field prepare: 

Meanwhile, impatient of ingloriovs rell, 15 

Argantes came and thus the king addreſs'd. 
How long, inactive, muſt we here remain 

Coop'd in theſe gates, a baſe and heartleſs traia? 

From anvils huge I hear the ſtrokes rebound, 

I hear the helm, the ſhield, the cuiraſs found: 20 
Say, to what uſe, while yon? rapacious bands ; 
O'er-run the plains, and ravage all the lands? 

And not a chief ſhall meet theſe haughty foes, 

And not a trumpet break their ſoft repoſe ? 

In genial feaſts the chearful days they waſte, 25 
And undiſturb'd enjoy each calm repaſt: 

By days at eaſe, by night at reſt they lie; 

Alike ſecurely all their moments fly. 

But you, at length, with pining want diſtreſs'd, 

Muſt ſink beneath the victor's force oppreſs'd; 30 
Or baſely fall to death an eaſy prey, 

If Egypt ſhould her ſuecours long delay. 

For me, no ſhameful fate ſhall end my days, 

And with oblivion veil my former pratſe : 

Nor ſhall the morning ſun, to ſight exposd, 38 
Behold me longer in theſe walls enclos'd. 

I ſtand prepar'd my lot unknown to prove, 

Decreed already by the fates above. 

Ne'er be it ſaid, the truſty ſword untry'd, 
Inglorious, unre veng'd, Argantes dy'd. 40 
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Vet if the ſeeds of valour, once confeſs'd, 
Are not extinguiſh'd in thy gen'rous breaſt: 
Not only hope in fight to fall with praiſe, | 
But your high thoughts to life and conqueſt raiſe, 
Then ruſh we forth united from the gate, 4 
Attack the foe, and prove our utmoſt fate! 
Beſet with dangers, and with toils oppreſo'd, 

The boldeſt counſels oft are prov'd the beſt. 

But if thy prudence now refuſe to yield, 
To hazard all thy force in open field; 50 
At leaſt procure two champions to decide 
Th' important ſtrife, in ſingle combat try'd : 
And that the leader of the Chriſtian race 
With readier mind our challenge may embrace, | 
Th' advantage all be his, the arms to name, 1 
And at his will the full conditions frame. 
For were the foe indu'd with twofold might, 

With heart undaunted in the day of fight ; 
Think no misfortune can thy cauſe attend, 
Which I have ſworn in combat to defend. - bo 
This better hand can fate itſelf ſupply ; 
This hand can gain thee ample victory: 
Behold I give it as a pledge ſecure ; 
In this confide, I here thy reign enſure. 

He ceas'd: Intrepid chief! (the king reply'd) 13 5 
'Tho? creeping age has damp'd my youthful pride; 
Deem not this hand ſo ſlow the ſword to wield, 
Nor deem this ſoul ſo baſely fears the field, 
That rather would I tamely loſe my breath, 

Than fall enobled by a glorious death; 
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if ought I fear'd, if onght my thoughts foretold 
Of want or famine which thy words unfold ; 
Forbid it heav'n! — Then hear me now reveal 
What from. the reſt, with caution, I conceal. 
Lo! Solyman of Nice, whoſe reſtleſs mind 75 
Has vengeance for his former wrongs deſign'd, i 
Collects, beneath his care; from diff' rent lands, 
The ſcatter'd numbers of Arabia's bands; 
With theſe will ſoon by night the foes invade, 
And hopes to give the town ſupplies and aid. 80 
Then grieve not thou to ſee our realms o 'er-run, | 
Nor heed our plunder'd towns and. caſtles won.; 
While here the ſceptre {till remains my own; 
While here I hold my fate, and regal throne. Es 
But thou, meantime, thy forward zeal aſſuage, 85 
And calm awhile the heat of youthful rage ; 
With patience yet attend the hour of fate, 
Due to thy glory, aud my injur'd ſtate. 

Now ſwell'd with high diſdain. Argantes? breaſt, 
A rival long to Solyman profeſs'd : 99 
laly he griev'd, and ſaw, with jealous eye, 
The king ſo firmly on his aid rely. 

'Tis thine, (he cry'd) O monarch! to declare 
(Thine is th' undoubted pow'r) or peace or war: 
I urge ne more — here Solyman attend, 95 
Let him, who loſt his own, thy realm defend !. 
Let him, a welcome meſſenger from heav'n, 
To free the pagans from their fears be giv'n: 
{ ſafety from myſelf alone require; 
And freedom only from this arm deſire. 1c 

Now, 


So wills the law of arms and cuſtom of the field. 
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Now, while theſe walls the reſt in ſloth detain, 
Let me deſcend to combat on the plain: 
Give me to dare the Franks to ſingle fight, 
Not as thy champion, but a private knight. 
Ihe king reply'd: Tho? future times demand 10; 
'Thy nobler courage, and more needſul hand; 
Yet to thy wiſh I ſhall not this deny: 8 
Then, at thy will, ſome hoſtile chief defy. x 
Thus he. Th' impatient youth no longer ftay'd, 
But, turning to the herald, thus he ſaid; 110 
Haſte to the leader of the Franks, and there, 
Ee fore th? united hoſt, this meſſage bear: 
Say, that a champion, whoſe ſuperior mind 
Scorns in theſe narrow walls to be confin'd, 
Deſires to prove, in either army's ſight, 
With ſpear and ſhield his utmoſt force in fight; 
And comes prepar'd his challenge to maintain, 
Betwixt the tents and city, on the plain; 
A gallant proof of arms! and now defies 
The boldeſt Frank that on his ſtrength relies. 
Nor one alone amid the hoſtile band; 
The boldeſt five that dare his force withſtand, 
Of noble lineage, or of vulgar race, 
VUnterrify'd he ſtands in field to face: 
The vanquiſh'd to the victor's pow'r ſtall yield, 


Argantes thus. The herald ſtrait withdrew, 
His vary*d ſurcoat o'er his ſhoulders threw, 
And thence to Godfrey's regal preſence went, 
By mighty chiefs ſurrounded in his tent, 150 

l O Prince! 
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O Prince! (he cry'd) may here a herald dare, 
Without offence, his embaſly declare ? 
To him the chief: Without conſtraint or fear, 
In freedom ſpeak, what we as freely hear, 
The herald then the challenge fierce diſclos'd, 135 
In boaſtful words and haughty terms compos'd. 
Fir'd at his ſpeech the martial bands appear'd, 
And with diſdain the ſtern defiance heard. 
Then thus in anſwer pious Godfrey ſpeaks : 
A mighty taſk your warrior undertakes : 140 
And well I truſt, whate'er his boaſted might, | 
One champion may ſuffice his arms in fight. 
But let him come; I to his will agree 
I give him open field, and conduct free: 
And ſwear ſome warrior, from our Chriſtian band, 145 
On equal terms ſhall meet him hand to hand. 
He ceas'd : the king at arms without delay, 
Impatient, meaſur'd back his former way ; 
From thence, with haſty ſteps, the city ſought, 
And to the pagan knight their anſwer brought. 150 
Arm! valiant chief! «(he cry'd) for fight prepare, 
The Chriſtian pow'rs accept thy proffer'd war : 
Not leaders fam'd alone demand the fight, 
The meaneſt warriors burn to prove their might. 
I ſaw a thouſand threat'ning looks appear, 155 
A thouſand hands prepar'd the ſword to rear: 
The chief to thee a liſt ſecure will yield. 
He ended: When, impatient for the field, 
Argantes call'd for arms with furious haſte, 
And round his limbs the ſteely burthen caſt. 160 
| 5 The 
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The wary king Clorinda then enjoin'd: 
While he departs," remain not thou behind ; 
But, with a thouſand arm'd, attend the knight; 
Let foremoſt let him march to equal fight, 7A 
Fhe care be thine to keep thy troops in ſight. 1 

The monarch ſpoke; and now the martial- train 
Forſook the walls, and iſſu'd to the plain. 
 Advanc'd before the band, Argantes preſs'd 
His foaming ſteed, in radiant. armour dreſs'd. 
Between the city and the camp was found 170 
An ample ſpace of level champain ground 
That ſeem'd a lift ſelected by deſign, 

For valiant chiefs in deeds of arms to join. 

To this the bold Argantes ſingly goes, | 
And there, deſcending, ſtands before the foes: 17; 
Proud in his might, with giant-firength indu'd, 

With threat'ning looks the diſtant camp he view'd, 
So fierce Enceladus in Phlzgra ſhew'd; 

So in the vale the huge Philiſtine ſtood. 

Vet many, void of fear, the knight beheld, 180 
Nor knew how far his force in ams excell'd. | 

Still Godfrey doubted, 'midſt his valiant hoſt, 
What knight ſhould quell the pagan's kaughty boaſt. 
To Tancred's arm (the bravett of the brave) 

Fhe great attempt the public favour gave. 18; 
With looks, with whiſpers, all declar'd their choice; 
The chief, by ſigns, approv'd the gen'ral voice. 

Each warrior now his rival claim withdrew ; _ 


When each the will of mighty Godfrey knew. 


The 
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The field is thine! (to Tancred then he cry'd) 190 

Go! meet yon pagan, and chaſtiſe his pride. | 

The glorious charge with joy the champion heard, 

A dauntleſs ardor in his looks appear'd: 

His ſhield and helmet from his ſquire he took, 

And, follow'd by a crowd, the vale forſook. 195 

But ere he reach'd th' appointed hit of fight, | 

The martial damſel met his eager fight : 

A flowing veſt was o'er her armour ſpread, 

White as the ſnows that veil the mountain's head : 

Her beaver rear'd her lovely face diſclos'd, 200 

And on a hill ſhe ſtood at full expos'd. | 
No longer Tancred now the foe eſpies, 

(Who rears his haughty viſage to the ſkies) 

But ſlowly moves his ſteed, and bends his fight 

Where ſtands the virgin'on a neigh ring height : : 205 

The lover to a lifeleſs ſtatue turns; 

With cold he freezes, and with heat he burns: 

Fix'd in a ſtupid gaze, unmov'd he-ſtands, 

And now no more the promis'd fight demands! 
Meantime Argantes looks around in vain, 210 

No chief appears the combat to maintain. 

Behold I come (he cry'd) to prove my might, 

Who dares approach and meet my arms in fight? 
While Taacred loſt in deepeſt thought appear'd, 


Nor ſaw the pagan, nor his challenge heard, 215, 


Impetuous Otho ſpwr'd his foaming horſe, 
And enter'd ſirſt the liſt with eager courſe. 
This knight, before, by thirſt of glory fir'd, 
With other warriors, to the fight aſpir'd ; 
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And yielding then to Tancred's nobler claim, 220 
Mix'd with the throng that to attend him came; 
But when he thus th' enamour'd youth beheld 
All motionleſs, neglectful of the field, | 
Eager he ſtarts to tempt the glorious deed ; | 
Leſs ſwift the tiger's or the panther's ſpeed ! 225 
Againſt the mighty Saracen he preſs'd, | 

Who ſudden plac'd his pond'rous ſpear in reſt. 
But Tancred now, recov'ring from his trance, 
Saw fearleſs Otho to the fight advance: 
Forbear ! the field is mine! (aloud he cries) — 230 
In vain he calls, the knight regardleſs flies. 

Th indignant prince beheld, with rage and ſhame; ) 
He bluſh'd another ſhould defraud his name, 
And reap th' expected harveſt of his fame. 
And now Argantes, from his valiant foe, 235 

Full on his helm receiv'd the mighty blow. 
With greater force the pagan's jav'lin ſtruck; 

The pointed ſteel thro? ſhield and corflet broke: 

Prone fell the Chriſtian thund'ring on the ſand; 
Unmov'd the Saracen his ſeat maintain'd ; 249 
And, from on high, enflam'd with lofty pride, | 

Thus to the proftrate knight infulting cry'd ; 

_ Yield to my arms! ſuffice the glory thine - 

Jo dare with me in equal combat join. 
Not ſo {cry'd Otho) are we fram'd to yield, 245 
Nor is ſo ſoon the Chriſtian courage quell'd : 
Let others, with excuſes, hide my ſhame, 
Tis mine to periſh, or avenge my fame! 


Then 
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Then like Alecto, terrible to vie, 1 
Or like Meduſa, the Circaſſian grew, 25 of 
While from his eyes the flaſhing lightning flew! 


Now prove our utmoſt force (enrag'd he cries) 

Since thus thou dar'ſt our offer'd grace deſpiſe. 

This ſaid ; he ſpurr'd his ſteed, nor heeded more 
T' eſtabliſh'd laws of arms and knightly lore. 2 55 
The Frank, retiring, diſſappoints the foe, 

And, as Argantes paſs'd, directs a blow, 

That to the right deſcending pierc'd his ſide ; 

The ſmoaking feel returns with crimſon dy'd: 

But what avails it, when the wound inſpires 260 
New force and fury to the pagan's hres ? | 
Argantes wheeling round with ſudden ſpecd, 

Direct on Otho urg'd his fiery ſteed: 

Th' unguarded foe the dreadful ſhock receiv'd; | 
All pale he fell, at once of ſenſe bereav'd: 265 


| $tretch'd on the earth his quiv'ring limbs were ſpread, 


And clouds of darkneſs hover'd o'er his head ! 
With brutal wrath the haughty victor glow'd, 
And o'er the vanquiſh'd knight in triumph rode, 
Thus ev'ry inſolent ſhall fall (he cries) ' 250 
As he who now beneath my courſer lies! | 
But valiant Tancred now no longer ſtay'd, 
Who with diſdain the cruel act ſurvey'd ; 
Reſolv'd to veil the fallen warrior's ſhame, 
And with his arms retrieve the Chriſtian name 275 
He flew, and cry'd— O thou! of impious kind, 
In conqueſt baſe, and infamous of mind! 
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From deeds like theſe what glory canſt thou gain? 
What praiſes from the courteous heart obtain ? 

Thy manners ſure were fram'd in ſavage lands, 2% 
Among th? Arabian thieves, or barb'rous bands! 
Hence, ſhun the light; to woods and wilds confin'd, 
Among thy brethren of the brutal kind! 

He ceas'd: Impatience {weld the pagan's breaſt, 
But eager rage his ſtruggling words ſuppreſs'd: 285 
He foam'd like beaſts that haunt the gloomy wood; 3 
At length, releas'd, his anger roar'd aloud, 
Like thunder buriting from a diſtant cloud ; 

Nou for the field th? impetuous chiefs prepare, 
And wheel around their courſers for the war. 20 
O ſacred mufe! enflame my voice with frre 

And ardor equal to the fight inſpire: 

So may my verſe be worthy of th' alarms, 

And catch new vigour from the din of arms! 

The warriors place their beamy ſpears in reſt; 25; 
Each points his weapon at the adverſe creſt, 

Leſs ſwiftly to the goal a racer flies; 

Lefs ſwift a bird on pinions cleaves the ſkies. 

No chiefs for fury could with theſe compare; 

Here Tancred pour'd along, Argantes there! 300 
The ſpears againſt the helms in ſhivers broke; 

A thouſand ſparks flew diverſe from the ſtroke. 

The mighty conflict ſhook the ſolid ground, 

The diliant hills re-echo'd to the found ; 

But firmly ſeated, movelels as a rock, 205 
Each hardy champion bore the dreadful ſhock : 


While 


& 
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While either courſer tumbled on the plain, 
Nor from the field with ſpeed aroſe again. 
The warriors then unſheath'd their faulchiens bright, / | 
And left their ſteeds, on foot to wage the fight. 310 
Now ev'ry paſs with wary hands they prove; 
With watchful eyes and nimble feet they move. 

In ev'ry form their pliant limbs they ſhow ; 
Now wheel, now preſs, now ſeem to ſhun the foe: _ 
Now here, now there, the glancing ſteel they bend; 215 
And where they threaten leaſt the ſtrokes deſcend. 
Sometimes they offer ſome defenceleſs part, 
Attempting thus to batle art with art. 

Tancred, unguarded by his ſword or ſhield, | 
His naked fide before the pagan held: 320 
To ſeize th' advantage ſwift Argantes clos'd, 

And left himſelf to Tancred's ſword expos'd ; 

Ihe Chriſtian daſh'd the hoſtile ſteel afide, 

And deep in pagan gore his weapon dy'd ; 

Then ſudden on his guard collected ſtood : 325 
The foe, who found his limbs bedew'd with blood, 
Groan'd with unwonted rage, and rais'd on high 

His weighty faulchion, with a dreadful cry: 

But, ere he ſtrikes, another wound alights 
Where to the ſhoulder- bone the arm unites, 330 
As the wild boar that haunts the woods and hills, 
When in his ſide the biting ſpear he feels, | 
To fury rouz'd againft the hunter flies, 

And ev'ry peril ſcorns, and death dehes : 


So fares the Saracen, with wrath on flame; 335 
Wound follows wound, and ſhame ſucceeds to ſhame: 
And, 
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And, burning for revenge, without regard, 
He ſcorns his danger, and forgets to ward. 
He raves, he ruſhes headlong on the foe, 
With all his ſtrength impelling ev'ry blow. 349 
Scarce has the Chriſtian time his ſword to wield, 
Or breathe awhile, or liſt his fencing ſhield ; 
And all his art can ſcarce the knight ſecure 
From the dire thunder of Argantes' pow'r. 
Tancred, who waits to ſee the tempeſt ceaſe, 345 
And the fiſt fury of his foe decreaſe, 
Now wards the blows, now circles o'er the plain; 
But when he ſees. the pagan' s force remain 
Untir'd with toil, he gives his wrath the rein : 
He whirls his faulchion ; art and judgment yield, 350 
And now to rage alone reſign the field. 
No ſtrokes, enforc'd from either champion, fail: 
The weapons pierce or ſever plate and mail. 
With arms and blood the earth is cover'd o'er 
And ftreaming ſweat is mixt with purple gore; 355 
The ſwords, like light'ning, dart quick flaſhes round, 
And fall, like thunderbolts, with horrid found. 
On either hand the gazing people wait, 
And watch the dreadful fight's uncertain fate: 
No motion in th' attentive hoſts appear'd, 3% 
No voice, no whiſper from the troops was heard : 
»Twixt hope and ſear they ſtand, and nicely weigh 
The various turns, and fortune of the day. 
Thus ſtood the war; and now each weary knight 
Had undetermin'd left the chance of fight; 365 


When 


. VI. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 133 


When tiſing eve her ſable veil diſplay'd, 

And wrapt each object in ſurrounding ſhade. 

From eicher fide a herald bent his way, 

To part the warriors and ſuſpend the fray. 
The one a Frank, Arideus was his name; 3-05 
Pindorus one, rever'd for wiſdom's fame, | 

Who with the challenge to the Chriſtians came. 
Intrepid theſe before the chiefs appear'd, 

And *twixt the ſwords their peaceful ſceptres rear'd ; 
Secur'd by a'l the privilege they find = Ig 
From antient rights and cuſtoms of mankind. 
Ye warriors brave! (Pindorus thus begun) 
Whoſe deeds of valour equal praiſe have won ; 
Here ceaſe, nor with untimely ſtrife profane 
The ſacred laws of night's all-peaceful reign, 
The ſan our labour claims; with toil oppreſs'd, 
Each creatures gives the night to needful reſt ; 
And gen'rous ſouls diſdain the conqueſts made 
In ſullen lence, and nocturnal ſhade. | 

To him Argantes: With regret I yield 385 
To quit th' unfinifh'd conteſt of the field; 

Yet would I chuſe the day our deeds might view: 
Then ſwear my foe the combat to renew. 

To whom the Chriflian : Thou thy promiſe plight 
Here to return, and bring thy captive * knight ; 399 
Elſe ſhall no cauſe induce me to delay 5 
Our preſent conflict to a future day. 

This ſaid; they ſwore. The heralds then decreed 
The day that ſhould decide th' important dee | ; 
*OTnuo, 


Vor. J. | | I 


And. 
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And, time allow'd to heal each wounded knicht, 365 
Nam'd the ſixth morning to renew the fight. 
The dreadſul combat long remain'd impreſs'd 
In ev*ry Saracen and Chriſtian breaſt : he 
Each tongue the {kill of either warrior tells; | 
Fach thought, with wonder, on their valour dwells. 400 
Yet who the prize ſhould gain, on either A 
The vulgar vary and in parts divide: 
If fury ſhall from virtue win the field, 
Or brutal rage to manly courage yield. 
But fair Erminia, mov'd above the reſt, 405 
With growing fears torments her tender breaſt; 
She ſees the deareſt object of her care 
Expos'd to hazards of uncertain war. 
Of princely lineage came this hapleſs maid, 
From him who Antioch's pow'rful ſceptre ſway'd : 410 
But, when her ſtate by chance of war was loit, 
She feil a captive to the Chriſtian hoſt. 
Then gallant Tancred gave her woes relief, 
And, *midfſt her country's ruin, calm'd her orief | 
He gave her freedom, gave her all the ftore 41; 
Of regal treaſure ſhe poſſeſs'd before, 
And claim'd no tribute of a victor's pow'r. 
The grateful fair the hero's worth confeſs'd ; 
Love ſound admittance in her gentle breaſt : 
IIis early virtues rais'd her firſt deſire; 420 
His manly beauty fann'd the blameleſs fire, 
In vain her outward liberty ſhe gain'd, 
When, loſt in ſervitude, her ſoul remain'd ! 


Ihe 
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She quits her conqu'ror with a heavy mind, | 
And with regret her priſon leaves behind. 425 
But honour chides her ſtay, (for ſpotleſs fame 


Is ever dear to ev'ry virtuous dame) b 
And, with her aged mother, thence conſtrain'd 

Her baniſh'd ſteps to ſeek a friendly land; 

Till at Jeruſalem her courſe ſhe ſtay'd, 43% 


Where Aladine receiv'd the wand'ring maid. 
Here ſoon again by adverſe fortune croſt, 
With tears the virgin mourn'd a mother loſt. 
Yet not the ſorrow for her parent's fate, 

Nor all the troubles of her exil'd ſtate, 4 
Could from her heart her am'rous pains remove, 
Or quench the ſmalleſt ſpark of mighty love: 

She loves, and burns! — Alas, unhappy maid! 

No ſoothing hopes afford her torments aid : 

She bears, within, the flames of fond defire; 4 27 
Vain fruitleſs wiſhes all her thoughts inſpire, 

And, vhile ſhe ſtrives to hide, ſhe feeds the ſtifled fire. 9 
Now Tancred near the walls of Sion drew, | 
And, by his preſence, rais'd her hopes anew, 
The reſt with terror ſee the num'rous train 

Of foes unconquer'd on the duſty plain : 

She clears her brow, her dewy ſorrow dries, 

And views the warlike bands with chearful eyes: 
From rank to rank her looks inceſſant rove, 

And oft ſhe ſeeks in vain her warrior love: 450 
And oft, diſtinguiſh'd ' midſt the field of fight, 

She ſingles Tancred to her eager ſight. 
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Join'd with the palace, to the ramparts nigh, 
A ſtately caſtle riſes in the ſky, 
Whoſe lofty head the proſpect wide commands, 45; 
The plain, the mountain, and the Chriſtian bands: 


There, from the early beams of morning light, 


Till deep'ning ſhades obſcure the world in night, 

She fits, and, fixing on the camp her eyes, 

She communes with her thoughts, andvents her ſighs. 460 

From thence ſhe view'd the fight with beating heart, 

And ſaw expos'd her ſoul's far dearer part; 

There, fill'd with terror and diſtracting care, 

She watch'd the various progreſs of the war; 

And when the pagan rais'd aloft his ſteel, 405 

dhe ſcem'd herſelf the threat'ning ſtroke to feel. 
When now the virgin heard ſome future day 

Was deſtin'd to decide th' unfiniſh'd fray, 

Cold fear in all her veins congeal'd the blood, 


Sighs heay'd her breaſt, her eyes with ſorrow flow'd, 470 


And o'er her face a pallid hue was ſpread, 

While ev'ry ſenſe was loſt in anxious dread. 

:\ thouſand horrid thoughts her ſoul divin'd ; 

In {leep a thouſand phantoms fill'd her mind: 

Oft, in her dreams, the much-lov'd warrior lics 47; 
All gaſh'd and bleeding: oft, with feeble cries, 
Invokes her aid; then, ſtarting from her reſt, 

Tears bathe her cheeks, and trickle down her breaſt, 
Nor fears alone of future evils fill | 
Her careful heart, ſhe fears the preſent ill. 459 
The wounds her Tancred late receiv'd in fight 


D iſtract her mind with anguiſh and affright. 


Fallactous 
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Fallacious rumours, that around are blown, 
Encreaſe with added lies the truth unknown. 


Taught by her mother's ſkill, the virgin knew 485 


The ſecret pow'r of ev'ry herb that grew: 
She knew the force of ev'ry myſtic ſtrain, 


'To cloſe the Whund, and eaſe the throbbing pain ; 


(In ſuch repute the healing arts were held, 
In theſe the daughters of the kings excell'd.) 
Vain would ſhe now her cares to 'Tancred {how 3 
But fate condemns her to relieve his ſoe. 
Now was ſhe tempted noxious plants to chuſe, 
And poiſon in Argantes' wounds infuſe : 
But ſoon her pious thoughts the deed diſclaim, 
And ſcorn with treach'ry to pollute her fame. 
Yet oft ſhe wiſh'd that ev'ry herb apply'd 
Might loſe it's wonted pow'r, and virtue try'd. 
She fear'd not (by ſuch various troubles tok) 
Alone to travel thro? the adverſe hoſt; 
Accuſtom'd wars and flaughter to ſurvey, 
And all the perils of the wand'rer's way: 
Thus uſe to daring had inur'd her mind 
beyond the nature of the ſofter kind : 
But mighty love, ſuperior to the reſt, 
Had quell'd each female terror in her breaſt: 
Thus arm'd, ſhe durſt the ſands of Afric trace, 
Amidſt the ſury of the ſavage race. 
Tho? danger till and death her ſoul deſpis'd, 
Her virtue, and her better fame ſhe priz'd. 

And now her heart conſlidtiag paſſions rend; 


There love and honour (pow'rful foes !) contend. 
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'Thus honour ſeem'd to ſay: O thou! whoſe mind 
Jas ſtill been pure, within my laws confin'd; 
Whom, when a captive *midft yon hoſtile train, 51; 
I kept in thought and perſon clear from ſtain ; 
Wilt thou, now freed, the virgin boaſt forego, 
So well preſery'd when pris'ner to the foe? 
Ah! what can raiſe ſuch fancies in thy breaſt; 
Say, what thy purpoſe, what thy hopes ſuggeſt? 
Alone to wander 'midſt a foreign race, 

And with nocturnal love thy ſex diſgrace ? 

1a{lly the vigor fhall reproach thy name, 
And deem thee loſt to virtue, as to ſhame ; 
With ſcorn ſhall bid thee from his ſight remove, 52:; 
And bear to vulgar fouls thy proffer'd love. 
But gentler counſels, on a diff*rent part, 


— A; 
x 5 


bus ſeem'd to whiſper to her wav'ring heart. 
Thou wert not ſurely of a ſavage born, 
Nor from a mountain's frozen entrails torn ; 530 

No adamant and ſteel compoſe thy frame; 

Deſpiſe not then love's pleaſing dart and flame, 
And bluſh not to confeſs a lover's name. -# 
Go, and obey the dictates of thy mind — 

But wherefore ſhould'ſt thou feign thy knight unkind? 
Like thine his ſighs may heave, his tears may flow; 54% 
And wilt not thou thy tender aid beſtow ? 

Lo! Tancred's life (angrateful !) runs to waſte, 

While on another all thy cares are plac'd! 

To cure Argantes then thy ſcill apply, 

So by his arm may thy deliv'rer dye ! 
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|; this the ſervice to his merits due, 

And canſt thou ſuch a hateful taſk purſue? 

O! think what tranſports muſt thy boſom fee! 

Thy Tancred's wounds, with lenient hand, to heal, 54 

Think, when thy pious care his health retrieves, 

Life's welcome gift from thee the youth receives! 

hou ſhalt with him in ev'ry virtue ſhare, 

With him divide his future fame in war : 

Then (hall he claſp thee to his grateful breaſt, 

And nuptial ties ſhall make thee ever bleſt: 

Thou ſhalt be ſhewn to all, and happy nam'd, 

Among the Latian wives and matrons fam'd ; 

In that fair land where martial valour reigns, 

And where religion her pure ſeat maintains. 955 
With hopes like theſe deceiv'd, th' unthin&ing maid 

A flatt'ring ſcene of future bliſs had laid: 

But ſtill a thouſand doubts perplexing riſe, 

What means for her departure to deviſe. 

The guards, inceſſant, near the palace ſtand, 5 60 

And watch the portals, and the walls command ; 
Nor dare, amid the hazards of the war, 
Without ſome weighty cauſe the gates unbar. 
Full oft Erminia, to beguile her cares, 

The time in converſe with Clorinda ſhares: 5 

With her each weſtern ſun beheld the maid, 

Lach riſing morn the friendly pair ſurvey'd: 

And when in gloomy ſhade the day was clos'd, 

Both in one bed their weary limbs repos'd. 

One ſecret only, treaſur'd in her breaſt, 570 

The fond Erminia from her friend ſuppreſod; | 

„ ; | With 
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With cautious fear her love ſhe ſtill conceal'd ; 
But when her plaints her inward pains reveal'd, 
She to a diff 'rent cauſe aflign'd her woe, 
And for her ruin'd ſtate her ſorrows ſeem'd to flow, 57; 
I ro' every chamber of the martial maid, 

By friendſhip privileg'd, Erminia ftray'd, 
Oue day it chanc'd, intent on many a thought, 
Ihe royal fair her friend's apartment ſought ; 
Clorinda abſent, there her anxious mind 530 
Revoly'd the means t' effect the flight deſign'd. 
While various doubts, by turns, the dame diſtreſs'd, 
Alott ſhe mark'd Clorinda's arms and veſt: 
Ihen to herſelf, with heavy ſighs, ſhe ſaid ; 
How bleſt above her ſex the warrior maid! 535 
tow does her ſlate, alas! my envy raiſe, | 
Vet not ſor female boalt, or beauty's praiſe. 
No length of (weeping veſt her ſtep reſtrains; 
No envious cell her dauntleſs foul detains : 
But, cloath'd in ſhining ſteel, at will ſhe roves; 59% 
Nor fear with-holds, nor conſcious ſhame reproves. 
Why did not Heav'n with equal vigour frame 
My ſofter limbs, and fire my heart to fame ? 
So might 1 turn the female robe and veil 
'Vo the bright helmet and the jointed mail: 505 
My love would change of heat and cold deſpiſe, 
And all the ſeaſous of inclement {kies, 
It arms alone, or with my martial train, 
By day or night to range on yondler plain. 
Ihy will, Argantes, then thou hadſt nor gain'd, 609 
And with my lord the combat i'trit maintain'd: 
| 'This 
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This hand had met, and ah! that happy hour 
Perchance had made him pris'ner to my pow'r: 

So from his loving foe he ſhould ſuſtain 

A gentle ſervitude and eaſy chain: 505 
So might my ſoul awhile forget to grieve, 

And Tancred*s bonds Erminia's bonds relieve. 

Elſe had his hand this panting boſom gor'd, 

And thro' my heart impell'd the ruthleſs ſword : 

Thus had my deareſt foe my peace reſtor'd! 6103 
Then had theſe eyes in laſting ſleep been laid, 

While the dear victor o'er the ſenſeleſs dead, 
Perchance, with pitying tears, had mourn'd my doom, 
And piv'n theſe limbs the honours of a tomb! 

But ah! I wander, loſt in fond defire, 615 
And fruitlefs wiſhes fruitleſs thoughts inſpire; 
Then ſhall I till reſide with anguiſh here, 

In abje& ſtate, the ſlave of female fear? 

O no! — confide, my ſoul, reſolve and dare : 

Can I not once the warrior's armour bear? C 
Yes — Love ſhall give the ſtrength t'ꝰ attempt require: 
Love, that the weakeſt with his force inſpires ; 

That ev'n to dare impels the tim'rous hind — 

But 'tis no martial thought that fills my mind: 

1 ſeek, beneath Clorinda's arms conceal'd, 62. 
To paſs the gates unqueſtion'd to the neld. 

O Love! the fraud, thyſelf inſpir'd, attend! 

And fortune with propitious ſmiles befriend! 

'Tis now the hour for flight — (what then detains) 
While with the king Clorinda ſtill remains. 630 


1 Thus 
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Thus fix'd in her reſolves, th' impatient maid, 
Dy am'rovs paſſion led, no longer ſtay'd ; 
Hut to her near apartment thence repairs, 
And with her all the ſhining armour beats. 
No prying eyes were there her deeds to view; bop 
For when ſhe came the menial train withdrew ; 
While night, that theft and love alike befriends, 
T” afift the deed her ſable veil extends. 
| Soon as the virgin ſaw the ſtars ariſe, 
That faintly glimmer'd thro? the duſty ſkies, 0.45 
She call'd, in ſecret, ker deſign to aid, 
A ſquire of faith approv'd, and favour'd maid : 
To theſe in part her purpoſe ſhe reveal'd, 
But, with feign'd tales, the cauſe of flight conceal'd. 
The truſty ſquire prepar'd, with ready care, 645 
 Whate'er was needful for the wand'ring fair. 
M-antime Erminia had her robes unbound, 
That, to her feet deſcending, ſwept the ground. 
Now, in her veſt, the lovely damſel ſhin'd 
With charms ſuperior to the female kind. 650 
In ſtubborn ſteel her tender limbs ſhe dreſs'd, 
The maſſy helm her golden ringlets preſs'd: 
Next in her feeble hand ſhe graſp'd the ſhield, 
A weight too mighty for her ſtrength to wield. 
Thus, clad in arms, ſhe darts a radiant light 655 
With all the dire magnificent of fight! 
Love preſent laugh'd, as when he view'd of old 
The female weeds Alcides' bulk infold. 
Heavy and flow, ſhe moves along with pain; 
And ſcarce her feet th' unwonted toad ſullain, 60 
1 The 
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The faithful damſel by her fide attends, 

And with aſſiſting arm her ſtep befriends. 

But love her ſpirits and her hopes renews, 

And ev'ry trembling limb with ſtrength indues. 
Till, having reach'd the ſquire, without delay 605 
They mount their ready ſteeds, and take their way. 
Disguis'd they paſs'd amid the gloomy night, 

And ſought the ſilent paths obſcur'd from fight : 

Yet ſcatter'd ſoldier's here and there they ſpy'd, 


And ſaw the gleam of arms on ev'ry fide.  ©;- 
But none attempt the virgin to molelt ; 

All know her armour, ev'n by night confels'd, { 
The ſnow-white mantle and the dreadful creſt. J 


Erminia, tho' her doubts were partly eas'd, 5 
Yet found not all her troubled thoughts appeas'd ; 6; ; 
She fear'd diſcov'ry, but her fears ſuppreſs'd, 

And reach'd the gates, and thus the guard addreſs'd; 

Set wide the portal, nor my ſteps detain, 

Commiſſion'd by the king, I ſeek the plain. 

Her martial garb deceiv'd the ſoldiers! eyes; 089 

Her female accents favour'd the diſguiſe. 

The guard obey'd; and thro? the gate, in hafte, 

The princeſs, with her two attendants, paſs'd ; 

Thence from the city-walls, with caution, went 

Obliquely winding down the hill's deſcent, 68 6 
Now ſafe at diſtance in a lonely place, 

Erminia check'd awhile her courſer's pace. 

Lſcap'd the former perils of the night, 

No guards, no ramparts now t' obſtruct her flight; 


With 
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With thought mature ſhe ran her purpoſe o'er, 690 
And weigh'd the dangers lightly weigh'd before. 
More arduous far ſhe ſaw th' attempt would prove 
{han firſt appear'd to her deſiring love: 
Too raſh it ſeem'd, amidſt a warlike foe, 
fa ſearch of peace, with hoſtile arms to go: 69; 
ror ſtill ſhe purpos'd to conceal her name, 
Till to the preſence of her knight ſhe came. 
'Fo lim the wiſh'd to ſtand reveaPd alone, 
A ſecret lover, and a friend unknown |! 
Then ſtopp'd the fair, and now, more heedful made, 
'Fhus to her ſquire, with better counſel, ſaid. "OL. 
Tis thou, my friend! who muſt with ſpeed and care, 
10 vonder tents my deſtin'd way prepare. 
Go — let ſome guide direct thy doubtful eyes, 
And bring thee where the wounded Tancred lies. o; 
To him declare, there comes a friendly maid, 
Who peace demands, and brings him healing aid; 
Peace — (for the war of love now fills my mind) 
Whence he may health, and I may comfort find. 
Say, that, with him ſecure from ſcorn or ſhame, 710 
A virgin to his faith commits her fame. 
In ſecret this — If more the knight require, 
Relate no further, but with ſpeed retire. 
Here will I ſafely wait. — So ſpoke the maid, 
Her meſſenger at once the charge obey'd ; 715 
He ſpurr'd his courſer, and the trenches gain'd, 
And friendly entrance from the guard obtain'd. 
Condudted then, the wounded chief he ſought, 
Who heard, with joy, the pleaſing meſſage brought. 
. | | | The 


B. VI. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 145 


The ſquire now leaves the knight to doubts reſign'd,. 


(A thouſand thoughts revolving in his mind) 721 | 


To bring the welcome tidings to the fair, 
That ſhe, conceald, may to the camp repair. 
| Meanwhile the dame, impatient of his ſtay, 
Whoſe eager wiſhes fear the leaſt delay, 725 
Counts ev'ry ſtep, and meaſures oft in vain 
The fancy'd diſtance ' twixt the camp and plain: 
And oft her thoughts the meſſenger reprove, 
Too ſlow for the deſires of ardent love! 
At length, advancing to a neigb'ring height, 730 
The foremoſt tents ſalute her longing ſight. 
Now was the night in ſtarry luſtre ſeen, 
And not a cloud obſcur'd the blue ſerene : 
The rifin g moon her ſilver beams diſplay'd, 


And deck'd with pearly dew the duſky glade. 730 


With anxious ſoul, th' enamour'd virgin ſtrays 

From thought to thought, in love's perplexing maze 

And vents her tender plaints, and breathes her ſighs 
To all the ſilent fields and conſcious ſkies. 


Then, fondly gazing on the camp, ſhe ſaid: 740 


Ye Latian tents, by me with joy ſurvey'd ! 

From you, methinks, the gales more gently blow, | 
And ſeem already to relieve my woe! 

So may kind heav*n afford a milder ſtate 


To this unhappy life, the ſport of fate! S420 


As *tis from you I ſeek t' aſſuage my care, 

And hope alone for peace in ſcenes of war! 

Receive me then ! — and may my wiſhes find 

That e with love has promis'd to my mind; 
Which 
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Which ev'n my worſt of fortune could afford, 7:0 
When made the captive of my deareſt lord! 

1 ſeek not now, inſpir'd with fancies vain, 

By you my regal honours to regain : 

Ah no! — Be this my happineſs and pride, 

Within your ſhelter humbly to reſide! — _ 755 
So ſpoke the hapleſs fair, who little knew 

How near her ſudden change of fortune drew; 

For penſive while ſhe ſtood, the cloudleſs moon 

Full on th' unheedful maid with ſplendor ſhone ; 
Her ſnow-white veſture caught the ſilver beam; 7 
Her poliſh'd arms return'd a trembling gleam ; 
And on her lofty creſt, the tigreſs rais'd, | 
With all the terrors of Clorinda blaz'd. 

When lo! (fo will'd her fate) a num'rous band 
Of Chriſtian ſcouts were ambuſh'd near at hand; 7% 
Diſpatch'd t' impede the paſſage o'er the plain, 

Of ſheep and oxen to the pagan train. 
Theſe Polyphernes and Alcander guide, 
Two Latian brethren, who the taſk divide. 

Young Polyphernes, who had ſeen his fire 770 
Beneath Clorinda's thund'ring arm expire, 
Soon as his eyes the dazzling veſt ſurvey'd, 
Confeſs'd the *ſemblance of the martial maid ; 
| He fir'd his crew; and heed leſs of controul, 
Gave looſe to all the fury of his ſoul; * | 
Take this! and periſh, by my weapon ſlain - 
He ſaid ; and hurl'd his lance, but hurPd in vain, 

As when a hind, oppreſs'd with toil and heat, 
To ſome clear ſpring direQts her weary feet; 

| | If, 
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If, as ſhe thinks to eaſe her fainting-limbs 780 
In the cool ſhade, and drink the cryſtal ſtreams, 

The fatal hounds arrive; ſhe takes her flight, 

And all her thirſt is loſt in wild affright. 

Thus ſhe, who hop'd ſome kind relief to. prove, 
And ſought t' allay the burning thirſt of love, 73; 
Soon as the warriors, clad in ſteel, appear, | 
þ orgets her former thoughts in ſudden fear: 

She flies, nor dares th' approaching danger meet; 
The plain re-echoes with her courſer's feet. 
With her th' attendant flies; the raging knight, 790 
Firſt of the band, purſues the virgin's flight. 

Now from the tents the faithful ſquire repairs, 

And to the dame his tardy tidings bears ; 
Struck with like fear, he gives his ſteed the rein, 
And all are ſcatter'd diverſe o'er the plain. 795 

Alcander ſtill, by cooler prudence ſway'd, 
Fix'd at his ſtation, all the field ſurvey'd: 
A meſſage to the camp he ſent with ſpeed, 
That not the lowing ox, nor woolly breed, 
Nor prey like theſe was ſeen; but, ſmit with fear, 8 
Ihe fierce Clorinda fled his brother's ſpear. 
Nor could he think that the, no private knight, 
But one who bore the chief command in fight ; 
At ſuch a time would iſſue from the gate, 
Without ſome public weighty cauſe of ſtate: 808 
But Godfrey's wiſdom muſt th' adventure weigh, 
And what he bade Alcander ſhould obey. 

Soon to the camp the flying tidings came, 

But firſt the Latian tents receiv'd the fame. 


Tancred, 
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Tancred, whoſe ſoul the former meſſage mov'd, 910 

New felt new terrors for the maid he lov'd. 

To me (he cry'd) ſhe came, with pious care, 

Alas! for me this danger threats the fair! 

Then of his heavy arms a part he takes, 

He mounts kis courſer, and the tent forſakes 815 

With filent haſte; and, where the track he ſpies, 
With furious courſe along the champain flies. 


The Eub of the Sixru Boo 
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THE ARGUME NA. 


Ermin'a, flying from the Chriſtian guard, ts received by a 
{epherd. Tancred, who purſued her, ſuppofins her to 
tbe Chrinda, falls into Armida's ſnare, ard is made 


Friſoner in her caſtle. In the mean time Arganies, on 


the appointed day, enters the lift to finiſp the combat with 
Tancred, Tancred being abſent, none of the awarricrs 


| have the courage to ſupply his place. Godfrey repreaches 


their puſillanimity, and rejelves himſelf to meet Argantes. 
Raymond difſuades tim. Many others then, filled with 
emulation, are defirous to engage. They caſt lets; and 
the lot falls en Raymond. He enters the lift, and, af- 
ſited by his guardian Angel, has the advantage of Ar- 
gantes; evhen Beelzebub incites Oradine to wound 
Raymond, and thus breaks off the combat. A gencral 
battle enſues. The Pagans are almeſt defeated ; but the 
Infernal fouvers raiſing ſtorm, the fortune of the day 
is changed. Codfrey, with His army, retires 10 his eu- 
tr enCHMentse. * | 


M Eanwhile the courſer with Erminia ſtray'd 
Thro' the thick covert of a wocdland hade; 
Her trembling hand the rein no longer guides, 
And thro” her veins a chilling terror glides. 
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By winding paths her ſteed purſu'd his flight, _ 6 
And bore at length the virgin far from ſight, 
As, after long and toilſome chace in vain, 

The panting dogs unwilling quit the plain, 
If chance the game their eager ſearch elude, 
Concecal'd in ſhelter of the fav'ring wood: 
So to the camp the Chriſtian knights return, 
While rage and ſhame in ev'ry viſage burn. 
Still flies the damſel, to her fears reſign'd, 
Nor dares to caſt a tranſient look behind. 
All night ſhe fed, and all th' enſuing day, 
Her tears and ſighs companions of her way: 
But when bright Phœbus from his golden wain 
Had loos'd his ſteeds, and ſunk beneath the main; 
To ſacred Jorean's cryſtal flood ſhe came, 
There ſtay'd her courſe, and reſted near his ſtream, 20 
No nouriſhment her fainting ſtrength renew'd, 
Her woes and tears ſupply'd the place of food. 
But ſleep, who with oblivious hand can cloſe 
Unhappy mortals' eyes in ſoft repoſe, 
To eaſe her grief, his gentle tribute brings, 2; 
And o'er the virgin ſpreads his downy wings : 
Yet love till breaks her peace with mournful themes, 
And haunts her ſlumbers with diſtracting dreams. 
She ſleeps, 'till, joyful at the days return, | 
The feather'd choirs ſalute the break of morn ; 30 
Till riſing Zephyrs whiſper thro? the bow'rs, 
Sport with the ruffted ſtream and painted flow'rs; 
Then opes her languid eyes, and views around 
The ſhepherds” cots amid the ſylvan ground: 
| 5 When, 
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When, *twixt the river and the wood, ſhe hears 35 

A ſound, that calls again her ſighs and tears. 

But ſoon her plaints are ſtopp'd by vocal ftrains, 

Mix'd with the rural pipes of village-ſwains : 

She 10ſe, and ſaw, beneath the thady grove, 

An aged fire that ozier baſkets wove: 40 

His flocks around him graz'd the meads along, 

Three boys, beſide him, tun'd their ruſtic ſong. 
Scar'd at ch' unuſual gleam of armour bright, 

The harmleſs band were ſeiz'd with ſudden fright, 

But fair Erminia ſoon diſpels their fears; 45 + 

From her bright face the ſhining helm ſhe rears ; 

And undiſguis'd her golden hair appears. 

Purſue your gentle taſks with dread unmov'd, 

O happy race! (ſhe cry'd) of heav'n belov'd ! 

Not to diſturb your peace theſe arms I bear, 50 

Or check your tuneful notes with ſound of war. 

Then thus — O father! midſt theſe rude alarms, 

When all the country burns with horrid arms, 

What pow'r can here your bliſsful ſeats inſure, 

And keep you from the ſoldiers? rage ſecure? S5 

To whom the ſwain : No dangers here, my ſon, 

As yet my kindred or my flock have known 

And theſe abodes, remov'd to diſtance far, 

Have ne'er been ſtartled with the din of war, 

Or whether heav'n, with more peculiar grace, 60 

Defends the ſhepherds” inoffenſive race: 

Or, as the thunder ſcorns the vale below, 

And ſpends its fury on the mountain's brow z 


So 
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So falls alone the rage of foreign ſwords 

On ſceptred princes and on mighty lords. 

No greedy ſoldiers here for plunder wait, 
Lur'd by our poverty and abject ſtate: 

To others abject; but to me ſo dear, 

Nor regal pow'r, nor wealth is worth my care. 
No vain ambitious thoughts my ſoul moleſt, 
No av'rice harbours in my quiet breaſt. 


From limpid ſtreams my draught is well ſupply'd; 


1 fear no poiſon in the wholeſome tide, 

My little garden and my flock afford 

Salubrious viands for my homely board, 

How little, juſtly weigh'd, our life requires! 

For ſimple nature owns but few deſires. 

Lo! there my ſons, (no menial flaves I keep) 

The faithful guardians of their father's ſheep. 
Thus in the groves I paſs my hours away, 

And ſee the goats and ſtags around me play ; 

The fiſhes thro? the cryſtal waters glide, 

And the plum'd race the yielding air divide. 
There was a time (when early youth inſpires 
The mind of erring man with vain deſires) 

I ſcorn'd in lowly vales my flock to feed, 

And from my native ſoil and country fled, 

At Memphis once I liv'd ; and, highly grac'd, 


Among the monarch's houſhold- train was plac'd : 


And, tho? the gardens claim'd my cares alone, 
To me the wicked arts of courts were known. 

There long | ſtay'd, and irkſome lite endur'd, 
Still by ambition's empty hopes allur'd ; 


65 


— * 


— * 


80 


85 


90 


But 


b. Vn. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 153 


But when, with flow'ry prime, thoſe hopes were fled, 
And all my paſſions with my youth were dead; 9g; 
Once more I wiſh'd to hve an humble ſwain, Gs 

And ſigh'd for my forſaken peace again; 
Then bade adieu to courts; and, free from ſtrife, 
Have ſince in woods enjoy'd a bliſsful lite. 

While thus he ſpoke, Erminia ſilent hung 100 
In fix'd attention on his pleaſing tongue: 
His ſage diſcourſes, on her heart impreſs'd, 
Aſſuag'd the tempeſt of her troubled breaſt: 

Pill, after various thoughts, the princely maid 
Reſolv'd to dwell beneath the lonely ſhade ; 105 
At leaſt, ſo long ſequeſter'd to reſide, 

Till fortune ſhould for her return provide, 
Then to the hoary ſwain her ſpeech ſhe mov'd: 
O happy man! in fortune's frowns approv'd: _ 
If heav'n unenvying view thy peaceful ſtate, 110 
Let pity touch thee for my hapleſs fate: 

Ah! deign to take me to your pleaſing ſeat ; 

To me how grateful were this kind retreat! 
Perhaps theſe lonely groves may eaſe in part 
The mournful burthen of my ſwelling heart. 
If gold or jewels can allure thy mind, 

(Choſe idols fo ador'd by human kind !) 
From me thy ſoul may all its wiſhes find. 

Then, while her lovely eyes with forrows flow, 
She half reveals the ſtory of her woe: | 120 
The gentle ſwain her tale with pity hears, 

Sighs back her grief, and anſwers tears with tears; 


With 
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With kindly words conſoles th' afflicted fair, 

At once receives her with a father's care, 

And thence conducts her to his ancient wite, 

The faithful partner of his humble life. 

And now (her mail unbrac'd) the royal maid 

In ruſtic weeds her graceful limbs array'd 

But, in her courtly looks and beauteous mein, 

Appear'd no tenant of the ſylvan ſcene. 

No dreſs could veil the luſtre of her eyes, 

No outward form her princely air diſguiſe: 

A ſecret charm, and dignity innate | 

| Lach aRexalted of her lowly ſtate. 

She drives the flock to paſture on the plain, 
And, with her crook, conducts to fold again: 
From the rough teat ſhe drew the milky ſtream, 
And preſt in circling vats the curdled cream. 

Ott, when beneath ſome ſhady grove's retreat 
The flocks are ſhelter'd from meridian heat ; 
On the ſmooth beechen rind the penſive dame 
Carves in a thouſand forms her Tancred's name; 
Oft on a thouſand plants inſcribes her ſtate, 
Her dire diftreſs, and love's diſaſt'rous fate: 

And while her eyes her own ſad lines peruſe, 
A ſhow's of tears her lovely face bedews. 
Then thus ſhe cries — Ye friendly trees! retain 
My ſtory'd ſorrows, and declare my pain; 5 
Should e'er, beneath your grateful ſhade, reſide 
Some love- ſick youth in true affection try'd ; 
His heart may learn vith friendly grief to glow, 
Touch'd by my ſad variety of woe; 
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So may he love and fortune's rigour blame, 

That thus reward a virgin's conſtant flame. 

If eer indulgent keav'n vouchſafe to hear I; 
The tender wiſhes of a loyer's pray'r: 

Ev'n he may haply to theſe dwellings rove, 

Who heeds not now forlorn Erminia's love; 

And, caſting on the ground his pitying eyes, 

Where clos'd in earth this breathleſs body lies, 169 
May to my ſuff' rings yield a late return, 

And with a pious tear my fortune mourn. 

Thus, if my life was never doom'd to reſt, 

At leaſt in death my ſpirit ſhall be bleſt 

And my cold aſhes ſhall the bliſs receive, 16 

Which here relentleſs fate refus'd to give! 
Thus to the ſenſeleſs trunks her pains ſhe told, 
While down her cheek the copious ſorrows roll'd. 
Tancred, meantime, th' damſel's flight purſu'd, ig 
And, guided by the track, had reach'd the wood: 170 
But there the trees ſo thick a gloom diſplay'd, 
He rov'd uncertain thro? the duſky ſhade. 

And now he liſtens with attentive ear, 

"The noiſe of ſteeds or ſound of arms to hear. 
Each bird or beaſt that ruſtles in the brakes, 
Each whiſp'ring breeze his am'rous hope awakes. 
At length he leaves the wood: the fav'ring moon 

Directs his wand'ring ſteps thro' paths unknown. 

A ſudden noiſe at diſtance ſeems to riſe, 

And thither ſtrait th' impatient warrior flies. 130 
And now he comes where, from a rock, diſtils 
A plenteous ſtream that falls in lucid rills ; 
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Then down the ſteep th? united waters flow, | 
And murmur in the verdant banks below. 
Here Tancred calPd aloud : in vain he cry'd; 185 
No ſound, fave echo, to kis voice reply'd. 
Meanwhile he ſaw the gay Aurora riſe, 
And reſy bluſhes kindling in the ſkies : 


Inly he groan'd, accuſing heav'n that held 
The flying damſel from his ſearch conceal'd ; 199 
And vow'd his vengeance on the head to bend 
| Whoſe raſhneſs ſhould the much-lov'd maid offend. 
At length the knight, tho? doubtful of the way, 
Reſolv'd to ſeck the camp without delay; 
For near at hand the deſtin'd morning drew, 195 
That with Argantes muſt his fight renew. 
When iſſuing from a narrow vale, he ſpy'd 
A meſſenger, that ſeem'd on ſpeed to ride, g 
His crooked horn depending at his ſide. 
Tancred from him demands the ready way 200 
To where encamp'd the Chriſtian army lay. 
Then he — Thou ſoon from me the path may'ſt know, 
Diſpatch'd by Beemond to the camp I go. 
Th' unwary knight the guileful words believ'd, 
And follow'd, by his uncle's name deceiv'd. 
And now they came to where, amidſt a flood 
Obſcene with filth, a Rately caſtle ſtood ; 
What time the ſun withdrew his chearful light, 
And ſought the ſable caverns of the nighr. 
At once the courier blew a founding blaſt, 
And ſudden o'er the moat the bridge was caſt. 
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Here, if a Latian, (ſaid the wily guide) 
Thou may'ſt at eaſe till morning dawn reſide : 
Three days are paſt, ſince from the pagan band 
Coſenza's valiant earl this caſtle gain'd. 215 
He ceas'd : The warrior all the fort ſurvey'd 
Impregnable by art and nature made. 
Awhile he paus'd, ſuſpeQing in his mind 
In ſuch a place ſome ſecret fraud to find : 
But, long to dangers and to toils enur'd, 229 
He ſtood undaunted, in himſelf ſecur'd ; 
Reſoly'd, whate'er or choice or chance procure, 
His own right arm his ſafety ſhould inſure. 
But now another taſk his ſword demands, 
And from each new attempt reſtrains his hands, 
Before the caſtle, cloſe beſide the flood, 
In deep ſuſpenſe awhile the hero ſtood ; 
Nor o'er the ſtream the doubtful paſſage try'd, 
Tho” oft invited by his treach'rous guide. 
When ſudden on the bridge a knight was ſeen 239 
All ſheath'd in arms, of fierce and haughty mien; 
His naked faulchion, held aloft, he ſhook, 
And thus in loud and threat'ning accents ſpoke. 
O thou ! who thus haſt reach'd Armida's land, 
Or led by choice, or by thy fate conſtrain'd, 235 
Hope not to fly — be here thy ſword reſign'd, 
And let thy hands ignoble fetters bind. 7 
This caſtle enter, and the laws receive, 
The laws our ſov'reign miſtreſs deigns to give: 
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Unleſs thou fake, with her aſſociate-train, 
To war on all that Jesvs? faith maintain. 

He ſaid; and, while his voice betray'd the knight, 
On the known armour Tancred fix'd his fight. 24 
Rambaldo this, who with Armida came, 
Who, for her ſake, embrac'd the pagan name; 

And now was ſeen in arms t' aſſert her cauſe, 

The bold defender of her impious laws. 5 
With holy zeal th' indignant warrior burn'd, 250 
And to the foe this anſwer ſoon return'd : 

Lo! impious wretch ! that Tancred now appears, 
Who ſtill for CHRIST his faithful weapon wears; 
His champion ! taught by him the foes to quell, 
That dare againſt his ſacred word rebel. 

Soon ſhalt thou find in me thy ſcourge is giv'n, 
And own this hand the miniſter of Heav'n. 
Confounded at his name th* Apoſtate ſtood ; 

Swift vaniſh'd from his cheek the frighted blood: 
Vet thus, with courage feign'd, he made reply: 260 
Why com'ſt thou, wreteh! predeſtin'd here to die? 
Here ſhall thy lifeleſs limbs on earth be ſpread, 

And ſever'd from the trunk, thy worthleſs head 

Soon to the leader of the Franks III fend, 

If Fortune, as of old, my arms befriend. 26; 

While thus he ſpoke, the day its beanis withdrew, 
And deeper thades obſcur'd the doubtful view : 
When ſtrait a thouſand lamps reſplendent blaze, 
And all the caſtle ſhines with ſtarry rays. 

Armida plac'd aloft (herſelf conceal'd) 270 
Heard all the conteſt, and the knights beheld. a 


255 
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Th' andaunted hero for the fight prepares, 


Collects his courage and his faulchion bares; 
Nor kept his ſteed, but leaping from his ſeat, 


Approach'd on equal terms the foe to meet. 275 
The foe ad vanc'd on foot, and helc before 

His fencing ſhield 3 his head the helmet wore C 
In act to ſtrike the naked ſteel he bore. 


To him with dauntleſs pace the prince drew nigh, 
Rage in his voice, and light'ning in his eye. 280 
The wary pagan wheels his ſteps afar, 
Now ſeems to ſtrike, and now to ſhun the war. 
Tancred, tho' weak with many a former wound, 
Tho! lately ſpent with toil, maintain'd his ground; 
And, where Rambaldo ſhrunk, his ſteps he preſs'd, 295 
And oft the ſword before his face addreſo'd 
With threat'ning point; but chiefly bent his art, 
To aim the wounds at ev'ry vital part. 
His dreadful voice he rais'd at ev'ry blow, 

And pour'd a furious tempeſt on the foe: 200 
Now here, now there, the foe deceives his eyes, | 
With fword and ſhield to ward the danger tries, 
And from th' impending ſtcel eluſi ve flies. 

Yet not ſo ſwift the pagan can defend, 
But ſwifter far the Chriſtian's ſtrokes deſcend. 
Rambaldo's arms were now with blood bedew'd, 
His ſhield was broken, and his helmet hew'd: 
While in his heart contending paſſions ſtrove, 
Remorſe, and fear, and ſhame, revenge and love. 
At length, impell'd by fury and deſpair, 300 
To N the utmoſt fortune of the war, | 
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His buckler caſt aſide, with either hand _ 
He graſp'd his faulchion, yet with blood unſtain'd ; 
Then, inſtant cloſing, urg'd the vengeful fteel : 


-On Tancred's thigh the furious weapon fell, 39; 
And thro? the mail infix'd a ghaſtly wound; + 
His helmet next the pagan's faulchion found; _ 
The helmet, ſtruck, return'd a ringing ſound. | 


The caſque ſuſtain'd the ſtroke, with temper ſteel'd, 
Beneath the force the ſtagg'ring warrior reel'd; “310 
But, ſoon recov'ring, gnaſh'd his teeth with ire, 
While from his eye-balls flaſh'd avenging fire! 

And now Rambaldo durſt no longer wage 
The doubtful fight with Tancred's riſing rage: 
His ftartled ear the hiſſing ſword confeſs'd.; | 315 
He deem'd the point already in his breaſt: 
He ſees, he flies the blow: th' impetuous ſteel 
With erring force againſt a column fell 
 Befide the flood; beneath the furious ſtroke 5 
The marble in a thouſand ſhivers broke. 320 
Swift to the bridge th' affrighted traitor flies; 
In ſwiftneſs all his hope of ſafety lies: 
Him Tancred chas'd, and ſtep by ſtep impell'd; 
Now o'er his back the threat'ning ſword he held: 
When lo! (the trembling pagan's flight to ſhield) 
A ſudden darkneſs cover'd all the field - 
At once the lamps were vaniſh'd from the ſight ; 
At once the moon and ſtars withdrew their light. 
No more the victor could his foe purſue, 
In gloom of friendly night conceal'd from view. 330 


(I'S) 
|S) z 
21 


4 | | His 


B. VII. JERUSALENE DELIVERED. 16+ 


His eyes in vain  explor'd the magic ſhade,- 
While unſecure with doubtful feet he ſtray'd. 
Unconſcious where he paſs'd, with luckleſs tread 

le enter'd at a gate, as fortune led; 

But ſudden heard the portal clos'd behind, 335 

And found himſelf in priſons drear confin'd. 

So the mute race from troubled waves retreat, 

To ſeek in peaceful bays a milder ſeat, 

And heedleſs enter in the fatal ſnare, 

Where fiſhers place their nets with guileful care. 4345 
The gallant Tancred, pris'ner thus remain'd, 

By ſtrange enchantment in the fort detain'd ; 

In vain to force the gate his ſtrength he try'd, 

The ſtronger gate his utmoſt pains defy'd: | 

And foon a voice was heard — ©* Attempt no more, 345 

„ Armida's captive now, t' eſcape her pow'r! 

« Here live; nor fear that death ſhould prove thy doom, 

„Here living ſentenc'd to a doleful tomb!“ 

Th' indignant knight his riſing grief ſuppreſs'd, 
Yet groan'd full deeply from his inmoſt breaſt; 3 5 
Accuſing love, from whence his errors roſe, 

Himſelf, his fortune, and his treach'rous foes. 

Thus oft in whiſpers to himſelf he mourns : 

To me no more the chearful ſun returns ! 

Yet that were little — theſe unhappy eyes 353 
Muſt view no more the ſun of beauty riſe ! 

No more behold Clorinda's charms again, 

Whoſe pow'r alone can eaſe a lover's pain! 

The deſtin'd combat then his mind aſſail'd; | 
Too much (9s cry'd) my honour here has fail'd: 265 
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Well may Argantes now deſpiſe my name; 
O ſtain to glory! O eternal ſhame! 
While thoughts like theſe diſtracted Tancred's breaſt, 

Argantes ſcorn'd the downy plumes of reſt : 

Diſcord and ſtrife his cruel foul employ; _ : 36; 

Fame all his wiſh, and ſlaughter all his joy: 

And ere his wounds are heal'd, he burns to view 

Th' appointed day, the combat to renew. 

The night before the morn for fight deſign'd, 

The pagan ſcarce to ſleep his eyes inclin'd : 370 

Vhile yet the ſkies their ſable mantle ſpread, 

Ere yet a beam diſclos'd the mountain's head, 

le roſe, and call'd for arms; his *ſquire prepares, 

And to his lord the radiant armour bears; 

Not that he wont to wear; a nobler load, 375 

A coſtly gift, the monarch this beſtow'd. 

Eager he ſeiz'd, nor gaz'd the preſent o'er, 

His limbs, with eaſe, the maſſy burthen bore, 

He girt the truſty faulchion to his fide | 

Full well in many a dang'rous combat try'd. 380 

As ſhaking terrors from his blazing hair, 1 

A ſanguine comet gleams thro' duſky air, 

To ruin ſtates, and dire diſeaſes ſpread, 

And baleful light on purple tyrants ſhed : 

So flam'd the chief in arms, and ſparkling ire, 5385 

He roll'd his eyes ſuffus'd with blood and fire: 

Tis dreadful threats the firmeſt hearts controul d, 

And with a look he wither'd all the bold: 

With horrid ſhout he ſhook his naked blade, 

And ſmote th' impaſſive air and empty ſhade. 390 
| Soon 
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Soon ſhall the Chriſtian thief (aloud he cries) 
Who dares with me in fight diſpute the prize, 
Vanquiſh'd and bleeding, preſs th' enſanguin'd land, 
And ſoil his flowing treſſes in the ſand ! 

Spite of his God, he living ſhall ſurvey 
This hand, unpitying, rend his ſpoils away. 
Then ſhall his pray'rs in vain a grave implore, 
The dogs his mangled carcaſs ſhall devour ! 
So fares a bull whom jealous fires engage, 
Loudly he roars, and calls up all his rage; 400 
Againſt a tree his ſharpen'd horns he tries, 
To battle vain the paſſing wind dehies ; 
| He ſpurns the yellow ſands, and from afar 
His mortal rival dares to deadly war. 

Theſe paſſions ſwelling in Argantes? breaſt, | 
The herald ſtrait he calPd, and thus addreſs'd : 
Haſte to the camp, and there the fight proclaim 

With yonder champion of the Chriſtian name. 
This ſaid, he ſeiz'd his ſteed, nor longer ſtay'd, 

But from the walls the captive-knight * convey'd. 410 

He leſt the city, and impetuous went 

With eager ſpeed along the hill's deſcent. 

Impatient then his ſounding horn he blew, 

And wide around the horrid echo flew ; 

The noiſe, like thunder, ſtruck th? aſtonz{h'd ears, 415 

And ev'ry heart was fill'd with ſudden fears. 

The Chriſtian princes, now conven'd, -encloſe 

Their prudent chief; to theſe the herald goes, 
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And Tancred firſt to combat due demands, 

Then dares each leader of the faithful bands. 420 
No Godfrey caſts around his heedſul fight, 

No champion offers equal to the fight. 

The flow'r of all his warlike train is loſt; 

No news of Tancred yet has reach'd the hoſt : 
EBœmond afar; and exil'd from the field 1425 
Th' unconquer'd“ youth who proud Gernando killa. 
Beſide the ten, by lot of fortune nam'd, 

The heroes of the camp, for valour fam'd, 

Purſu'd the falſe Armida's guileful flight, 
Conccal'd in covert of the friendly night. 430 
The reſt, leſs firm of ſoul or brave of hand, 
Around their chief unmov'd and ſilent ſtand: 

Not one in ſuch a riſk would ſeek for fame; 
In fear of ill was loſt the ſenſe of ſhame. 
Well, by their filence and their looks diſplay'd, 43 5 

Their ſecret fears the gen ral ſoon ſurvey'd, 

And filld with noble warmth and high diſdain, - 

He ſtarted from his ſeat, and thus began ; 

Ah! how unworthy were this breaſt of life, 

If now I ſhun to tempt the glorious ſtrife; 440 
Or let yon” pagan foe our name diſgrace, 
And tread in Cuſt the glory of our race. 

Here let my camp ſecure, inactive lie 

And view my danger with a diſtant eye: 

Haſte, bring my arms Then, ſwift as winged thought, 
_ His pond'rous armour to the chief was brought. 445 
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ut Raymond (in experienc'd wiſdom known, 
Whoſe courage with the firſt in peril ſhone; 
Whoſe vig'rous age the fire of youth confeſs'd) 
Turn'd to the leader, and theſe words addreſs'd: 450 
Forbid it Heav'n! that &er the Chriſtian ſtate, 

Thus in their chief ſhould hazard all their fate! 
On thee our empire and our faith depend, 
By thee muſt Babel's impious kingdom bend. 
'Tis thine to rule debates, the ſceptre wield ; ASS 
Let others boldly prove the ſword in field. 
Fen I, tho' bending with the weight of age, 
Refuſe not here the danger to engage. 
Let others ſhun the force of yonder knight, | 
No thoughts ſhall Keep me from ſo brave a fight. 460 
O! could I boaſt an equal ſtrength of years 
With you who ſtand diſmay'd with heartleſs fears, 
(Whom neither ſhame nor indignation moves, 

While yonder foe your daſtard train reproves) 
Such as I was, when all Germania view'd 465 
Stern Leopold beneath my arms ſubdu'd. 
At mighty Conrade's court my weapon tore 
The warrior's breaſt and drank his vital gore. 
Such was the deed! more noble far to bear 
The ſpoils of ſuch a chief renown'd in war, 476 
Than fingly here, unarm'd, in flight to chaſe 
A num'rous band of this inglorious race. 
Had J the vigour now I then pofleſs'd, 
This arm had ſoon the pagan's pride ſuppreſs'd, 

But as I am, this heart undaunted glows, 475 
N ocoward fear this aged boſom knows ; e | 
„ And, 
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And, ſhould I breathleſs preſs the hoſtile plain, 

No eaſy conqueſt ſhall the foe obtain. 

Behold, I arm ! — this day, with added praiſe, | 

Shall crown the luſtre of my former days. 480 
So ſpoke the hoary chief; his words inſpir'd 

Fach kindling ſoul, and ſleeping virtue fir'd. 

And thoſe whoſe ſilence firſt their fear confeſs'd, 

With voice embolden'd to the combat preſs'd. 

No more a knight is ſought; a gen'rous band 49% 

By emulation urg'd, the fight demand. 

That taſk Rogero, Guelpho, Baldwin fam'd, 

Stephen, Gernier, and either Guido claim'd ; 

Pyrrhus, whoſe art the walls of Antioch won, 

And gave to Bæmond's hand the conquer'd town. 490 

Brave Eberard the glorious trial warms ; 

Ridelphus and Roſmondo, known in arms: 

Ind with like thirſt to gain a deathleſs name, 

The conflict Edward and Gildippe claim. 

But firſt the venerable warrior ſtands, 498 

And with ſuperior zeal the fight demands. 

Already arm'd he darts reſplendent fires, 

And now his butniſh'd helm alone requires: 

Him Godfrey thus beſpoke — O glorious lage! 

Thou lively mirror of a warlike age! 500 

From thee our leaders catch the god- like flame, 

'Thine is the art of war and martial fame! 

O! could I now in youthful proweſs find 

Ten champions more to match thy dauntleſs mind, 

Soon ſhould I conquer Babel's haughty tow'rs, cog. 

And ſpread the Croſs from Ind to Thule's ſhores. 
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But here, forbear; reſerve for counſel ſage 
'The nobler glory of thy virtuous age. 

And let the reſt their rival names encloſe 

Within a vaſe, and chance the lots diſpoſe ; C10 
Or rather God diſpoſe, whoſe ſov'reign will | 
Fortune and fate, his miniſters, fulfil. 

He ſaid; but Raymond ſtill aſſerts his claim, 
And fearleſs with the reſt includes his name. 
Then pious Godfrey in his helmet threw 5157 
The lots, and ſhaking round, the firſt he drew, 5 
Tholouſe's valiant earl appear'd in view. 

With chearful ſhouts the Chriſtians hail the name, 
Nor dares a tongue the lot of fortune blame. 

The hero's looks a ſudden vigour warms, 520 
And a new youth his ſtiffen'd limbs informs. 

So the fierce ſnake, with ſpoils renew'd, appears, 

And to the ſun his golden circles rears. 

But Godfrey moſt extoll'd the hoary knight, 

And promis'd fame and conqueſt in the fight; 525 
Then from his fide his truſty faulchion took, | 
To Raymond this he gave, and thus he ſpoke. 

See here the ſword which, drawn in many a field, 
The rebel Saxon once was wont to wield ; 

This from his hand I won in glorious ſtrife, 530 
And forc'd a paſlage for. his hated life: 

This ſword, that ever did my arm befriend, 

Receive, and equal fortune thine attend ! 

Thus they: The haughty foe impatient ſtay'd, 

And with loud threats provok'd the ſtrife delay'd. 535 
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Unconquer'd nations! Europe's martial bands! 
Behold a ſingle chief the war demands! 
Why comes not Tancred, once ſo fam'd in fight, 
If ſtill he dare to truſt his boaſted might? 
Or does he chuſe, in downy ſlumber laid, 540 
To wait again the night's auxiliar ſhade ? 
If thus he fears, let others prove their force, 
Come all, united pow'rs of foot and horſe ! 
Since not your thouſands can a warrior yield 
Who dares oppoſe my might in ſingle field, «54; 
Lo! there the ſepulchre of Mary's fon — 
Approach, and pay your off ring at the ſtone. 
Behold the way ! what cauſe detains your band ? 
Or does ſome greater deed your ſwords demand? 

Theſe bitter taunts each Chriſtian's rage provoke, 550 
But chiefly Raymond kindled as he ſpoke : 
Indignant ſhame his ſwelling breaſt inſpires, 
And noble wrath his dauntleſs courage fires. 
He vaults on Aquiline, of matchleſs ſpeed ; 
The banks of Tagus bred this gen'rous ſteed: $55 
There the fair mother of the warrior-brood 
| (Soon as the kindly ſpring had fir'd her blood) 
With open mouth againſt the breezes held, 
Receiv'd the pales with warmth prolific fill'd: 
And (ſtrange to tell!) inſpir'd with genial ſeed, 560 
Her ſwelling womb produc'd this wond'rous ſteed. 
Along the ſand with rapid feet he flies, 
No eye has traces in the duſt deſcries ; 
To right, to left, obedient to the rein, 
He winds the mazes of th' embattled plain, 565 
| On 
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On this the valiant Earl to combat preſs'd, 
And thus to Heav'n his pious pray'r addreſs'd: 
O thou! that 'gainſt Goliath's impious head 
The youthſul arms in Terebinthus ſped; _ 
When the proud foe, who ſcoff'd at Iſrael's band, 5 2 
Fell by the weapon of a ftripling's hand: 
With like end jo now thy cauſe mantain, 
And ſtretch yon” Pagan breathleſs on the plain: 

Let feeble age ſubdue the mighty's pride, 
Which feeble childhood once ſo well defy'd ! 975 
So pray'd the Earl ; and ſtrait his zealous pray'rs 
Flew, wing'd with faith, to reach the heav'nly ſpheres, 

As flames aſcend. Th' eternal father heard, 

And call'd an Angel from th' ethereal guard, 

Whoſe watchful aid the aged chief might ſhield, 580 

And ſafe return him from the glorious field. 

Th' angelic pow'r, to whom, decreed by Heav'n, 

The care of Raymond from his birth was giv'n, _ 

Soon as he heard anew his Lord's command, 

Obey'd the charge entruſted to his hand: © 585 

He mounts the ſacred tow'r, where, rang'd on high, 

The arms of all th' immortal legions lie. 

There ſhines the ſpear, by which the ſcrpent driv'n 

Lies pierc'd with wounds; the fiery bolts of Heav'n; 

The viewlefs arrows that in tainted air 590 
Diſeaſe and plagues to frighted mortals bear. | 

There, hung aloft, the trident huge is ſeen, 

The deadlieſt terror to the race of men, 

What time the ſolid earth's foundations move, 

And tott'ring cities tremble from above. 1 

: But 


Yet let not this thy empty pride excite, 615 
| Behold me here prepar'd to prove thy might. 
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But o'er the reſt, on piles of armour, flam'd 
A ſhield immenſe, of blazing di'mond fram'd, 


Whoſe orb could all the realms and lands contain 


That reach, from Caucaſus, th' Atlantic main! 

This buckler guards the righteous prince's head, 609 
O'er holy kingdoms this defence is ſpread: 

With this the angel from kis ſeat deſcends, 


And near his Raymond, unperceiv'd, attends. 


Meantime the walls with various throngs were fill ; 


And now Clorinda (fo the tyrant will'd) 605 
Led from the city's gate an armed band, 
And halted on the hill; the Chriſtians ſtand 5 
In rank of battle on a diff'rent hand. 


Before the camp, in either army's ſight, 

An ample liſt lay open for the fight. 610 
Argantes ſeeks his foe, but ſeeks in vain; 

A knight unknown appears upon the plain. 

Then Raymond thus — The chief thy eyes would find, 

Thy better fate has from our hoſt disjoin'd. 


2 


For him I dare with thee the war mantain : 


Nor think me meaneſt of the Chriſtian train. 


The pagan ſmil'd, and ſcornful thus reply'd: 

Say, 1n what part does Tancred then reſide ? 623 
He firſt with boaſtful threats all heaven defies, 

Then trembling on his coward feet relies! 

But let him fly, and veil his fears in vain 

Beneath the central earth, or boundleſs main: 


Not: 
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Not earth profound, nor ocean's whelming waves 625 
Shall from my hand the recreant warrior ſave! q 
Falſely thou ſay'ſt (the Chriitian thus replies) 
That he, thy better far, the combat flies. 
To whom the foe incens'd — Then ſwift prepare, 
I ſhall not here refuſe thy proffer'd war: 

Soon ſhall we prove on this contended plain 
How well thy deeds thy ſenſeleſs boaſt maintain. 
This ſaid, the champions to the combat preſs'd, 
And *gainft the helm their threat'ning ſpears add reſs'd. 
True to his aim, gocd Raymond reach'd che foe 635 
Who, in his ſeat unmov'd, ſuſtain'd the blow. | 
No leſs in vain was herce Argantes' might; . 
The heavenly guardian, watchful o'er the fight, 5 

The ſtroke averted from the Chriſtian knight. J 
The pagan gnaw'd his lips, with rage he ſhook, 649 
And *gainſ the plain his lance, blaſpheming, broke; 
Then drew his ſword, and ſwift at Raymond fiew, . 
On cloſer terms the combat to renew. 

Againſt him full he drove his furious ſteed 3: 

So butting rams encounter head to head: 

But Raymond to the right eludes the ſhock x 

And on his front the paſting pagan ſtruck, 

Again the ſtern Circaflian ſeeks the foe : 

Again the Chriſtian diſappoints the blow; | 
And ev'ry turn obſerv'd with headful eyes; 65 
He fear'd Argantes' ſtrength and giant ſize; 
By fits he ſcem'd to fight, by fits to yield, 
And round the liſt in flying circles wheel'd. 


630 


As 
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As when ſome chief a tower beleaguers round, 

With fens enclos'd, or on a hilly ground; 655 

A thouſand ways, a thouſand arts he proves: 

Thus o'er the field the wary Chriſtian moves. 

In vain he ftrives the pagan's ſcales to rend, 

That well his ample breaſt and head defend; 

But where the jointed plates an entrance ſhew'd, 660 

Thrice with his ſword he drew the purple flood, 

And ftain'd the hoſtile arms with ſtreaming blood. 

His own, ſecure, the adverſe weapon brav'd; 

Untouch'd the plumage o'er his helmet wav'd. 

At length, amidſt a thouſand vainly ſpent, 665 
A well aim'd ſtroke the raging pagan ſent; 

Then, Aquiline! thy ſpeed had prov'd in vain, 

The fatal blow had aged Raymond ſlain; 

Put here he fail'd not heav'nly aid to prove; 

The guard inviſible, from realms above, 670 

To meet the ſteel th? ethereal buckler held, | 

Whoſe blazing crb the powerful ſtroke repell'd. 

The ſword broke ſhort, nor could the force withſtand; 

(No carthly temper of a mortal hand 5 

Could arms divine, infrangible, ſuſtain) 675 

The brittle weapon ſhiver'd on the plain. 

The pagan ſcarce believes; with wond'ring eye, 

He ſees on earth the glitt'ring fragments lie: 

And ſtill he deem'd againſt the Chriſtian's ſhield 

His faulchion broken ſtrew'd the duſty field: 680 

Good Raymond deem'd no leſs; nor knew, ſrom Heav'n 

What pow'rful guardian to his life was giv'n. 


Put 
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But when diſarm'd the hoſtile hand he view'd, 
A waile ſuſpended in himſelf he ſtood ; 

He fear'd ſuch palms would little fame beſtow, 683 
With ſuch advantage raviſh'd from the foe. 

Go, ſeek a ſword ! — the chief begins to ſay, 
But diff'rent thoughts his gen'rous purpoſe ſtay. 
lle fears alike to win the field with ſhame ; 

He fears alike to riſk the gen'ral fame. 690 
While doubtful thus he ſtands, with rage anew 

The hilt Argantes at his helmet threw; 

Then ſpurr'd his ſteed to grapple with his foe: 

The earl, unmoy'd, receives the pagan's blow, 

And wounds his arm, that came with threatning ſway, 
Fierce as a vulture ruſhing on its prey! 695 
Atey*ry turn his ſword Argantes found, 
And pierc'd his limbs with many a ghaſtly wound. 
Whate'er his art or vigour could conſpire, | 
His former wrath, his now redoubled ire,  7o0@. 
At once againſt the proud Circaſſian join, | 
And heav'n and fortune in the cauſe combine. 
But ill the foe, with dauntleſs ſoul ſecurc, 
Reſiſts, unterrify'd, the Chriſtian's pow'r. 
So ſeems a ſtately ſhip, in billows toſt, 1 
Her tackle torn, her maſts and canvas loſt; | 
With ſtrong ribb'd fides the ruſhing ſtorm ſhe braves, 
Nor yet deſpairs amidſt the roaring waves. 

Ev'n ſuch, Argantes, was thy dangerous ſtate, 

When Beelzebub prepar'd to ward thy fate: 710 
From hollow clouds he fram'd an empty ſhade, _ 


(Wond'rous to ſpeak !) in human form array'd: 
| N 
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To this Clorinda's warlike looks be join d; 

Like her the form in radiant armour ſhin'd: 
He gave it ſpeech and accents like the dame; 
The ſame the motion, and the mien the ſame. | 
To Oradine its courſe the phantom took, 
And him, renown'd for archery, beſpoke. 

O Oradine! whole never-failing art | 

To ev'ry mark directs the diſtant dart, 
Tnink what a loſs Judea muſt ſuſtain, 
Should thus the guardian of her walls be ſlain ; 
Should his 11ch ſpoils the haughty foe adorn, 
And he in ſafety to his train return. 

On yonder robber let thy ſkill be try'd, 
Deep in his blood be now thy arrows dy'd. 
What endleſs praiſe were thine! nor praiſe alone, 
The king with vaſt rewards the deed ſhall crown. 

The ſpectre ceas'd; nor long the warrior ſay” „ 

The hopes of gain his greedy ſoul perſuade: 730 
From the full quiver, deſtin'd for the deed, 

To the tough yew he fits the feather'd reed: 

He bends the bow, loud twangs the trembling firing, 
The ſhaft impatient hiſſes on the wing; | 
Swift to the mark the airy paſſage finds, 77 
Juſt where the belt the golden buckle binds ; 

The corſlet piercing, thro' the ſkin it goes; 

But ſcarce the wound with purple moiſture flows; 

The guard celeſtial ſtops its further courſe, 
And robs the arrow of its threat'ning force. 140 
The earl the weapon from his corſlet drew, 
And ſaw the ſprinkling drops of ſanguine hue; 


720 
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Then on the pagan turn'd, with fury mov'd, 

And, with loud threats, his breach of faith reprov'd.. 
The pious Godfrey now, whoſe careful look 5745 
Was ſix'd on Raymond, found the truce was broke: 
With fears he ſaw his lov'd aſſociate bleed, 

And urg'd his troops t' avenge the treach'rous deed. 
'Then might you ſee their ready beavers clos'd, 

Their courſers rein'd, their ſpears in reſt diſpos'd. 750 
At once the ſquadrons, plac'd on either hand, 

Move in their ranks, and thicken o'er the land: 

The field is vaniſh'd ; clouds of duſt ariſe, 


And roll in ſable volumes to the ſkies. 


They meet, they ſhock ; the clamours echo round ; 755 
And helms and ſhields and ſhiver'd ſpears reſound. 
Here lies a ſteed, and there (his rider ſlain) 

Another runs at random o'er the plain. 

Here lies a warrior dead; in pangs of death, 

There one, with groans, reluctant yields his breath. 
Dire was the conflict; deep the tumult grows; 761 
And now with all its rage the battle glows; 

| Argantes *midfſt them flew with eager pace, 

And from a ſoldier ſnatch'd an iron mace ; 

This whirl'd around, with unreſiſted ſway, 76; 
Thro' the thick preſs he forc'd an ample way: 
Raymond he ſeeks, on him his arms he turns, 

On him alone his dreadful fury burns ; 


And like a wolf, with ſavage wrath indu'd, 
He thirſts inſatiate for the Chriſtian's blood. 779 


But now, on ev'ry ſide, the numbers clos'd, 
And thionging warriors his attempts oppos'd : 


Orman. 
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Ormano and Rogero (names renown'd !) | 

Guido, with either Gerrard, there he found. | 
Yet more impetuous ſtill his anger ſwell'd, 775 
The more theſe gallant chiefs his force repell'd. 

So, pent in narrow ſpace, more dreadful grows 

The blazing fire, and round deſtruction throws. 
Guido he wounded; brave Ormano flew; 

And 'midſt the ſlain to earth Rogero threw, 580 
Stunn'd with the fall. While here the martial train 
On either hand an equal fight maintain; 

Thus to his brother Godfrey gave command: 

Now to the fight conduct thy warlike band; 

And where the battle rages in its force, 785 
There to the left direct thy ſpeedy courſe, 

He ſaid; the warrior at his word obey'd, 

And on their flank a ſudden onſet made. 

Languid and ſpent the Aſian troops appear, 

Nor can the Franks' impetuous vigour bear: 799 
Their ranks are broke, their ſtandards ſcatter'd round, 
And men and ſteeds lie mingled on the ground. 

The ſquadrons, on the right, now fled the plain; 
Alone Argantes dares the ſhock ſuſtain ; : 
Alone he turns, alone the torrent ſtands: 795 
Not he who brandiſh'd in his hundred hands 

_ His fifty ſwords and fifty ſhields in fight, 

Could have ſurpaſs'd the fierce Argantes' might! 

The mace's ſweepy way, the claſhing ſpears, | 
Th? impetous ſhock of charging ſteeds he bears. 805 


Alone 


@ 
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Alone he ſeems for all an equal force: 

Now here, now there, by turns he ſhifts his courſe: 

His limbs are bruis'd, his ſhatter'd arms reſound ; | 

The blood and ſweat in mingled ſtreams abound, 

Yet whole he ſeems, and fearleſs of a wound. 80; 

But-now ſo cloſely preſs'd the flying crew, 

That in their flight th' unwilling chief they drew: 

Conftrain'd he turn'd, nor longer could abide 

Th' o'erbearing fury of the rapid tide. 

Yet ſeems he not to fly, his looks declare 319 

His dauntleſs ſoul, and ſtill mantain the war; 

Still in his eyes the glancing terrors glow ; 

And ſtill with threat'ning voice he dares the foe. 

With ev'ry art he tries, but tries in vain 

To ſtop the panic of the routed train: 815 

No art, no rein, can rule the vulgar fear; | 

Nor earneſt pray'rs, nor loud commands they hear. 
The pious Godfrey, who, with zeal inſpir'd, 

Saw fortune fav'ring all his ſoul deſir'd, 

Purſu'd with joy the battle's glorious courſe, 820 

And to the victors ſent auxiliar force. 

And, but the fatal hour not yet was come, 

Prefix'd by Gop in his eternal doom, 

This day, perchance, their arms ſucceſs had found, 

This day had all their ſacred labours crown'd. 825 

But hell's dire crew, who ſaw the conqu'ring hoſt, 

And in the combat fear'd their empire loſt, 

(By heav'n permitted) ſpread the changing ſkies 

With clouds condens'd, and gave the winds to riſe, 
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Infernal horrors darken all the air, | 830 
Pale livid light'nings thro? the æther glare; 
The thunder roars; the mingled hail and rain 
With rattling torrents deluge all the plain: 
The trees are rent; nor yield the trees alone, 
The rocks and mountains to the tempeſt groan. 83; 
The wind and rain with force united ſtrove, | 
And on the Chriſtians? face impetuous drove: 
The ſudden ſtorm their eager courſe repreſs'd, 
And fatal terrors daunted many a breaſt: 
While, round their banners, ſome mantain'd the 
eld, 840 
Nor yet the fortune of the day beheld. 
But this Clorinda, from afar, deſcries, 
And ſwift to ſeize the wiſh'd occaſion flies. 
She ſpurs her ſteed, and thus her ſquadron warms: 
See! heav'n, my friends! aſſiſts our righteous arms: 
. His tempeſt lights not on our favoür'd bands, 845. 
But leaves to action free our valiant hands: | 
7 Againſt th' aſtoniſh'd foe his wrath he bends, 
Full in their face his vengeful ſtorm deſcends : 
They loſe the uſe of arms and light of day: 950 
Haſte, let us go where fortune points the way. 
She ſaid, and rouz'd her ardent troops to war, 
And while behind th? infernal ſtorm they bear, 
With dreadful fury on the Franks they turn, 
And mock their vigour, and their weapons ſcorn : 
Meanwhile Argantes on their forces flew, 855 
(So lately victors) and with rage o'erthrew: 


Theſe 


B. VII. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 179 


Theſe, ſwift retreating from the field, oppoſe 
Their backs againft the ſtorm and hoſtile blows. 
Fierce on the rear the pagan weapons pour: 860 
Fierce on the rear their wrath the Furies ſhow'r. 
The mingled blood in ſtreaming torrents ſwell'd, 
And purple rivers delug'd all the field. 
There, *midf the dying and the vulgar ſlain, 
Pyrrhus and good Ridolphus preſs'd the plain: 865 
The herce Circaſſian this of life depriv'd; 
From that Clorinda noble palms deriv'd. 

Thus fled the Franks; while ſtill th' infernal crew 
And Syrian bands their eager flight purſue. 
Godfrey alone the hoſtile arms defies, 879 
The roaring ſtorm and thunder of the ſkies ; 
With dauntleſs front amid the tumult moves, 
And loud each leader's coward fear reproves. 
Againſt Argantes twice he urg'd his horſe, 
And bravely twice repell'd the pagan's courſe: 875 
As oft on high his naked ſword he rear'd 
Where, thickeſt join'd, the hoſtile troops appear'd : 
Till, with the reſt conſtrain'd the day to yield, 
He gain'd the trenches, and forſook the field. 
Back to the walls return'd the pagan band; 880 
The weary Chriſtians in the vale remain'd; 
Nor then could ſcarce th' increaſing tempeſt bear, 
And the wild rage of elemental war. 
Now here, now 'there, the fires more faintly ſhow ; 
Loud roar the winds; the ruſhing waters flow: 885 
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The tents are ſhatter'd, ſtakes in pieces torn; 
| And whole pavilions far to diſtance borne. 
The thunder, rain, and wind, and human cries, 
With deaf'ning clamoury rend the vaulted ſkies ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Dane arrives at the Chriſtian camp, and informs Gods 
frey that the band, conducted by Sweno, was attached 
in the night, near Paleſtine, by a numerous army of 

Arabs commanded by Solymanc that the Danes <vere 


cut in pieces, and Sabeno killed; and that himſelf ouly 


eſcaped the general flaughter : to this he adds, that he 
had received an injun#tion to preſent Sawend's fword to 
Rinaldo. The Chriftian army, deceived by appearances, 
/uſpe2? Rinaldo ts have been aſſaſſinated. Argillan, in- 
ftigated in a dream by Alecto, incites the Italians 10 


revolt 3 and, throws the odium of Rinaldo's ſuppoſed 


murder upon Godfrey. The diſaſſe4ion: ſpreads thro? 
the troops. Godfrey goes himſelf to quell the tumult ; 
he cauſes Argillan to be arreſted, and reſtores trans 
 quillity to the camp. 


N OW at the thunder's noiſe, bi ſtorm was 0? er, 
And ev'ry bluſt'ring wind forgot to roar; 
When the fair morning, from her radiant ſeat, 
Appear'd with roſy front and golden feet: ; 
but thoſe, whoſe pow'r the raging tempeſt brew'd, 5 
Still with new wiles their ruthleſs hate purſu'd; 
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While one (Aſtagoras the fiend was nam'd) 
Her partner, dire Alecto, thus enflam'd. 
| Behold yon? knight, Alecto! on his way, 
| (Nor can our arts his deſtin'd purpoſe ſtay) 
Who *ſcap'd with life, on yonder fatal plain, 
The great“ defender of th' infernal reign. 
He to the Franks his comrades? fate ſhall tell, 
And how in fight their daring leader fell. 
This great event among the Chriſtians known, 
May to the camp recal Bertoldo's fon. 
Thou know'ſt too well if this our care may claim, 
And challenge ev'ry ſcheme our pow'r can frame. 
Then mingle with the Franks to work their woes, 
And each adventure to their harms diſpoſe: 20 
Go——ſhed thy venom in their veins, enflame 
'Fhe Latian, Britiſh and Helvztian name, 
Be ev'ry means, be ev ry fraud apply'd, 
And all the camp in civil broils divide. 
This taſk were worthy thee, would crown thy word, 2 5 
So nobly plighted to our ſov'reign lord. 
She ſpoke; nor needed more her ſpeech employ; 
| The fiend embrac'd th' attempt with horrid joy. 
Meantime the knight, whoſe preſence thus they fear'd, 
Arriving, in the Chriſtian camp appear'd: 30 
| Conducted ſoon the leader's tent he ſought ; 
| (All thronging round to hear the news he brought) 
Lowly he bow'd, and kiſs'd the glorious hand 
That ſhook the lofty tow'rs of Babel's land. 
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O Chief! (he cry'd) whoſe wide extended fame 3; 
Alone the ocean bounds, and ſtarry frame: 
Would heav'n IJ here with happier tidings ſtood !— 
This ſaid, he ſigh'd, and thus his ſpeech purſu'd, 

Sweno, the Daniſh monarch's only ſon, | 
{Pride of his age, and glory of his throne) 40 
Impatient burn'd his name with theirs to join, 
Who, led by thee, in IEs us' cauſe combine. 
Nor toils nor dangers could his thought reſtrain, 
Nor all th' allurements of his future reign; 
Not filial duty to his aged fire g 45 
Could in his boſom quench the glorious fire. 
By thy example, and beneath thy care, 
He long'd to learn the labours of the war; 
er had he heard Rinaldo's name 
In bloom of youth refound with deeds of fame. 50 
But, far above an earthly frail renown, | 
His ſoul aſpir'd to heav'n's eternal crown. 
Reſolv'd to meet in arms the pagan foes, 
The prince a faithful daring ſquadron choſe; 


Direct for Thrace, with theſe, his way purſu'd, 5 


Till now the Greeks? imperial ſeat he view'd. 

The Grecian king the gallant youth careſs'd, 

And in his court detain'd his royal gueſt. 

There from the camp thy truſty envoy came, | 
Who told the triumphs of the Chriſtian name : 60 
How firſt you conquer'd Antioch's ſtately town, 

Then *gainſt the foe mantain'd the conqueſt won; 
When Perſia brought her num'rous ſons from far, 

And ſcem'd Vexhauſt her ſpacious realms for war. 
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On thine, on ev'ry leader's deeds he dwells, 
And laſt the praiſe of brave Rinaldo tells: 
How the bold youth forſcok his native land ; 
What early glory ſince his arms had gain'd. 
To this he adds, that now the Chriſtian pow'rs 
Had laid the ſiege to Sion's loſty tow'rs; 

And urg'd the prince with thee at leaſt to ſhare 
The laſt great conqueſt of the ſacred war. 

"Theſe ſpeeches gave new force to Sweno's zeal; 
le thirſts in pagan blood to drench his ſteel. 


Nach warrior's trophy ſeems his ſloth to blame; 


Lach valiant deed vpbraids his tardy fame. 
One thovght alone his dauntleſs ſoul alarms, 
Je fears to join too late the victors' arms. 
Impell'd by fate, he ſcarcely deign'd to ſlay 
Till che firſt bluſh of dawn renew'd the day. 
We march'd, intrepid, o'er a length of land, 
zeſet with various foes on ev'ry band: 
Now rugged ways we prove; now famine bear; 
To ambuſh now expos'd, or open war: 
But ev'ry labour, fearleſs, we ſuſtain; 
Our foes were wad, von or in battle ſlain, 
Succeſs in danger ev'ry doubt ſuppreſs'd, 
Preſumptuous hope each ſwelling heart poſſeſs'd. 
At length we pitch'd our tents one fatal day, 
As near the bounds of Paleſtine we lay; 


Our ſcouts were there ſurpriz'd with loud alarms 


Of barb'rous clamours and the din of arms: 
And covntleſs banners they deſcry'd from far, 
The ſtreaming ſignals of approaching war. 
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Our matchleſs chief unmov'd the tidings heard; 95 
Firm was his voice, unchang'd his looks appear'd; 
Tho” the dire peril ſtartled many a breaſt, 

And many a changing cheek its fears confeſo d. 

Then thus he cry'd : Prepare for ſure renown, 

The victor's laurel, or the martyr's crown! 100 
The firſt I hope, nor leſs the laſt I prize, 

Whence greater merits, equal glories riſe! 

This field, O friends! ſhall future honours claim, 

A temple ſacred to immortal fame; 

Where diſtant ages ſhall our trophies tell, 105 
Or ſnew the ſpot on which we greatly fell! _ 

Thus ſaid the chief, and ſtrait the guard prepares, 
Divides the taſks, and ev'ry labour ſhares. | 
He wills the troops in arms to paſs the night, "4. 
Nor from his breaſt removes his corſlet bright, 1 of 
But ſheath'd in mail expects the threaten'd fight. 

When now the ſilent night her veil extends, 

The peaceful hour that balmy fleep befriends ; 

The ſky with dreadful howling echoes round, 

And ev'ry cave returns the barb'rous ſound. 115 
Lo arms, to arms! (each ſtartled ſoldier cries) 

Before the reſt impetuous Sweno flies, 

He darts bis eyes that glow with martial flame; 

His looks the ardor of his foul proclaim. 

and ſoon th invading troops our camp encloſe; 120 
Iinck and more thick the ſteely circle grows; 
Jjav'lins and ſwords around us form a wood, 

And o'er our head deſcends an iron cloud. 
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In this unequal field the war we wag'd, 
Where ev'ry Chriſtian twenty foes engag'd; 125 
Of theſe were many wounded ' midſt the gloom: 
By random ſhafts full many met their doom. 
But none, amidſt the duſky ſhades, could tell 
The wounded warriors, or what numbers fell. 
Night o'er our loſs her ſable mantle threw, 130 
Aud with our loſs, conceal'd our deeds from view. 
Vet fierce in arms, and tow'ring o'er the reſt, 
The gallant Sweno ſtood to all confeſs'd; _ 
Ev'n thro? the duſk they mark his daring courſe, 
And count the actions of his matchleſs force. 135 
_ His thirſty ſword the purple ſlaughter ſpread, 
And 'round him rais'd a bulwark of the dead: 
Whetre-e'er he turns, he ſcatters thro? the band 
| Fear from his looks, and ſlaughter from his hand. 
Thus ſtood the fight: but when th' ethereal ray 140 
Wich ruddy ſtreaks proclaim'd the dawning day, 
The morn reveal'd the fatal ſcenes of night, 
And death's dire horrors open'd to our fight. 
We ſaw a ſield with mangled bodies ftrown, 
And in one combat all our force o'erthrown ! 145 
A thonſand firſt compos'd our martial band, | 
And ſcarce a hundred now alive remain'd! 
But when the chief beheld the dreadful plain, 
The mangled troops, the dying and the ſlain: 
»Twas doubtful how his ſoul ſuſtain'd his part, 150 
Or what emotions touch'd his mighty heart. 
Yet thus aloud he fir'd his fainting crew: 


_ Haſte, let us now our Jagghter's friends purſae, 
| Who, 
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Who, far from Styx and black Avernus' flood, 
Have mark'd our happy paths to heav'n in blood. 155 
He ſaid; and, fix'd his glorious fate to cloſe, 


- Undaunted ruſh'd amidſt the thickeſt foes : 


He rives the helmet, and he hews the ſhield: 

The ſtrongeſt arms before his faulchion yield: 

With ſtreams of hoſtile gore he dies the ground, 160 
While all his form is one continu'd wound, 

His life decays, his courage ſlill remains: 

Th unconquer'd foul its noble pride retains : 

With equal force his martial ardor burns; 

He wounds for blows, and death for wounds returns. 16; ; 
When thund'ring near a dreadful warrior came, 

Of ſtern demeanour, and gigantic frame; 

Who join'd by many, an the hero flew, 

And, after long and painful battle, flew. 

| Prone fell the gen'rous youth, (ah! hapleſs death!) 170 
Nor one had pow'r t' avenge his parting breath. 

Be witneſs yet, and bear me juſt record, 

Ye laſt dear relicks of my much-lov'd lord! 

I ſought not then to ſave my worthleſs life, 

Nor ſhann'd a weapon in the dreadful ſtrife. 175 
Had heav'n vouchſaf'd to end my mortal ſtate, 
I ſure by actions well deſerv'd my fate! 

Alive I fell, and ſenſeleſs preſs'd the plain, 

Alone preſerv'd amidſt my comrades ſlain ; 

Nor can I further of the pagans tell, 180 
So deep a trance o'er all my ſenſes fell. 
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The ſkies were cover'd o'er with ſhades of night, 
And from afar I ſaw a glimm'ring light. 
1 ſaw like one who half in ſlumber lies, 185 
And opes and ſhuts by fits his languid eyes. 
But now wy limbs a deeper anguiſh found, 
"The pains increas'd in ev'ry gaping wound; 
While on the earth 1 lay, expos'd and bare 
To damps unwholſome and nocturnal air. 199 
Meanwhile advancing nearer drew the light, 
By ſlow degrees, and gain'd upon my ſight. 
Low whiſpers then and human ſounds I heard ; 
Again, with pain, my feeble eyes I rear'd;3 
Ard ſaw two ſhapes in ſacred robes array'd; 19 1 


But when again I rais'd my feeble fight, 1 5 


Each in his hand a lighted torch diſplay'd, 
And thus an awful voice diſtinctly ſaid: 

O fon! confide in him whoſe mercy ſpares 
Whoſe pitying grace prevents our pious pray'rs. 
Then with uplifted hands, my wounds he bleſs'd, 200 
And many a holy vow to heav'n addreſs'd. 
He bad me riſe—and ſudden from the ground 

I roſe; my limbs their former vigour found; 
Fled were my pains, and clos'd was ev'ry wound! 
Stupid I ſtood, all ſpeechleſs and amaz'd, 205 
And doubtful on the rev'rend ſtrangers gaz'd. 

O thou of little faith! (the hermit cry'd) 

What thought has led thy troubled ſenſe aſide? 

Thou ſee'ſt two bodies of terreſtrial frame, 

To ſervants dedicate to IEsus' name. 
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From the vain world and all it follies fled, 
In wilds and deſarts here our lives are led. 
Lo! Jam ſent thy ſafety to inſure, 
BV him who rules o'er all with ſov'reign pow'r ; 
Who ne'er diſdains, by humble means to ſhow 215 
His wond'rous works of providence below; 
Nor here will ſuffer on the naked plains 
To lie expos'd thoſe. honour'd lov'd remains, 
That muſt again th? exalted mind receive, 
And, join'd above, in bliſs eternal live. 200 
To Sweno's corſe he wills a tomb to raiſe, | 
A tomb as laſting as his deathleſs praiſe; 
Which future times with wonder ſhall ſurvey, 
Where future times ſhall ev'ry. honour pay. 
But lift thy eyes, yon” friendly moon behold 
Thro' fleecy clouds her filver face unfold, 
To guide thy devious footſteps o'er the plain, 
To find the body of thy leader ſlain, 

Then from the peaceful regent of the night | 
I ſaw deſcend a ray of ſlanting hight: 230 
Where on the field the breathleſs corſe was laid, 
There full the lunar beam reſplendant play'd; 
And ſnew'd each limb deform'd with many a wound, 
'Midi all the mingled ſcene of carnage round, 
He lay not-prone, but, as his zealous mind 2 
Still ſoar'd beyond the views of haman kind, 
In death he ſought above the world to riſe, 
And claim'd, with upward looks, his kindred ſkies. 
One hand was clos'd, and ſcem'd the ſword to rear; ! 
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One preſs'd his boſom with a ſuppliant air, 240 
As af to heav'n he breath'd his humble pray'r. | 
L. 52 While 
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While o'er his wounds the copious tears I ſhed, 

And, loſt in fruitleſs grief, deplor'd the dead: 

His lifeleſs hand the holy hermit ſeiz'd, 

And from his graſp the fatal ſteel releas'd 245. 
To me then turning: View this ſword (he faic) 
Whoſe edge to-day ſuch copious ſtreams has ſhed, 

Still dy'd with gore; thou know't its virtue well, 

No temper'd weapon can its force excel! 

But fince its lord, in glorious conflict lain, 259 
No more ſhall graſp the mortal ſword again, 

It muſt not here be loſt ; decreed by heav'n, 

To noble hands the mighty prize is giv'n; 

To hands that longer ſhall the weapon wield 
With equal valour in a happier field: 255 

From thoſe the world expects the vengeance due 
On him whoſe fury gallant Sweno flew. 

Ey Solyman has Sweno preſs'd the plain; 

By Sweno's ſword muſt Solyman be ſlain.. ER 
Go then. with this, and ſeek the tented ground 200 
Were Chriſtian pow'rs the hallow'd walls ſurround ; 
Nor fear, leaſt wand'ring o'er a foreign land, 

The foe again thy purpos'd courſe withſtand, 

That pow'r, who ſends thee, ſhall thy toils furvey, 

His hand ſhall guide thee on the dang'rous way: 295 
lle wills that thou (from ev'rv peril freed) 

Should”! tell the virtues of the hero dead: 

So fir'd by him, may others learn to dare, 

And on their arms the Croſs triumphant bear: 

"Phat ev'ry breaſt may pant for righteous fame, 270 

A: d, 1, ie 2768 eaten te: Drigns eme! 
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It now remains the champion's name to hear, 

Whoſe arm muſt next the fatal weapon rear: 

Rinaldo he, a youth approv'd in fight, 

In valour firſt of ev*ry Chriſtian knight: 

Preſent him this: enflame his gen'rous ire; 

Say, heav'n and earth (let this his ſoul inſpire) 

From him alone the great revenge require !. 
While thus intent the ſage's words I heard, 


Where Sweno lay, a ſepulchre appear'd, 280 


That, riſing flow, by miracle diſpos'd, 

Within its marble womb the corſe enclos'd. 
Grav'd on the monumental ſtone were read 

The name and merits of the warrior dead. 

Struck with the fight, I ſtood, with looks amaz'd, 
And on the words and tomb alternate gaz'd. 

Then thus the ſage : Beſide his followers ſlain 
Thy leader's corſe ſhall here inſhrin'd remain; 
While, in the manſions of the bleſt above, 

Their happy ſouls enjoy celeſtial love. 

But thou enough haſt mourn'd the worthy dead, 
To nature now her dues of reſt be paid: 
With me reſide, till, in the eaſtern ſkies, 
Propitious to thy courſe, the morn ariſe. 

He ceas'd; and led me hence thro? rugged ways, 295 
Now high, now low, in many a winding maze 
Till underneath the mountain's pendant ſhade, 

Beſide a hollow cave, our ſteps we ſtay'd. 
Here dwelt the ſage, amidſt the ſavage brood 
Of. wolves and bears (the terrors of the wood!) 300 
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More ſtrong than ſhield or corflet, virtue arms 

And guards the naked breaſt in all alarms. 

My hunger firſt ſuffic'd with ſylvan food, 

A homely couch my ſtrength with ſleep renew'd. 30; 

But when, rekindled with the rifing day, ** 

The radiant morn reveal'd her en, i 

Each wakeful hermit to his pray'rs aroſe, 

And, rouz'd with them, I left my ſoft repoſe: 

Then to the ho! 5 ſage I bad adieu 

And turn'd the courſe directed to purſue, 
Here ceas'd the Dane. Then thus the pious Chief: : 

I hou com'ſt a mournful meſſenger of grief: | 

Thy words, O knight! with pain our camp ſhall know, 

Thy tale ſhall ſadden ev'ry breaſt with woe. 

Such gallant friends by hoſtile fury croſt, 

From all cur hopes, alas! fo ſudden. loſt! 

V/ here tby dear leader, like a flaſhing light, | 

But juſt appear'd, and vaniſh'd from the ſight, 

Yet bleſt a death like this, and nobler far 320 

"Phan conquer'd towns, and ample ſpoils of war: 

Nor can the capitol examples yield 

Of wreaths ſo glorious, or ſo brave a field. 

In heaven's high temple now, with.honours crown'd, 

Immortal laurels ev'ry brow ſurround, . 325 

Each hero there with conſcious tranſport glows, 

And ev'ry happy wound exulting ſhows, 

But thou, eſcap'd from peril, ſtill to know 

The toil and warfare of the world below; 


Here, with his pupil, liv'd ſecure from harms: ; 
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This gloom of ſorrow from thy brow remove, 330 
And learn to triumph in their bliſs above. 
Seek'ſt thou Bertoldo's ſon? in exile loſt, 
Unknown he wanders from th' abandon'd hoſt: 
Nor think to trace his flight with doubtful feet, 
Till certain tidings tell the youth's retreat. 325 
Theſe ſpeeches heard, and young Rinaldo's name, 
With former love each kindling mind. enflame, 
« Alas! (they cry) amid the pagan bands 
„The blooming warrior roves in diſtant lands!“ 
Fach tongue with pleaſure on his glory dwells; 340 
Tach to the wond'ring Dane his valour tells, g 
And all his battles, all his deeds reveals. 
While thoughts, like theſe, in ev'ry boſom. raiſe 
The dear remembrance of their hero's praiſe; _ 
A band of ſoldiers, ſent to ſcour the plain, 34; 
With plenteous pillage ſeek the camp again; 
With lowing oxen, and the woolly breed, 
And gen'rous corn toghear the hungry ſteed: | 
And, join'd with theſe, a mourn ful load they bore, 
The good Rinaldo's arms, the veſt he wore,. ob 
The armour pierc'd, the veſture ſtain'd with gore. 
The doubtful chance the vulgar herd alarms, 
With. grief they throng, to view the warrior's arms. 
They ſec and know too well the dazzling fight, 
The pond'rous cuiraſs. with, its beamy light; 355 
The creſt, where high the tow'ring eagle ſnone, 
That proves his offspring in the mid-day ſun. 
Oft were they wont, amid th' embattled fray, 
To ſee them foremoſt rule the bloody day; 


. . . * 9 ID 
4 > 2 OI 
2 ee IEEE, - 3 
b — ˙ 


14 

15 

. 
7 

"Is " 

i 


And. 


— — — 


— 2 — - _ — 
8 * ee — 1 — 4 


= . * 2 — — 
22 . — — — — — - 
4 FI: hw a. 4 xz . 
I ͤĩ a A nt I EL — 4 oo 
1. - 


LEES. — — — — 
r Sy NN — ˙— —— — 


. 32 


794 JERUSALEM DELIVERED. B. VII. 


And now with mingled grief and rage beheld 360 
Thoſe glorious trophies broken on the field. 
While whiſpers fill the camp, and ev'ry breath 
By various means relates the hero's death, 
The pious Godfrey bade the chief be ſought | 
Who led the ſquadron that the pillage brought. 36; 
Brave Aliprando was the leader nam'd, 
For truth of ſpeech and noble frankneſs fam'd. 
Declare (cry'd Godfrey) whence theſe arms ye bear, 
Nor hide a ſecret from your gen'ral's ear. 2 
As far remov'd from hence (he thus reply'd)) 370 
As in two days a truſty ſcout may ride, 
Near Gaza's walls a little plain is found, 
From public ways, with hills encompaſs'd round; 
A xriv'let murmur's down the mountain's fades, 
And thro? the ſhade with gentle current glides: 3 
Thick wood and brambles form a horrid ſhade ; 
(A place by nature well for ambuſh made) 
Here, while we ſought for flocks and herds that came 5 
To crop the mead beſide the cryſtal ſtream, 


— 1 


Surpriz'd we ſaw the graſs diſtain'd with blood, 380 


And on the banks a murder'd warrior view'd. 

The arms and veſt we knew (oft? ſeen before) 

Tho' now deform'd with duſt, and foul with gore. 
Then near I drew, the features to ſurvey, | 

But found the ſword had lopt the head away: 38; 
The right hand ſever'd; and the body round 

From back to breaſt was pierc'd with many a wound. 
Not far from thence the empty helm was laid, 
Where the white eag's ſtood with wings diſplay'd. | 
Wh Us 
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We ſaw a village ſwain approaching near; 3916 


While ſome we ſought from whom the truth to hear, ; 


Who, having *ſpy'd us, fled with fudden fear. 

Him following ſoon we ſeize ; he trembling ſtands, 
And gives a full reply to our demands. 

That he, the former day, conceaPd, had view'd 39; 

A band of warriors iſſue from the wood, 1 
Whoſe mein and arms the Chriſtians likeneſs ſhew'd. 4 
One by the golden locks ſuſtain'd a head, 

That newly ſever'd ſeem'd, and freſhly bled : 

The face appear'd a youth's of ſemblance fair, 400 
The cheeks unconſcious of a manly hair. 

Soon o'er the head his ſcarf the ſoldier flung, 

And at his ſaddle-bow the trophy hung. 

This heard, I ſtripp'd the corſe with pitying tears, 


My anxious mind perplex'd with ſecret fears; 405 


And hither brought theſe arms, and orders gave 
To yield the limbs the honours of a.grave. 

But if this trunk is what my thoughts declare, 

Tt claims far other pomp, far other care. 


Here Aliprando ceas'd : the leader heard 410 


His tale with. ſighs, he doubted and he fear'd ; 

By certain ſigns he wiſh'd the corſe to know, 

And learn the hand that gave the murd'rous blow. 
Meantime the night, with fable pinions ſpread, 


O'er fields of air her brooding darkneſs ſhed ; 415 


And ſleep, the ſoul's relief, the balm of woes, 
Lull'd ev'ry mortal ſenſe in ſweet repoſe. 

Thou, Argillan ! alone, with cares oppreſs'd,. 
Revolyſt dire fancies in thy troubled breaſt!. 
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No quiet, pow'r can cloſe thy wakeful eyes, 4:9 
But from thy couch the downy ſlumber flies. 
This man was bold, of licence. unconfin'd, 
Haughty of ſpeech, and turbulent of mind : 
Born on the banks of Trent, his early years 
Were nurs'd in troubles and domeſtic jars: 42 
Then exil'd thence, he fill'd the hills and ſtrand 
With blood, and ravag'd all the neighb'ring land: 
Till now to war on Aſia's plains he came, 
And there in battle gain'd a nobler fame. 
At length, when: morning's dawn began to peep, 420 
He clos'd his eyes, but not in peaceful ſlee p; 
Alecto o'er him ſheds her venom'd breath, 
And chains his ſenſes like the hand of death: 
In horrid ſhapes ſhe chills him with affright, 
And brings dire viſions to his ſtartled hight : 433 
A headleſs trunk before him ſeem'd to ſtand, 
All pierc'd with wounds, and lopt the better hand: 
The left the pale diſſever'd viſage bore, 
The features grim in death, and ſoil'd with gore; | 
The lips yet ſeem'd to breathe, and breathing ſpoke, 445 
Whence, mix'd withſobs, theſedreadfulaccents broke: 

Fly, Argillan ! behold the morning nigh — _ 
Fly theſe dire tents, the impious leader ff) 
Who ſhall my friends from Godfrey's rage defend, 
And all the frauds that wrought my hapleſs end? 445 
Ev'n now thy tyrant burns with canker'd hate, 
And plans, alas! like mine, thy threaten'd fate : 
Vet if thy ſoul aſpires to fame ſo high, 
And dares ſo firmly on its ſtrength rely, 

. Then 
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Then fly not hence; but let thy reeking blade 450 
Glut with his ſtreaming blood my mournful ds: 2 
Lo! I will preſent riſe your force to arm, 
To ſtring each nerve, and ev'ry boſom warm. 

The viſion faid ; with helliſh rage inſpir'd, 
His furious breaſt a ſudden madneſs fir d. 455 
He ſtarts from ſleep ; he gazes wild with ſear ; 
With wrath and venom fill'd his eyes appear: 
Already arm'd, with eager haſte he flew, | 
And round him ſoon th' Italian warriors drew: 
High o'er the brave Rinaldo's arms he ſtood, 466 
And with theſe words enflam'd the liſt'ning crowd. 
Shall then a ſavage race, whoſe barb'rous mind 
No reaſon governs, and no laws can bind, 
Shall theſe, inſatiate ſtill of wealth and blood, 


Lay on our willing necks the ſervile load? | 465 


Such are the ſuff' rings and th' inſulting ſcorn, 
Which ſev'n long years our paſſive band has borne, 
That diſtant Rome may bluſh to hear our ſhame, 
And future times reproach th' Italian name: 


Why ſhould I here of gallant Tancred tell, 8 470 


When by his arms and art Cilicia fell, 

How the baſe Frank by treaſon ſeiz d the land: 
And fraud uſurp'd the prize which valour gain'd. 
Nor need l tell, when dang'rous deeds require 
The boldeſt hands, and claim the warrior's fire, 475 
Firſt in the field the flames and ſword we bear. 
And 'midſt a thouſand deaths provoke the war: 
The battle o'er, when bloody tumults ceaſe, 

Ani ſpoils and laarels crown the folliers? peace; 
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Tn vain our merits equal ſhare may claim; 489 

Their's are the lands, the triumphs, wealth and fame. 

Theſe inſults once might well our thoughts engage, 

Theſe ſuff rings juſtly might demand our rage: 

But now I name thoſe lighter wrongs no more, 

This laſt dire act ſurpaſſes all before. 43; 

In vain divine and human laws withſtand, 

Behold Rinaldo murder'd by their hand ! 

But heav'n's dread thunders fix not yet their doom, 

Nor earth receives them in her op*ning womb! 

Rinaldo have they lain, the ſoldier's boat, 49» 

Guard of our faith, and buckter of our hoſt! 

And lies he unrevenyg'd ? — to changing ſkies 

All pale, neglected, unreven'd he lies! 

Aſc ye whoſe barb'rous ſword the deed has wrought ! * 

The deed muſt open lie to ev'ry thought.” 495 

All know, chat, jealous of our growing fame, 

Godfrey and Baldwin hate the Latian nam. 

But wherefore this ? — Be heav'n my witneſs here, 

(That heav'n who hears with wrath the perjur'd ſwear) 

What time this morn her early beams diſplay'd, 500 

1 ſaw confeſs'd his wretched wand'ring ſhade. 

Ah me! too plain his warning voice reveal'd 

The ſnares for us in Godfrey's breaſt conceal'd. 

I faw — *twas not a dream — before my eyes, 

Where'*er I turn, the phantom ſeems toriſe!? po 

What courſe for us remains ? Shall he whoſe hand 

Is ſtain'd with blood, for ever rule our band? 

Or ſhall we lead from hence our ſocial train 

Where, diſtant far, Euphrates laves the plain! 
| | Where, 
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Where, midſt a harmleſs race, in fields of peace, 5 10 

He glads ſuch num'rous towns with large increaſe, 

There may we dwell, and happier fate betide, 

Nor ſhall the Franks with us thoſe realms divide, 

Then let us leave, if ſuch the gen'ral mind, 

Theſe honour'd relicks unreveng'd behind! = 515 

But ah ! if virtue ſtill my claim a part, 

(That frozen ſeems in ev'ry Latian heart) 

This hateful peſt, whoſe pois'nous rage devours 

The grace and glory of th' Italian pow'rs, 

Cut off from life, ſhould pay the forfeit due, 520 

A great example to the tyrant crew! 

Then thus I fwear, be now your force diſplay* d, 

Let each that hears me lend his glorious aid, 

This arm to day ſhall drive th* avenging ſword 

In that fell breaſt with ev'ry treaſon ſtor'd ! 525 

In words like theſe his fiery foul expreſs'd, 

With dread commotion fill'd each hearer's breaft. 

To arms, to arms! (th' inſenſate warrior cry'd) 

To arms, to arms! each furious youth reply'd. 

Alecto round the torch of difcord whirl'd, 53a 

And o'er the field her flames infernal hurl'd. | 

Diſdain and madneſs rag'd without controul, 

And thirſt of ſlaughter fill'd each vengeful ſoul. 

The growing miſchief flew from place to place, 

And ſoon was ſpread beyond th' Italian race: 535 

Among th' Helvztians then it rais'd a flame, 

And next diffus'd among the Engliſh name. 

Nor public ſorrow for Rinaldo lain, 

Alone to frenzy fir'd the warrior- train; | 
ORD. * 
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But former quarrels, now reviv'd, conſpire, 540 
And add new fewel to their preſent fire. 
Againſt the Franks they vent their threats aloud ; 
No more can reaſon rule the madding croud. 
So 1n a brazen vaſe the boiling ſtream 
Impetuous foams and bubbles to the brim ; 545 
*Till, ſwelling o'er the brinks, the frothy tide 
Now pours with fury down the veſſel's ſide. 
Nor can thoſe few, who ſill their ſenſe retain, 
The folly of the vulgar herd reſtrain : | 
Camillus, Tancred, William, thence remov'd, 5;e 
And ev'ry other in command approv'd. 
_ Confus'd and wild th? unthinking people ſwarm ; 
Thro? all the camp they run, they haſte to arm. 
Already warlike clangors echo round ; | 
Seditious trumpets give the warning ſound. 555 
And now a thouſand tongues th2 tidings bear, 
And bid the pious chief for arms prepare. 
Then Baldwin firſt in ſhining ſteel appear'd, 
And flood by Godfrey's ſide, a faithful guard! | 
The chief, accus'd, to heav'n direRts his eyes, 560 
And on his Gop, with wonted faith, relies. 7 
O Thou, who kaow'ſt my foul with zealous care 
Shuns the dire horrors of a civil war; 
From theſe the veil that dims their fight remove ; 
Repreſs their errors, and their rage reprove : 565 
To thee reveal'd my innocence is known, 
O let it now beſore the world be ſhown ! 
He ceas'd ; and felt his ſoul new firmneſs yore: 
With warmth upuſual kindled from above : 
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A ſudden confidence inſpir'd his mind, 

While on his viſage hope embolden'd ſhin'd. 

Then, with his friends, he went, in awful ſtate, 

'Gainſt thoſe who ſought t' avenge Rinaldo's fate. 

Nor loudeſt claſh of arms his courſe delay'd, 

Nor impious threats his ſteps intrepid ſtay'd. 

His back the cuiraſs arm'd, a coſtly ,yeſt 

The hero wore, in pomp unuſual dreſt; 

Bare were his hands, his face reveal'd to ſight, 

His form majeſtic beam'd celeſtial light. £ 

The golden ſceptre (enſign of command) 580 

He ſhook, to ſtill the loud rebellious band: 

dach were his arms: while thus the chief appear'd, 

Sounds more than mortal from his lips were heard. 
What ſtrange tumultuous clamours fill my ears? 

Who dares diſturb the peaceful camp with fears? 585 

Thus am I grac'd ? Is thus your leader known, 

After ſuch various toils and labours ſhown ? 

Js there who now with treaſon blots my name? 

Or ſhall ſuſpicion ſully Godfrey's fame? ; 

Ye hope, perchance, to ſee me humbly bend, 590 

And with baſe pray'rs your ſervile doom attend: 

Shall then that earth, which witneſs'd my renown, 

Behold ſuch inſults on my glory thrown ?. 

This ſceptre be my guard, fair truth my ſhield, 

And all my deeds in council and in field! 595 

But juſtice ſhall her ear to mercy lend, 

Nor on th” offender's head the ſtroke deſcend. 

Lo! for your merits I your crime forgive, 

And bid you for your lov'd Rinaldo live. 
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Let Argillan alone the victim fall, 6-9 
And with his blood atone th? offence of all, 

Who, urg'd by light ſuſpicion, rais'd th' alarms, 
And fir'd your erring bands to rebel arms. 

While thus he ſpoke, his looks with glory beam'd, 
And from his eye the flaſhing lightning ſtream'd; 60; 
Ev'n Argillan huzſelf, ſurpriz'd and quell'd, 

With awe the terrors of his face beheld. 

The vulgar throng, ſo late by madneſs led, 

Who pour'd their threats and curſes on his head; 
Who graſp'd, as rage ſupply'd, with ready hand 610 
The ſword, the jav'lin, and the flaming brand; 

Soon as they heard his voice with fear were ſtruck, 
Nor longer durſt ſuſtain their ſov'reign's look ; 

But tamely, while their arms begirt him round, 

Saw Argillan in ſudden fetters bound. 615 
So when his ſhaggy main a lion ſhakes, 

And with loud roar his ſlumb'ring fury wakes; 

If chance he views the man, whoſe ſoothing art 

Firſt tam'd the fierceneſs of his lofty heart; 

His pride conſents th' ignoble yoke to wear; 620 
| He fears the well-known voice, and rule ſevere : 

Vain are his claws, his dreadful teeth are vain, 

He yields ſubmiſſive to his keeper's chain. 

*Tis ſaid, that, darting from the ſkies, was feen 
With low'ring aſpect and terrefic mein, 625 
A winged warrior with his guardian ſhield, 

Which full before the pious chief he held; 

While, gleaming light'ning, in his dreadful hand 

He ſhook a ſword with gory crimſon ſtain'd : | 
Perchance 
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Perchanee the blood of towns and kingdoms, giv'n 630 
By frequent crimes to feel the wrath of heav*n. 
The tumult thus appeas'd, and peace reſtor'd, 
Each warrior ſheaths again the wrathful ſword. 
Now various ſchemes revolving in his thought, 
His tent again the careful Godfrey ſought ; 
Reſolv'd by ſtorm the city walls t' aſſail, 
Ere the third ev'ning ſpreads her ſable viel. 
From thence he went the timbers hewn to view, 
Where tow'ring high to huge machines they grew. 
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Selyman, incited by Ale&o, attacks with his Arabs, the 
Chriſtian camp by night, and males a great ſlaughter; 

till Godfrey, encouraging his troops, oppoſes the ſudden 
incurſion. In the mean time Argantes and Clorinda 
march with their forces from the city, and join the 
Arabs. God ſends the angel Michael to drive away 
the demons that aſſiſted the pagans. The battle is con- 
tinued æutth great fury. Clorinda particularly diſtin- 
guiſbes herſelf. Argillan, at day-break, eſcaping from 
his priſon, ruſhes amongſt the enemy and kills many, till 
he himſelf falls by the hand of Solyman : The fortune 
of the day ftill remains doubtful : At length the Chriſsi- 
ans, receiving an unexpected aid, the victory declares 
in their favour : The pagans are defeated, and Soly- 
man himſelf is obliged to retreats 


By T hell's dire fiend, who ſaw the tumults ceaſe, 

And ev'ry vengeful boſom calm'd to peace, 

Still unreſtrain'd, by Stygian rancour driv'n, 

Oppos'd the laws of fate and will of heav'n: 

She flies, and where ſhe takes her loathſome flight, 5 
The fields are parch'd, the ſun withdraws his light. 

| | | For 
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For new attempts ſhe plies her rapid wings, 

And other plagues and other furies brings! 

She knew her comrades, with induſtrious care, 

Had driv*n the braveſt champions from the war; 10 

That Tancred and Bertoldo's greater fon, 

Remov'd afar, no more in battle ſhone. 

Then wherefore this delay ? (the fury cries) 

Let Solyman th' unguarded foes ſurprize ; 

Fierce on their camp with dread incurſion pour, 15 

And cruſh their forces in the midnight hour. 
This ſaid, ſhe flew where Solyman commands 

The roving numbers of Arabia's bands: 

That Solyman, than whom none fiercer roſe 

Among the race of heav'n's rebellious foes : 0 

Nor could a greater rife, tho? teeming earth, 

Again provok'd, had giv'n her giants birth. 

Wer Turkey's kingdom late the monarch reign'd, 

Lad theg at Nice th' imperial ſeat maintain'd. 

Oppos'd to Greece the nations own'd his ſway, 

That twixt Meander's flood and Sangar lay; 

Where Myſians once, and Phrygians held their peace, 

With Lydia, Yontus, and Bithyn1a's race. 

But, gainſt the Turks and ev'ry faithleſs crew, 

vince forcign ſtates their arms to Aſia drew, 30 

His lands were waſted, and he twice beheld | 

His num'rous army routed in the field; 

and having try'd the chance of war in vain, 

Lxpell'd a wand'rer from his native reign, 

To Egypt's court he fled ; nor fail'd to meet Bs ib 

Arozai welcome, and ſecure retreat. 8 
Ven I. M 1 With 
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With joy the king his valiant gueſt ſurvey'd; 
With greater joy receiv'd his proffer'd aid: 
Reſolv'd in thought to guard the Syrian lands, 
And ſtop the progreſs of the Chriſtian bands. 40 

But ere the monarch open war declare, 
He gives to Solyman th' important care, 
With ſums of gold to raiſe th' Arabian bands, 
And teach them to obey a chief's commands. 
Thus while from Aſia and the Mooriſh reign, 45 
Th' Egyptian king collects his num'rous train, 
To Solyman the greedy Arabs throng, 
The lawleſs ſons of violence and wrong. 
FElected now their chief, Judza's plains 
He ſcours around, and various plunder gains: 50 
The country wide he waſtes, aud blocks the way 
Between the Latian ariny and the ſea: 
And not forgetful of his antient hate, 
And the vaſt ruins of his falling ſtate, - 
e mighty vengeance in his breaſt revolves, 55 
And greater ſchemes, and yet unform'd reſolves. 

To him AleQo comes, but firſt ſhe wears 
A warrior's ſemblance bent with weight of year; 
All wrinkled ſeem'd her face; her chin was bare; 
Her upper lip diſplay'd a tuft of hair: 60 
Thick linen folds her hoary head encloſe ; 
Beneath her knees a length of veſture flows: 
The ſabre at her fide; and ſtooping low, 
Her back the quiver bears, her hand the bow. 
Then thus ſhe ſpoke: While here our wand'ring bands 
Rove o'er the deſart plains and barren ſands ; 60 

| Where 
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Where nothing worthy can reward our toils, 
Where conqueſt yields us but ignoble ſpoils ; 
See! Godfrey on th' imperial city falls, 
He ſhakes the tow'rs, he ſaps the lofty walls! 
And yet we linger (O eternal ſhame!) 


Till there he bears his arms and vengeful flame. 


Are cots deſtroy'd, or fheep and oxen gain'd, 
The boaſted trophies of the Soidan's hand? 


Will this thy realm reſtore ? retrieve thy name? 


And on the Franks avenge thy injur'd fame ? 
Then rouze thy ſoul! againſt the Chriſtian go, 
Now ſunk in ſleep, and cruſh the hated foe: 
Thy old Araſpes ſ. peaks, his counſel hear, 

In peace or exile faithful to thy ear. 

No fear the unſuſpecting chief alarms, 

He ſcorns the Arabs and their feeble arms; 


Nor deems their tim'rous bands ſo far can dare, 


In flight and plunder bred, to mix in war: 


Haſte, with thy courage rouze thy kindling hoſt, 


And triumph o'er their camp, in ſlumber loſt! 


Thus ſaid the fiend; and breathing in his mind 


Her venom'd rage, diſſolves to empty wind. 
The warrior lifts his hands, and loud exclaims: 
O thou! whoſe fury thus my heart enflames ! 
"Whoſe hidden pow'r a human form bely'd ; 
Behold I follow thee, my potent guide: 

A mound ſhall riſe, where now appears a plain, 
A dreadful mound of Chriſtian heroes ſlain : 
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The field ſhall float with blood: O grant thy aid, 95 


And lead my ſquadrons thro” the duſky ſhade. 
WS 


He 
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He ſaid; and inſtant bids the troops appear; 
The weak he heartens, and diſpels their fear: 
His warlike tranſports ev'ry breaſt excite; 
_ Eager they burn, and hope the promis'd fight. 100 
Alecto ſounds the trump; her hand unbinds 
The mighty ſtandard to the ſportive winds : 
Swift march the bands like rapid floods of flame, 
And leave behind the tardy wings of fame. | 
The fury then reſumes her airy flight, 195 
And ſeems a haſty meſſenger to fight; _ | 
And when the world a dubious light invades, 
Between the ſetting day and riſing ſhades, - 
She ſeeks Jeruſalem, and, *midft a ring 
Of timid citizens, accoſts the king ; 110 
Diſplays the purpoſe of th' Arabian pow'r, | 
The ſignal for th' attack, and fatal hour, 
Now had the night her ſable curtain ſpread, 
And o'er the earth unwholeſome vapours ſhed ; 
The ground no cool refreſhing moiſtures knew, 115 
But horrid drops of warm and ſanguine dew: 
Monſters and prodigies in heav'n were ſeen ; 
Dire ſpeRres, ſhrieking, ſkim'd along the groen- 
A deeper gloom exulting Pluto made, | 
With added terrors from th” infernal ſhade. 120 
'Thro? this dread darkneſs tow'rds the tented foes, _ 
Secure from fear, the fiery doldan goes. 
And when the night had gain'd her middle throne, 
From whence with rapid ſpeed ſhe courſes down; 
He came, where near the Chriſtian army lay, 125 


Forgetful of the cares and toils of day. . 
FM | Here 
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Here firſt the chief refreſl'd his troops with food, 
Then thus enflam'd their cruel thirſt of blood. 
Sarvey yon” canip, an 1mpious band of thieves, 
That more from fortune than deſert receives; 130- 
That, like a ſea, within its ample breaſt 
Abiords the ſhining riches of the caſt. 
The fates for you theſs glorious ſpoils ordain? 
(How ſmall the peril} aud how vat the gain!) 
Your unconttfied plunder there behold ; 135 
Their glitt'ring arms, and courſers deck'd with gold! 
Not this the force that could the Perſians quell, 
By whom the pow'rs of Nice in battle fell: 
What numbers, from their native country far, 
Have fall'n the victims of a tedious war! 140 
Were now their ffrength the ſame they once could boaſt, 
Thus ſunk in ſleep, an unreſiſting hoſt, 
With eaſe they muſt reſign their forfeit breath; 
For ſhort the path that leads from ſleep to death! 
On then, my friends ! this faulchion firſt ſhall gain 145 
Your entrance to the camp o'er piles of ſlain. | 
From mine each ſword ſha!] learn to aim the blow ; - 
From mine the ſtern demands of vengeance know! 
This happy day the reign of CHRIST ſhall end, 
And liberty o'er Aſia's climes extend! 158 
He ſaid ; and rouz'd their fouls to martial deeds; 
Then flow and filent on his march proceeds. 
Now thro? the miſty ſhades a gleam of light 
Diſplays the heedful centry to his ſight : 
By this his hopes are loſt to ſeize ſecure” 153 
The cautious leader of the-Chriſtian power. | 
M 3 Soon 
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Soon as the watch their num'rous foes eſpy, 

They take their flight, and raiſe a fearful cry: 

The neareſt guards awake; they catch th” alarms, 
And, rouzing at the tumult, Match their arms. 160 
_ TH Arabian troops no longer ſilent paſs, 

But barb'rous clangors pour thro” breathing brafs. 

To heav'n's high arch the mingled noiſe proceeds 

Of ſhouting ſoldiers, and of neighing ſteeds. 


The ſteepy hills, the hollow vales around, 165 


The winding caverns echo to the ſound. 
Alecto ſhakes on high th' infernal brand, 
And gives the ſignal from her lofty ſtand. 
Firſt flies the Soldan, and attacks the guard, 
As yet confus'd, and ill for fight prepar'd. 170 
Rapid he moves; far leſs impetuous raves 
A tempeſt burſting from the mountain caves: 
A foaming flood, that trees and cots o'erturns ; 
The light'ning's flaſh, that tow'rs and cities burns; 
_ Earthquakes, that fill with horror ev'ry ages 175 
Are but a faint reſemblance of his rage; 
True to his aim the fatal ſword deſcends ; 
A wound the ſtroke, and death the wound attends. 
Dauntleſs he bears the ſtorm of hoſtile blows, 
And mocks the faulchiors of the ruſhing toes : 130 
His helm reſounded as the weapons fell, 

And fire flaſh'd dreadful from the batter'd ſteel. 
No had his arm compell'd, with ſingle might, 
The foremoſt ſquadrons of the Franks to flight: 
When, like a flood with num'rous rivers ſwell'd, 185 

The nimble Arabs pour along the field: 
| Se | Tre 
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The Franks no longer can th' attack ſuſtain. 
But backward turn, and fly with looſen'd rein. 
Purſuers and purſu'd, with equal haſte, 
Together mingled, o'er the trenches paſs'd: 190 
Then with unbounded wrath the victor ſtorm'd, | 
And rage and woe and death the camp deform'd. 
A dragon on his caſque the Soldan wore, | 
That ſtretching bends his arching neck before; 
High on his feet he ſtands with ſpreading wings, 5 
And wreaths his forky tail in ſpiry rings: 
Three brandiſh*d tongues the ſculptur'd monſter ſhows ; ; 
He ſeems to kindle as the combat glows ; 
His gaping jaws appear to hiſs with ire, 
And vomit mingled ſmoke and ruddy fire! 200 
Th affrighted Chriſtians thro? the gloomy light 
The Soldan view'd : ſo mariners by night, 
When ocean's face a driving tempeſt ſweeps, 
By flaſhing flames behold the troubled deeps. 
Some, by their fears impell'd, for ſafety fly; 205 
And ſome intrepid on their ſwords rely. 
The night's black ſhade adds tumult to the preſs, 
And, by concealing, makes their woes increaſe. 
Amongſt the chiefs whoſe hearts undaunted glow'd, 
Latinus, born by Tiber's yellow flood, 219 
Conſpicuous o'er the reſt in combat hin'd ; 
Nor length of years had damp'd his vig'rous mind: 
Five ſons he told; and equal by his ſide 
They mov'd, in war his ornament and pride: 
To deeds of early fame their youth he warms, 215 
And ſheaths their tender limbs in pond'rous arms. 
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Theſe, while they ſtrive to emulate their ſire, 
Aud glut with blood their ſteel and vengeful ire, 
The chief beſpeaks: Now prove your valiant hands 
Where yon” proud foe inſults our ſhrinking bands; 220 
Nor let the bloody ſamples of his force 
Abate your ardor, or detain your courſe; 

For, O my ſons! the noble mind diſdains 

All praiſe but that which glorious danger gains ! 

So leads the ſavage lione(s her young, 225 
Fre yet their necks with ſhaggy manes are hung ; 
When ſcarce their paws the ſharpen'd nails diſcloſe, 
Nor teeth have arm'd their mouths in dreadful rows : 
She brings them fearleſs to the dang'rous chace, 
And points their fury on the hunters? race; 230 
That oft were wont to pierce their native wood, 
And oft in flight the weaker prey purſu'd. 

| Now with the daring band the father goes; 
Theſe ſix aſſail, and Solyman encloſe. | 
At once, directed by one heart and mind, 
gie michty ſpears againſt the chief combin'd : 
Put, ah! too bold! (his jav'lin caft aſide) 
Ihe eldeſt born a cloſer conflict try'd: 
And with his faulchion vainly aim'd a blow 
To {lay the bounding courſer of the foe. 2 0 
But as a rock, whoſe foot the ocean laves, 
Exalts its ately front above the waves 

Firm in itſelf, the winds and ſeas defies, 
Nor fears the threats and thunder of the ſkies: 
The fiery Soldan thus unmov'd appears 245 


Amidl the threat'ning fwords and miſſive 1 
Pourious 
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Furious he turns on him who ftruck the ſteed, 
And 'twixt the cheeks and eyebrows parts his head. 
Swift Aramantes haſtes to his relief, | 
And in his pious arms ſupports the chief: 250 
Vain, unavailing piety is ſhown, 
That to his brother's ruin adds his own! 
Full on his arm the pagan drove the ſteel; 
Down the ſupported and ſupporter fell; 
Together fainting in the pangs of death, 25 5 
They mix their ſtreaming blood and parting breath. 
Then with a ſtroke he cuts Sabinus' ſpear, 
With which the youth had gall'd him from afar; 
And ruſhing on the ſteed with ſudden force, 
TH? ill- ſated ſtripling fell beneath his horſe. 260 
Now trampled on the ground the warrior lies, 
The mourntul ſpirit from its manſion flies; 
Unwilling leaves the light of life behind, 
And blooming youth with carly pleaſures join'd! 
But Picus and Laurentes ſtill remain'd ; + 265 
(The ſole ſurvivors of the filial band) 
One day firſt gave this hapleſs pair to light, 
Whoſe likeneſs oft” deceiv'd their parents fight : 
But theſe no more with doubt their friends ſurvey'd; 
A dire diſtinction hoſtile fury made: 270. 
From this, the head divided rolls in duſt; 
That, in his panting breaſt receives the thruſt. 
The wretched father (father now no more! 
His ſons all ſlaughter'd in one deathful hour!) 
View'd, in his offspring breathleſs on the place, 275 
| Hb fate approaching, and his ruin'd race! 
00-6. What 
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What pow'r, O muſe! ſuch ſtrength in age could give, 

That *midſt theſe woes he ſtill endures to live, 

Still lives and fights? Perchance the friendly night 

Conceal'd the horrors from a father's ſight. 280 

Wild through the ranks his raging courſe he breaks, | 
With equal ardor death and conqueſt ſeeks : 

Scarce knows he which his wiſhes would attain, 

To ſlaughter others, or himſelf be ſlain. 

Then ruſhing on his foe, aloud he cries: 285 
Do'ſt thou ſo far this feeble hand deſpiſe, 

Not all its force can urge thy cruel rage 
To cope with waſting grief and wretched age? 

He ceas'd; and ceaſing, aim'd a deadly ſtroke; 
Thro' ſteel and jointed mail the faulchion broke: 290 
Ihe weapon pierc'd th' unwary pagan's fide, 

And ftreaming blood his ſhining armour dy'd. 
Rouz'd at the call and wound, at once he turns 
With brandiſh'd ſteel ; more fell his fury burns: 
Firſt thro? his ſhield he drives, which, ſev'n times roll'd, 
A tough bull-hide ſecur'd with winding fold; 295 
A paſlage next the corſlet's plates afford; 
Ihen, in his bowel's plung'd, he ſheaths the ſword. 
Unbleſt Latinus ſobs, and, ſtagg'ring round, 1 
Alternate from his mouth and gaping wound, zoo 
A purple vomit flows, and ſtains the ground, 
As falls a mountain oak, that, ages paſt, 
Has borne the weſtern wind and northern blaft, 
When, rooted from the place where once it ſtood, 
It cruſhes in its fall the neighb*ring wood: 395 
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So ſunk the chief, and more than one he drew 
To grace his fate, and ev'n in dying flew: 
Glorious he fell, and in his lateſt breath . 
With dreadful ruin ſcatter'd fear and death. 

While thus his inward hate the Soldan fed, 310 
And glutted his revenge with hills of dead ; | 
The Arabs pour impetuous o'er the field: 

The fainting Chriſtians to their fury yield. 

Then Engliſh Henry, Holiphernes, ſlain 

By thee, O fierce Dragutes! preſs'd the plain. 315 

Gilbert and Philip Ariadenus ſlew, 

Who on the banks cf Rhine their being drew. 

Beneath Albazar's mace Erneſtus fell, | 

And Engerlan by Algazelles' ſteel. 5 
But who the various kinds of death can name, 320 

And multitudes that ſunk unknown to fame? 

Meantime the tumults Godfrey's ſlumber broke ; 

Alarm'd he ſtarted, and his couch forſook : 

Now clad in arms, he call'd a band with ſpeed, 

And forth he mov'd intrepid at their head. 225 

But nearer ſoon th' increaſing clamours drew, 

And all the tumult open'd to the view. 

He knew the Arabs ſcour'd the country far, | 

Vet never deem'd their inſolence would dare 

To ſtorm his trenches with offenſive war. 330 
Thus while he marches, from the adverſe ſide, 

To arms! to arms! a thouſand voices cry'd: 

At once a barb'rous ſhout was rais'd on high, 

And dreadful howlings echo'd to the ſky. 
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Theſe were the troops of Aladine, who came 
Led by Argantes and the“ warrior-dame: 

To noble Guelpho, who his ſtation took 
The next in arms, the Chriſtian leader ſpoke. 

Hark! what new din of battle, lab'ring on, 
Swells from the hills and thickens from the town; 340 
This claims thy courage, this thy ſkill demands, 

To meet the onſet of th' approaching bands. 

Go then, yon' quarter from their rage ſecure; 

But ſirſt divide with me my martial pow'r; 

Myſelf will on a diff rent hand engage 3 
The daring foe, and check their impious rage. 

This having ſaid; the chicts divide their force, 
And take, with equal cares, a diff'rent courſe; 
Guelpho to reach the hill; while Godfrey drew 
To where, reſiſtleſs, rag'd th* Arabian crew: 350 
While as he march'd the diſtant fight to gain, 

Supplies were added to his eager train; 

Till now a pow'rful num'rous band he led, 

And ſaw where Solyman the {laughter ſpread. 

do where the Po firſt leaves his native hills, 355 
His river ſcarce the ſcanty channel fills ; 

But as new ſtreams he gathers in his courſe, 

He ſwells his waves, and riſes in his force; 

Above the banks his horned front he ſhows, 

And veer the level meads triumphant flows; 360 
Thro' many currents makes his rapid way, 

Ard carries war, not tribute, to the ſea. 
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Where Godfrey ſees his tim'rous bands retreat, 
| ble thus ubraids them with a gen'rous heat. 
What fear is this, and whither bends your pace? 365 
Oh! turn and view the foes that give you chace! 
A baſe degen'rate throng, that neither know 
To give, nor take in fight a manly blow: 
O turn again! your truſty weapons rear; 
Your looks will freeze their coward ſouls with fear. 370 
This ſaid ; he ſpurr'd his ſteed, and eager ffew 
Where murd'rous Solyman appear'd in view. 
Thro' ſtreaming blood and clouds of duſt he goes, 
Thro' wounds and death amidſt ſurrounding foes. 
Thro' breaking ranks his furious-courſe he guides, 375 
And the cloſe Phalanx with his ſword divides : 
No foes, on either hand, the ſhock ſuſtain ; 
Arms, fteeds, and warriors tumble to the plain: 
High o'er the ſlaughter'd heaps, with bounding courſe, 
The glorious leader drives his foaming horſe. 380 
Th' intrepid Soldan fees the ſtorm from far, 
Nor turns aſide, nor ſhuns the proffer'd war; 
But eager for the ſtrife, his foe defies, 
Whirls his broad fword and to the combat flies. 
In theſe what matchleſs warriors fortune ſends 385 
To prove their force from earth's remoteſt ends: 
With virtue fury now the conflict tries 
In little ſpace, the Aſian world the prize! 
What tongue the horrors of the fight can tell, 
How gleam'd their faulchions and how ſwiftthey fell! 390 
I paſs the dreadful deeds their arms diſplay'd, 
Which envious night conceal'd in gloomy ſhade ; | 
Deeds 
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Deeds that might claim the ſun and chearful ſkies 
And all the world to view with wond'ring eyes! 
Their courage ſoon the Chriſtian bands renew, 395 
And their brave leader's daring courſe purſue : 

Their choiceſt warriors Solyman encloſe, 

And round him thick the ſteely circle grows. 
Nor leſs the faithful, than the pagan band, 
With ſtreaming blood diftain the thirſty land; 4co 
By turns the victors and the vanquiſh'd mourn, 

And wound for wound, and death for death return. 
As when, with equal force, and equal rage, 
The north and ſouth in mighty ſtrife engage; 

Nor this, nor that, can rule the ſeas or ſkies, 405 
| But clouds on clouds, and waves on waves ariſe, 
So far'd the battle in the doubtful field: 
Nor here nor there the firm battalions yield. 
With horrid noiſe were ſwords to ſwords oppos'd ; 
Shields claſh'd with ſhields, with helmets helmets clos'd. 
Not leſs in other parts the battle rag'd, 411 
Nor leſs the throng of warring chiefs engag'd; | 
High o'er the hoſts the Stygian fiends repair, 

And hell's black myriads fill the fields of air. 

Theſe vigour to the pagan troops ſupply ; 415 
None harbour fear, or turn their ſteps to fly. 
The torch of hell Argantes? ſoul inſpires, 
And adds new fury to his native fires! 

He ſcatters ſoon in flight the guards around, 

And leaps the trenches with an eager bound; 420 
With mangled limbs he ſtrews the ſanguine plain, 
And fills th? oppoſing foſſe with heaps of ſlain. 

Him 
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Him o'er the level ſpace his troops purſue, 
And dye the foremoſt tents with purple hue. 
Cloſe at his ſide appears the martial dame, 425 
Whoſe ſoul diſdains the ſecond place in fame. h 
Now fled the Franks; when ſudden drew at hand 
The noble Guelpho with his welcome band. 
He ſtop'd, with gen'rous zeal, their fearful courſe, 
And turn'd them back to face the pagan force. 43e 
While thus on either fide the combat ſtood, 

And ſtreaming gore in equal rivers flow'd ; 

The Heav'nly Monarch from his awful height 

Declin'd his eyes and view'd the dreaful fight. 

There, plac'd aloft, preſides th' Omniſcient Ca usr, 43 5 
And orders all with juſt and equal laws; 

Above the confines of this earthly ſcene, 
By ways unſearchable to mortal men. 

There on eternity's unbounded throne, 

With triple light he blazes, three in one! 440 
Beneath his footſtep Fate and Nature ſtand ; 

And Time and Motion own his dread command, 

There pow'r and riches no diſtinction find; 

Nor the frail honours that allure mankind : 

Like duſt and ſmoke they fleet before his eyes; 445 
Fe mocks the valiant, and confounds the wiſe! 

There from the blaze of his effulgent light, 
The pureſt ſaints withdraw their dazzled fight. 
Around th' unnumber'd bleſt for ever live, 

And, tho' unequal, equal bliſs receive. 450 
The tuneful choirs repeat their maker's praiſe : 
The heav'nly realms reſound the ſacred lays. 
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Then thus to Michael ſpoke the Woxy Divine ; 
(Michael whoſe arms with lucid di'mond ſhine) 
Sèe'ſt thou not yonder from th' infernal coaſt 455 
What impious bands diſtreſs my favour'd hoſt? 
Go — bid them ſwift forſake the deathful ſcene 
And leave the bus'neſs of the war to men 
Nor longer dare amongſt the living riſe, 
| To blot the luſtre of the purer ſkies; _ 460 
But ſeek the ſhades of Acheron beneath, 
Th' allotted realms of puniſhment and death! 
There on the ſouls accurs'd employ their hate; 
Thus have I will'd; and what I will, is fate. 

He ceas' d: With rev'rence at the high command 45; 
Low bow'd the leader of the winged band: 
His golden pinions he diſplays, and ſpeeds 
With rapid flight, that mortal thought exceeds. 
The fiery region paſt; the ſeats of reſt 
He leaves, (eternal manſions of the bleſt!) 470 
From thence he paſtes thro? the cryſtal ſphere, 
That whirls around with ev'ry ſhining ftar:. 
Thence to the left, before his piercing eyes, 
With diffrent aſpects, Jove and Saturn riſe ; . 
Arid ev'ry ſtar that mortals wand'ring call, 475 
Tho' heav'nly pow'r alike direRs them all. 
Then from the fields that flame with endleſs day, 
To where the ſtorms are bred, he bends his way; 
Where elements in mix'd confuſion jar, 
And order ſprings from univerſal war. 480 
The bright Archangel gilds the face of night, 
Mis heav'nly features dart reſplendent light ; 


So 
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So ſhines the beamy ſun thro' ſhow'ry ſkies, : 
And paints the fleecy clouds with various dies: 
So thro? the liquid regions of the air, 485 


With rapid radiance ſhoots a falling ſtar. 

But now arriv'd where hell's infernal crew 

Their venom'd rage amongſt the pagans threw; 
Hov'ring in air on pinions ſtrong he ſtay'd, 


And Wand his lance, and awful thus he ſaid: 490 


Your force has prov'd the Sov'reign of the world, 
What thunders from his dreadful arm are hurl'd: 
O blind in ill! that no remorſe can know, 
In torture proud, and obſtinate in woe! 


The ſacred Croſs ſhall conquer Sion'F wall; 405 


Her gates muſt open, and her bulwarks fall: 
And who ſhall Fate's reſiſtleſs will withſtand, 
Or dare the terrors of th' Almighty hand! 

Hence then, ye curſed ! to your realms beneath, 


The realms of torment and eternal death! 500 ; 


There on devoted fouls employ your rage; 

Be there your triumphs, there the wars ye wage: 
There, midit the ſounding whips, the din of chains, 
And gnathing teeth, laments and endleſs pains! 

He ſaid; and thoſe thatling'ring ſeem'd to move, 505 

Reſiſtleſs with his fatal lance he drove. 

With ſighs, reluctant, from the field they fly, 
And leave the golden ſtars and upper ſ{ky; 
And ſpread their pinions to the realms of woe, 


To wreak their fury on the damn'd below. 510 


Not o'er the ſeas in equal numbers fly 
The feather'd race, to ſeek a warmer iky : 5 
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Not, when the wood the wintry blaſt receives, 

In equal number Autumn ſtrews her leaves. 

Freed from th' infernal train and Stygian glooms, 515 

| Serene the night her wonted face reſumes, 

But not the leſs Argantes' fury glows, 

Tho' hell no more her venom'd fire beſtows: 

He whirls his ſword with unreſiſted rage, 

Where cloſly preſt, the Chriſtian bands engage: 5 20 

The high and low his equal proweſs feel; 

The bravelt warriors ſink beneath his ſteel. 

Alike the carnage fierce Clorinda ſpread, 

And ſtrew'd the field with heaps of mangled dead. 

Thro' Berlinger the fatal ſword ſhe guides, 525 

And rives his heart where panting life reſides; 

The pointed ſteel its furious paſſage tore, 

And iſſu'd at his back beſ.near'd with gore. 

Albine ſhe wounds, where firſt the child receives 

His food; and Gallus? head aſunder cleaves, $30 

Then Gernier's better hand, that aim'd a blow, 

She ſends divided to the plain below: 

Yet ſtill the parted nerves ſome life retain, 

The trembling fingers ſtill the faulchion ſtrain. 

Diſſever'd thus a ſerpent's tail is ſeen 535 

To ſeek the part divided on the green. 

The foe thus waim'd, the dame no longer ſtay'd, 

But 'gainſt Achilles ran with trenchant blade: 

Between the neck and nape the weapon flew: 

The neck it cleft, and cut the nerves in two: 540 

Firſt tumbled on the plain the parted head, 

With duſt obſcene the pallid face was ſpread ; 
| „Mi 
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While in the ſaddle by the ſteed ſuſtain'd, 
(Dreadful to view!) the headleſs trunk remain'd ; 
But ſoon th' ungovern'd courſer with a bound, 545 
Shook the ſad burthen to th' enſanguin'd ground. 

While thus th' unconquer'd maid ſuch numbers flew, 

And the thick ſquadrons of the weſt o'erthrew ; 

No leſs Gildippe fair the ſlaughter led, 

And on the Saracens her fury fed. | 550 

The ſame her ſex, her dauntleſs mind the ſame, 

And equal valour ſhone in either dame. 

But theſe to meet in battle fate withſtands ; 

Both doom'd to prove the force of greater hands. 

Now this, now that eſſays to pierce the tide ; 555 

In vain; the throng of troops the paſs deny'd. 

The noble Guelpho's ſword Clorinda found, 

And in her tender ſide impreſs'd a wound, 

That ting'd the ſteel: the maid on vengeance bent, 
Betwixt his ribs her cruel anſwer ſent. _ 560 
Guelpho his ſtroke renew'd, but miſs'd the foe; 
Oſmida, as he paſs'd, receiv'd the blow: 

Deep in his front the deadly flecl he found, 

And periſh'd by another's deſtin'd wound. 

The num'rous troops by Guelpho led encloſe, 565 
Their valiant chief; more thick the tumult grows; 
While various bands from diſtant parts unite, 

And ſwell the fury of the mingled fight. 

Aurora now, in radiant purple dreſt, | 
Shone from the. portals of the golden eaſt: 570 
When 'midſt the horrid clang and mingled cries, 
Intrepid Argillan from priſon flies: 
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The readieſt arms he ſnatch'd with eager haſte, 

And ſoon his limbs in ſhining ſteel were cas'd : 
Eager he comes, t'efface his former ſhame $75 
With glorious actions in the field of fame. 

As when, to battle bred, the courſer freed 

From plenteous ſtalls, regains the wonted mead ; 
There unreſtrain'd amid the herds he roves, 

Bathes in the ſtieara, and wantons in the groves; 580 
His mane diſhevell'd o'er his ſhoulders ſpread, 


Ile ſhakes his neek, aud bears aloft his head: 


His noſtrils flame, his horny hoofs reſound, 

And his loud neighing fills the vallies round. 

$0 Argillan appears; ſo fierce he ſhows, — 
While in his looks undaunted courage glows, 

He bounds with headlong ſpeed the war to meet, 

And ſcarcely prints the duſt beneath his feet: 

When midſt the foes arriv'd, aloud he cries 

As one whoſe fury all their force defies: 590 

Refuſe of earth! ye vile Arabian bands! 

What boldneſs now impels your coward hands; 

Your limbs unus'd tne arms of men to wield; 

To bear the helmet, or ſuſtain the ſhield: 

Naked ye come, and ſearful to the fight, 595 
Chaace guides your blows, your ſafety hes in flight. 

Nocturnal deeds are all your:pow'r can boaſt, | 

When friendly night aſſiſts your trembling hoſt: | 
What now remains? The beams of day require 8 

The warrior's weapons, and the warrior's fire. 609 
Raging he ſaid; and ruſhing as he ſpoke, 
At Algazelles aim'da mortal ſtroke; | 
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His jaws he cleft, and ſtopt his ready tongue, 
While on his lips imperfect accents hung: 
A ſudden darkneſs ſhades his ſwimming eyes; 605 
Thro' ev'ry vein a chilling tremor flies: | 
Headlong he falls, and breathes his lateſt breath, 
And bites the hated ſoil in pangs of death. 
With fury next on Saladine he flew, 
And Agricaltes and Mulaſſes flew: 610 
Then Aldiazelles' ſide his faulchion found, | 
And cleft him thro* with one continued wound. 
Thro' Ariadenus? breaſt the ſteel he guides, 
And the fall'n chief with bitter taunts derides. 
The dying warrior lifts his languid eyes, 615 
And to th' inſulting victor thus replies: 
Not thou, whoe'er thou art, with vaunting breath 
Shalt long enjoy the triumph of my death: _ 
Like fate attends thee; by a mightier hand 
Thou too muſt fall, and preſs with me the ſand. 620 
Then Argillan, ſeverely ſmiling, cry'd: 
Let heaven's high will my future fate decide: 
Die thou! to rav'nous dogs and fowls a prey— 
Then with his foot he preſs'd him as he lay, { 
And rent at once the ſteel and life away. 625 
Meanwhile a ſtripling of the Soldan's train 
Mix'd in the ſhock of arms and fighting men : 
In his fair cheeks the flow'r of youth was ſeen, 
Nor yet the down had fledg'd his tender chin. 
The ſweat that trickled on his blooming face, 630 
Like orient pearls, improv'd the bluſhing grace: 


The 
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The duft gave beauty to his flowing hair, 

And wrath was pleaſing in a form ſo fair. 

He rode a courſer white as new-fall'n ſnow 

On hoary Apennine's aſpiring brow ;- 

Nor winds nor flames his ſwiftneſs could exceed, 
Practis'd to turn, and matchleſs in his ſpeed: 

Graſp'd in the midſt, the youth a jav'lin bore; 

A crooked ſabre at his fide he wore: | 

With barb'rous pomp (reſplendent to behold!) 649 

He ſhone in purple veſtments wrought with gold. 

While thus the boy (whom martial fires enflame, 
Pleas'd with the din of arms, and new to fame) 
Now here, now there, o'erthrew the warring band, 


635 


And met with none his fury to withſtand ; 645 
Fierce Argillan, advancing, near him drew, 7 
Then with a ſudden ſtroke his ſteed he flew, 
And on the tender foe impetuous flew, 


In vain with moving pray'rs he ſues for grace, 
In vain he begs with ſupplicating face ; 650 
The ſword is rais'd againſt the blooming boy, 
The faireſt work of nature to deſtroy ; 
Yet pity ſeem'd to touch the ſenſeleſs ſteel ; 
The edge turn'd, harmleſs, as the weapon fell, 
But what avails it? when the cruel foe, 655 
With the ſharp point, retrieves his erring blow. 
Fierce Solyman, who, thence not diſtant far, 
By Godfrey preſs'd, mantain'd a doubtful war; 
When now his fav'rite's dang'rous ſtate he ſpies, 
Forſakes the fight, and to the reſcue flies: 659 


4 | Soon 
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Soon with his thund'ring ſword the ways are freed: 
He comes t'avenge, but not prevent the deed. 

He ſees, alas! his dear Leſbinus ſlain, | 

Like a young flow'r that withers on the plain. 

His dying eyes a trembling luſtre ſhed ; 665 
On his fair neck declin'd his drooping head; 

His languid face in mortal palenefs charm'd, 

And ev'ry breaſt to ſoft compaſſion warm'd: 
Untouch'd before, now melts the marble heart, 


And, *midft his wrath, the guſhing ſorrows ſtart. 67% 


And weep'ſt thou, Solyman! at pity's call, 
Who, tearleſs, ſaw thy mighty kingdom's fall? 
But when his eyes the hoſtile weapon view'd, 
Still warm and reeking with the ſtripling's blood; 
Th' indignant fury boiling in his breaſt, 675 
A while his pity and his tears ſuppreſs'd. . 
On Argillan the rapid ſtream he drives, 
At once th' oppoſing ſhield and helmet rives, 
And cleaves his head beneath the weighty blow: 
A wound well worthy of ſo great a foe! 680 
His wrath ſtill unappeas'd, he quits his ſteed, 
And wreaks his vengeance on the warrior dead. 
So with the ſtone, that gall'd him from afar, 

The maſtiff wages unavailing war. 
O!] vain attempt his ſorrows to allay, 685 
By rage inſenſate on the breathleſs clay! 

Meaatime the leader of the Chriſtian train, 

Nor ſpends his anger, nor his blows in vain. 
A thouſand Turks againſt him held the field, 

Arm' d with the nn mail, the helm and ſhield: 690 


Their 
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Their limbs robuſt to hardy toils were bred; 
And ſkill'd in fight, their ſouls no danger dread, 
Theſe oft with Solyman 1n battle ſtood, 
And 'midſt the deſarts late his ſteps purſu'd; 
In Araby partook his wand'ring ſtate, 695 
The faithful partners of his adverſe fate. 
Theſe, cloſe collected in one darin g band, 
The preſſing valour of the Franks withſtand. 
lere noble Godfrey well his faulchion ply'd, 
And pierc'd Corcutes' brow, Roſteno's ide; 700 | 
Then from the ſhoulders ſever'd Selim's head, 
And lopp'd Roſano's arms with trenchant blade. 
Nor theſe alone, but many more he law, _ 
And mangled trur ks and limbs the field beſtrew. 
While thus he fought againſt the Turkiſh band, 7c 
And with intrepid force their rage ſuſtain'd; 
While fo:tune ſtill with equal pinions flew, | 
Nor hopes of conqueſt left the pagan crew: 
Behold a cloud of riſing duſt appear, 
Teeming with threat'ning arms, and big with war; 
From whence a ſudden flaſh of armour bright, 711 
Fill'd all the pagan hoſt with panic *fright. 
Of purple bue there fiity warriors held 
A Croſs triumphant in an argent held. 
Had | a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues, 715 
A voice of iron breath'd from iron lungs : 
1 could not all the pagan numbers tell, 
That by this troop's impetuous onſet fell: 
The fea: ful Arab inks; the Purk in vain 
Reiulſts the ſtorm, and ants but to be flain. 720 - 
| ; Around 
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Around the field in various forms appear, 

Rage, horror, . cruelty and abject fear: 

On ev'ry ſide, exulting, death 1s found, 

And purple torrents deluge all the ground. 

Now with a ſquadron, iſſuing from the gate, 725 
(Unconſcious of the pagan's woeful ſtate) 
King Aladine appear'd, and from his height, 
Beheld the ſubject plain and doubtful fight. 
Full ſoqn his eyes the ſcence of ſlaughter meet, 
And ſtrait he.gives command to found retreat: 
And oft the monarch calls, but calls in vain, 
Clorinda and Argantes from the plain : 

The furious couple ſtill reject his pray'r, 
With carnage drunk, inſatiable of war! 

At length they yield : yet ev'ry means they try'd 735 
Their troops in order from the field to guide. 

But who with laws can coward fouls reſtrain ? 

The rout is gen'ral *mongft th' affrighted train. 
This caſts aſide his ſhield, and that his ſword ; 
Theſe uſeleſs burthens no defence afford. 

A vale between the camp and city lies, 

dtretch'd from the welt towards the ſouthern ſkies ; 
There fled the tim'rous bands, with many a groan, 
And clouds of duſt roll'd onward to the town. 

The Chriſtian pow'rs purſue their eager chace, 
With dreadful ſlaughter of the pagan race: 

But when, aſcending, near the walls they drew, 
Where, with his aid, the king appear'd in view; 
His victor- force the cautious Guelpho ſtay'd, 
Nor would the dang'rous rocky height invade; 
ve Vou, J. | N 
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While Aladine collects his men with care, 


The ſcatter'd remnants of ſucceſsful war. 


The ſoldan's waining ſtrength can now no more, 
(The utmoſt ſtretch eflay'd of human pow'r) 
His breath in ſhorter pantings comes and goes, 755 
And blood with ſweat from ev'ry member flows. 
His arm grows weak beneath the weighty ſhield; 
His weary hand can ſcarce the faulchion wield: 
Feebly he ſtrikes, and ſcarce can reach the foe, 
While the blunt weapon aims a fruitleſs blow. 760 
And now he paus'd awhile, immers'd in thought, 
A lab'ring doubt within his boſom wrought : 
If by his own illuſtrious hand to bleed, 
Nor leave the foes the glory of the deed; 
Or if, ſurvivor in the fatal ſtrife, 763 
To quit the field, and ſave his threaten'd life. 
Fate has ſubdu'd (at length the leader cry'd) 
My ſhame ſhall ſwell the haughty victor's pride: 
Again th' inſulting foe my flight ſhall view, 
Again my exile with their ſcorn purſue ; 770 
But ſoon behold me turn in arms again, | 
To blaſt their peace, and ſhake their tott'ring reign. 
Nor yield I now — my rage ſhall burn the ſame; 
Eternal wrongs eternal vengeance claim: 
Yet will I rife a more invet'rate foe, 775 

And, dead, purſue them from the ſhades below! 
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Solyman, in his jeurney to Gaza, ts accoſted by Tmens, 
wvho perſuades him to return; and conveys him in an en- 
chanted chariot to Feruſalem. The magician conduct 
the foldan thro) a ſubterranzous cave into the city, and 

' brings him to the councii-hall, where he lands, concealed 
in a cloud, and hears the debates. The ſpeeches of Ar- 
gantes and Orcanes. Solyman at laſt diſcowvers hin- 
elf, and is received with the greateſt joy ly the King. 
In the mean lime it is known to God/rey, that the avar- 
riors abho came to his aſſiſtance were theſe awho had Al- 
lowed Armida. One of them relates to the general heir 


adventures. Pater foretels the return and future glory 
of Rinaldo. Fo 


} Y HILE thus the ſoldan ſpoke, a ſleed he ſpy'd, 
That wander'd near, unburthen'd of his guide; 
Then inſtant, ſpent with toil and faint with heat, . 
He ſeiz'd the reins and preſs'd the welcome ſeat ; 
Fall'n in his creſt, that late ſo dreadful roſe ; 5 
His helm diſgrac'd no more its ſplendor ſhows ; 
His regal veſture ſtrews the duſty plains, 
And not a trace of all his pomp remains! 


N 2 As, 
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As, from the nightly fold, the wolf purſu'd, 
Flies to the ſhelter of the friendly wood; 10 
Tho? fill'd with carnage, ſtill he thirſts for more, 
And licks his rav'nous jaws impure with gore. 
So fled the ſoldan, from the field compell'd, 
Still bent on ſlaughter, ſtill his rage unquell'd. 
Safe from ſurrounding ſpears he took his flight, 15 
And all the deathful weapons of the fight. 
Alone, unſeen, the warrior journey'd on, 
Thro' ſolitary paths, and ways unknown: 
His future courſe revolving in his mind; 
Now here, now there, his doubtful thoughts inclin'd. 20 
Ar lenght he fix'd to ſeek the friendly coaſt, 
Where Egypt's king collects his pow'rful hoſt; 
And join with him his fortune in the field, 
To prove what arms another day would yield. 
And, thus reſolv'd, the well-known courſe he bore 2 5 
That led to antient Gaza's ſandy ſhore. ? 
Tho' now his weary limbs require repoſe, 
And ev'ry wound with keener anguiſh glows ; 
Yet all the day he fled with eager haſte, 
Nor left his courſer, nor his mail unbrac'd. 39 
But when the duſky gloom perplex'd the ſight, 
And objects loft their colour by the night; 
He ſwath'd his wounds ; a palm-tree near him ſtood, 
From this he ſhook the fruit (his homely food!) 
His hunger thus appeas'd, the ground he prefs'd, 335 
And ſought to eaſe his limbs with needful reſt: 
On his hard ſhield his penſtve head rechn'd, 
He ſtrove to calm the tumult of his mind. 

. Diſdain 
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Diſdain and grief his heart alternate rend, 
And like two vultures in his breaft contend. 40 
At length when night had gain'd her midmoſt way, 
And all the world in peaceful ſilence lay; | 
O'ercome with labour, ſleep his eyes oppreſs'd, 
And ſteep'd his troubles in Lethean reſt. 

While thus on earth he lay, a voice ſevere, 45 
With theſe upbraidings, thunder'd in his ear: 

O! Solyman! regardleſs chief, awake | — 
In happier hours thy grateful ſlumber take. 
Beneath a foreign yoke thy ſubjects bend, 
And ftrangers o'er thy land their rule extend. 50 
Here do'ſt thou ſleep ? here cloſe thy careleſs eyes, 
While uninterr'd each lov'd aſſociate lies? 
Here, where thy fame has felt the hoftile ſcorn, . 
Canſt thou, unthinking, wait the riſing morn ? 

The Soldan wak'd, then rais'd bis fight and view'd 
A Sire, of rev'rend mien, who near him ſtood, 55 
Feeble he ſeem'd with age his ſteps to guide 
A friendly ſtaff its needful aid ſupply'd. 
Say, what art thou, who dar'ſt (che monarch cries) 
Diſpel ſoft ſlumber from the trav'ller's eyes? 60 
What part canſt thou in all our glory claim, 
And what to thee our vengeance or our ſhame ? 

In me behold a friend, (the ſtranger ſaid) 
To whom in part thy purpoſe ſtands diſplay'd: | 
And here I proffer, with auxiliar care, 65 
In all thy labours, and deſigns to ſhare. 
Forgive my zeal ; reproaches oft inſpire 
The noble mind, and raiſe the hero's fire. 

1 Thou 
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Thou ſeek'ſt th* Egyptian king ſuch thoughts reſtrain! 
Nor tempt a long and toilſome tract in vain; 70 
E'en now the monarch calls his num'rous bands, 
And moves his camp t'aſſiſt Judza's lands. 
Think not thy worth at Gaza can be ſhown, 
Nor 'gainſt our foes can there thy force be known. 
But follow where I lead, and, ſafe from harms, 75 
Within yon' wall, begirt by Latian arms, 
To place thee, ev'n at noon of day, I ſwear, 
Without the brandiſh'd ſword or lifted ſpear. 
New toils, new dangers there thy arms attend; 
There ſhall thy force the town beſieg'd defend, 80 
Till Egypt's hoſt, arriv'd, their ſuccour yield, 
And call thy courage to a nobler field. 
Thus while he ſpoke, the liſt'ning Turk amaz'd, 
Full on the hoary fire in ſilence gaz'd: 
His haughty looks no more their fierceneſs TY 8 
And all his anger is in wonder loſt. 
Then thus: O father! ready to obey, 
Behold I follow where thou point'ſt the way. 
But ever beſt that counſel ſhall I prize, 
Where moſt of toil, where moſt of danger lies. 9 
The fire his words approv'd; then ſearch'd, with care, 
Each recent wound, annoy'd by chilling air; 
With pow'rful juice, inſtill'd, his ſtrength renew'd, 
And eas'd the pain, and ſtanch'd the flowing blood. 
Aurora now her roſy wreaths diſplays, 905 
And Phzbus gilds them with his orient rays. 
Time calls (he cries,) the ſun directs our way, 
That ſummons mortals to che toils of day. 
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Then to a car, that near him ready ſtood, | 
He paſs'd; the chief of Nice his ſteps purſu'd: 100 
They mount the ſeat; the ſtranger takes the reins, 
Before the laſh, the courſers ſcour the plains ; 
They foam, they neigh, their ſmoking noſtrils blow, 
And the champ'd bits are white with frothy ſnow. 
Then (ſtrange to-tell) the air, condens'd in clouds, 105 
With thickeſt veil the rolling chariot ſhrouds. 
Yet not a mortal ſight the miſt eſpy'd, 
Nor could an engine's force the cloud divide. 
While from its ſecret wonib with piercing eyes, 
They view'd around the plains, the hills and ſkies. 110 
Struck with the ſight his brows the Soldan rais 'd, 
And ſtedfaſt on the cloud and chariot gaz'd ; 
While on their courſe with ceaſeleſs ſpeed they fle: 
Well by his looks the fire his wonder knew; 
And, calling on his name, the chief he ſhook; 115 
When, rouzing from his trance, the warrior ſpoke. 

O thou; whoe'er thou art, whoſe wondrous fkall 
Can force the laws of nature to thy will : 
Who, at thy pleaſure, view'lt with ſearching eyes 
The human breaſt where ev'ry ſecret lies: 120 
If yet thy knowledge (which ſo far tranſcends 
All human thought) to future time extends ; 
O ſay! what reſt or woe is doom'd by fate 
To all the toils of Aſia's broken ſtate ? 


Bat firſt declare thy name; what hidden art 3 


Can pow'r to work ſuch miracles impart ?. 
This wild amazement from my ſoul remove, 


Or vain will all thy future ſpeeches prove. 
. 


Groau the ſad relicks of the wretched band. 
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To whom with ſmiles the antient fire reply d ; 
In part thy wiſhes may be ſatisfy'd : 130 


Behold Iſmeno! (no ignoble name) 
In magic lore all Syria owns my fame. 


But that my tongue ſhould diſtant times relate, 

And trace the annals of myſterious fate, 

A greater pow'r denies; thy thoughts exceed 135 
'The narrow bounds to mortal man decreed, 

Let each his valour and his wiſdom ſhow, 

To ſtem the tide of human ills below: 


For oft ' tis ſeen, that with the brave and wiſe, 


The pow'r to make their proſp'rous fortune lies. 140 
Thy conqu”ring arms may prove a happier field; 
Thy force may teach the boaſtful Franks to . 


Think not alone the city to defend, 
On which the Latian foes their fury bend; | 
Confide! be bold! for fire and ſword prepare; ; 145 


A happy iſſue fill may crown the war. 

Yet to my words attend while I recite 

What, as thro' clouds, I view with doubtful light. 

I ſee ! or ſeem to ſee, ere many a year | 
Th eternal planet gild the rdling ſphere, 159 


A chief whofe rule ſhall fertile Egypt bleſs, 


Whoſe mighty actions Afia ſhall confeſs, 


Let this ſuſhce, not only in the field, 


Beneath his force the Chriſtian pow'rs ſhall yield; 
But from their race his arm ſhall rend the ſway, 133 
Aud all their ſtate uſurp'd in ruin lay: 

„in, fenc'd by ſeas, within a narrow land 
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He from thy blood ſhall ſpring. — Iſmeno ſaid: 

And thus the king his gen'rous anſwer made; 160 

(His boſom kindling at the hero's fame) 

O happy chief! whoſe deeds ſuch glory claim? 

For me, let good or ill my life betide, 

And fortune, as. preſcrib'd above, provide: . 

No pow'r ſhall e'er my vig'rous mind controul, 16; 

Or bend th* unconquer'd temper of my ſoul. 

| Firſt ſhall the moon and ſtars their courſe forlake ; ; 

Ere I my foot remove from glory's track. 

He ſaid, and while he ſpoke, with martial ire 

His eyeballs flaſh'd, his viſage ſeem'd on fire. 170 
Thus commun'd they; tilt near the chariot drew 

To where the Chriſtian tents appear'd in view. 

A ſcene of carnage here their eyes ſurvey'd, 

Where death appear'd in various forms diſplay'd. 

Touch'd at the fight, the ſoldan's tears o'erflow, 175 

And all his face is ſpread with gen'rous woe. 

He ſecs enflam'd with anger and diſdain, 

His mighty ſtandards ſcatter'd on the plain. 

e ſecs the Franks exulting o'er the dead, 

And on his deareſt friends in triumph tread : 180 

While from the breathleſs corſe the arms they tear, 

And from the field the glorious trophies bear. 

There ſome he views, whoſe fun'ral care attends 

The unbury'd relicks of their Chriſtian fitends: 

And others here prepare the blazing pyre, 185 

Where Turks and Arabs feed one common fire. 
Deeply he ſigh'd, and ſtrait his faulchion e 

And from the lofty car impetuous flew: | 

N 5 


And held his better hand the prince to guide. 
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But ſoon Iſmeno check'd his eager haſte, 

And in the ſeat again the warrior plac'd ; 

Then ſought the hill, while diſtant on the plain, 

Behind their courſe the Chriſtian tents remain. 
Then from the car they light (at once from view, 

Diſſolv'd in air, the wond'rous car withdrew) 


190 


Still with the cloud enſhrin'd, on foot they fare, 195 


And down the mountain to the vale repair: 


Where Sion's hill, that here begins to riſe, 
Turns its broad back againſt the weſtern ſkies. 


TH} enchanter ſtay'd; and now, advancing nigh, 
Explor'd the ſteepy ſide with heedful eye: 200 
A hollow cavern open'd in the ſtone, | 


A darkſome paſs, in former ages known, GE Er £0 


But now with weeds and brambles overgrown, 
Thro' theſe the ſorc'rer ſoon the paſſage try'd, 


205 
Then thus the ſoldan: thro' what dark ſome way 


Moſt here my ſteps by ſtealth inglorious ſtray ? 


O! rather grant that with this truſty blade, 
Thro? ſcatter'd foes a nobler path be made. 
Let not thy feet diſdain (Iſmeno ſaid) 210 

To tread the path which Herod wont to tread, 
Whoſe fame in arms o'er many regions ſpread. 

This monarch firſt the hollow cavern fram'd, 
What time his ſubjects to the yoke he tam'd. 
By this he could with eaſe the tow'r aſcend, 
(Then call'd Antonia from his deareſt friend) 
Thence with his troops could leave the town unſeen, 
Or chere re-enter with ſupplies of men, 


215 


But 
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But now to me reveal'd, to me alone 
Of all mankind, this ſecret path is known. 22@ 
This way ſhall lead us to the regal ſeat, 
Where now the wiſe and brave in ſynod meet, 
Call'd by the anxious king to high debate, 
Who fears perhaps too far the frowns of fate. 
Awhile in filence all their counſels hear, 2253 
Till, breaking in their ſight, thou ſhalt appear, ö 
And pour thy ſpeech in ev'ry wond'ring ear. 
He ſaid, and ceas'd; no more the warrior ſtay'd, 
But enter'd with his guide, the gloomy ſhade. 
Darkling they far'd thro' paths conceal'd from view, 230 
And, as they paſs'd, the cavern wider grew. 
Iſmeno now unfolds a ſecret door; 
They mount by ſteps long-time diſus'd before: 
Here thro? a narrow vent, from upper day 
Appears the glimm'ring of a doubtful ray. 235 
Now from the ſeats of night their courſe they bend, 
And ſudden to a ſtately hall aſcend ; 
Where with his ſceptre, crown'd in awful ſtate, 
Amidſt his mournful court the mournful monarch ſate. 
The haughty Turk, within the cloud conceal'd, 240 
In ſilence ſtood and all that paſs'd beheld : 
And firſt he heard the king, who thus begun | 
T'addreſs the ſenate from his lofty throne : 
O, faithful peers! behold the turn of fate ! 
The laſt dire day how deadly to our ftate ! 245 
From ev*ry former hope of conqueſt thrown, 
Ong ſafety reſts on Egypt's Fw 'rs alone; 


Þut 
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But theſe muſt join us from a diſtant land, 
When preſent dangers preſent aid demand. 
For this I bad you here the council hold, 250 
And each the purport of his thoughts unfold. 
He ceas'd: and ſoon a murm'ring ſound enſu'd, 
Like Zephyrs ſoftly whiſp'ring thro' the wood: 
»Till, rifing from his ſeat, with noble pride 
And fearleſs ſpeech, Argantes thus reply'd : 255 
What words are theſe to damp the martial fire? 
No aid from us thy wiſdom can require. 
O!] in ourſelves alone our hope be plac'd; 
If virtue ever guards th' intrepid breaſt, 
Be that our arms, be that our wiſh'd ſupplies, 260 
Nor let us life beyond our glory prize 
I ſpeak not this becauſe my doubtful mind 
Deſpairs from Egypt certaia aid to find. 
Forbid it! that my thoughts, ſo far miſled, 
Should fear the promiſe which my king has made. 25; 
But this my ardent ſoul has long deſir'd, 
To find a few with dauntleſs ſpirits fir'd ; 
That ev'ry chance can view with equal eyes, 
Can ſeek for victory, or death deſpiſe. 
Orcanes next aroſe, with plauſive grace, 270 
Who *mongſt the princes held the nobleſt place. 
Once known in arms amid the field he ſhin'd ; 
But to a youthful ſpouſe in marriage join'd, 
Proud of the huſband and the father's name, | 
In ſlothful eaſe he ſtain'd his former fame. 275 
'Then thus he ſpoke: Well pleas'd the words I hear 
Which ſpring, O monarch! from the ſoul ſincere ; 
Og VVT 
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When the full heart with inbred ardor glows, 

And gen'rous threats the hero's warmth diſcloſe. 
Should now, tranſported with a noble rage, 280 
The good Circaſſian's heat too far engage; : 
This may we grant to him whoſe dauntleſs might 
Diſplays like ardor in the field of fight. 

It reſts on thee his fury to controul, 
When youth too far tranſports his fiery foul. 285 
*Tis thine to view, in equal balance weigh'd, | 
The preſent danger with the diſtant aid; 

The hoſtile pow'r that on our city falls, | 
Our new rais'd ramparts and our mould'ring walls. 
I ſpeak the dictates of a faithful heart: 22890 
Our town is ſtrong by nature, ſtrong by art; | 
Yet, ſee what mighty ſchemes the foes intend, 

W hat huge machines againſt the walls aſcend ! 

Th event remains unknown — I hope and fear 
The various chances of uncertain war. I 
Th' unlook'd for ſmall ſupply of herds and corn, 

That yeſter's night within the town was borne, 
Can ill ſuffice fo vaſt a city's call, 

If long the ſiege ſhould laſt before the wall: 

And laſt it muſt, tho' by th' appointed day _ 320 
Th' Egyptian forces here their aid diſplay : 
But what our fate if longer they delay ? 

Yet grant thoſe ſuccours ſhould prevent in ſpeed 
Their plighted promife, and our hope exceed : | 
I ſee not thence the certain vict'ry won, 305 
Nor from the Chriſtians freed the threaten'd town. 


We 
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We muſt, © king! with Godfrey meet in fight, 
"Thoſe gallant chiefs, thoſe bands approv'd in mi ight, 
W hoſe arms ſo oft have ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 5 
The Syrian, Perſian, and Arabian train. 310 
Thou brave Argantes! oft compell'd to yield, 
Haſt prov'd too well their valour in the field: 
Oft haſte thou fled the foe with eager haſte, 
And in thy nimble feet thy ſafety plac' d. | 
Clorinda and myſelf have felt their hoſt; 315 
Nor let a u arrior o'er his fellows boaſt. 
Free let me ſpeak, and unreſtrain'd by fear, 
(Tho' yonder champion ſcorns the truth to hear, 
And threatens death) my deep forboding mind Eo. 
Beholds theſe dreadful foes with fate combin'd: 320 
Nor troops nor ramparts can their force ſuſtain ; 
Here ſhall they fix at laſt their certain reign. 
Heav'n witneſs, what I ſpeak the time requires, 
Love for my country and my king inſpires! 
How wiſe the king of Tripoly! who gain'd 325 
Peace from the Chriſtians, and his realms retain'd;, 
While the proud ſoldan, on the naked plains 
Now breathleſs lies, or wears ignoble chains; 
Or hid in exile, trembling from the ſtrife, | 
Prolongs in diſtant lands his wretched life ; 330 
Who, yielding part, with gifts and tribute paid, 
Had ſtill the reſt in peace and ſafety ſway d. 

He ſaid; and thus his. coard- thoughts diſclos'd, 
With artful words in doubtful phraſe compos'd; 
Vet durſt not plainly his advice declare,  _ 435 
To ſue for peace, a foreign yoke to wear. 


5 | But 


Nos tim'rous exile fled to diſtant lands! 
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But, at his ſpeeches fir'd with juſt diſdain, 
No more the ſoldan could his wrath reſtrain : 
To whom Iſmeno — Canſt thou, chief! forbear, 


And unconcern'd theſe vile reproaches hear? 340 


Unwilling have I ſtay'd, (he thus returns) 
My conſcious ſoul with juſt reſentment burns. 
Scarce had he ended, when the miſt, that threw 
Its friendly veil around, at once withdrew ; 
Diſſolv'd in air was loſt the fleecy cloud, 345 


And, left in open light, the monarch ſtood : 
Full in the midft his dreadful front he rears, 
And ſudden thus accoſts their wond'ring ears: 
Lo! here the man you name, the ſoldan ſtands ; 
350 
This arm ſhall yonder daſtard's lies diſprove, 
And ihew what fears his trembling boſom move. 
I, who of Chriſtian blood ſuch torrents ſhed, 
And pil'd the plain with mountains of the dead! 
Left in the vale, by foes begirt in fight, 355 
All ſucours loſt ! am I accus'd of flight ? 
But ſhould this wretch, or any ſuch, again, 
Falſe to his country, to his faith a ſtain, 
Dare, with his words, to ſhameful peace betray, 
(Do thou, O monarch! give my juſtice way) 360 
This faulchion ſhall avenge the hateful part, | 
And ſtab the treaſon lurking in his heart. 
Firſt in one fold ſhall wolves and lambs remain, 
One neſt the ſerpent and the dove contain, 
Ere with the Franks one land behold our ſtate, 365 
On any terms but everlaſting hate! | 
l | | | While 


8 — 


244 JERUSALEM DELIVERED. ZB. x. 


While haughty thus he ſpoke, with threat'ning mien, 
His dreadful hand upon his ſword was ſeen. 


Struck with his preſence, with his words amaz'd, 


The pale aſſiſtants mute and trembling gaz'd. 370 


Then with a ſoſten'd air and milder look, 


To Aladine he turn'd, and thus he ſpoke. 
We truſt, O monarch! welcome aid we bring, 


When Solyman appears t' aſſiſt the king. 


Then Aladine, who near to meet him drew: 37 5 
How glows my heart a friend like thee to view ! 
No more I feel my ſtaughter'd legions loſt, 


No more my foul with anxious fears is toſt. 
Thou ſhalt my reign ſecure, and ſoon reſtore 5 
(If heav'n permit) thy own ſubverted power. 389 


This ſaid, around his neck his arms he caſt, 
And with an eager joy his friend embrac'd. 


_ Judza's ſov'reign then, this greeting done, 


Gaye to the mighty chief his regal throne : 
Himſelf, beſide him, to the left he plac'd, 


[TY] 
e 
ts : 


Iſmeno next with equal honours grac'd. 


And while, enquiring ev'ry chance of fate, 

In converſe with the fire the monarch. ſate, 

To honour Solyman, the warrior-dame 

Approach'd ; then all, by her example, came, 290 
Amongſt the reſt, Ormuſſes roſe, whoſe care 

Preſerv'd his faithful Arabs from the war: 

Theſe, while the hoſts with mutual fury fought, 


Buy night in ſafety to the walls he brought; 
And with ſupplies of herds and corn convey'd, 393 


Gave to the famiſh'd town a needful aid, 


Alone 
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Alone with low'ring front and gloomy ſtate; 
In filence wrapt, the fair Circaſſian ſate. 
80 ſeems a lion, couching on the ground, | 
Who ſullen rolls his glaring eyes around. 400 
While low his head declin'd with penſive air, 
The ſoldan's looks Orcanes could not bear. 
In council thus Judza's Tyrant fate, 

And king of Nice, and nobles of the ſtate. 

But pious Godfrey, victor of the day, 405 
Had chac'd his foes, and clear'd each guarded way: 
And now he paid his warriors, flain in fight, 
The laſt due honours of the fun'ral rite ; 

Then bade the reſt prepare (his mandate known) 
The ſecond day in arms t' aſſault the town; 419 
And threaten'd, with machines of ev'ry kind, | 
The rude Barbarians in their walls confin'd. 

The leader ſoon the timely ſquadron knew, 

That brought him aid againſt the faithleſs crew, 
In this the prime of all his friends he view'd, 4135 
Who once the fraudful damſel's track purſu'd. 

Here Tanced came, who late, by wiles reftrain'd, 

A pris'ner in Armida's fort remain'd. 

For theſe, to meet beneath his lofty tent > 

Before the hermit and his chiefs, he ſent. 429 
Then thus he ſaid: Let ſome, O warriors | tell 

Th” adventures that your wand'ring courſe befell; 
Say, how you came, by happy for:une led, 

In need fo great to give ſuch welcome aid. 
He ceas'd; when, conſcious of his ſev'ral blame, 425 
Each hung his head depreſs'd with gen'rous ſhame : 
At 
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At length the Britiſh monarch's deareſt ſon 

'The filence broke, and thus fincere begun : 

We went, (whofe names, undrawn, the urn conceal'd} 
Nor each to each his cloſe deſign reveal'd) 430 

The darkſome paths of treach'rous love to trace, 

Lur'd by the features of a guileful face. 

Her words and looks (too late I own the ſhame) 

Increas'd our mutual hate, our mutual flame. 

At length we drew to where, in dreadful ire, 43; 
Heav'n rain'd on earth of old a ftorm of fire, 

1“ avenge the wrongs, with nature's laws endur'd, 


On that dire race to wicked deeds inur'd. 


Where once were fertile lands and meadows green, 
Now a deep lake with ſulph'rous waves was ſeen; 440 
Hence noiſome vapours, baleful ſteams ariſe, 
That breathe contagion to the diſtant ſkies. 
In this each pond'rous maſs were thrown in vain, 
The ſluggiſh waters ev'ry weight ſuſtain. 

In this a caſtle ſtood, from which there lay 445 
A narrow bridge t' invite the wand'rer's way. 

We enter'd here; and wond'ring ſaw within, 

Each part preſent a lovely ſylvan ſcene, 

Soft was the air, the ſkies ſerene and mild, 

With flow'rs adorn'd the hills and vallies ſmil'd. 450 
A fountain, *midſt a bow'r of myrtle ſhade, 

With lucid ftreams in ſweet meanders ſtray'd: | 
On the ſoft herbage downy ſlumbers lay; 

Thro' whiſp'ring leaves the fanning breezes play; 

And chearful ſongſters warble on the ſpray. 4554 


I paß 
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I paſs the domes our eyes beheld amaz'd, 
Of coſtly gold and poliſh'd marble rais'd. 
There on the turf, with ſhade o'er-arching grac'd, 

Near purling rills the dame a banquet plac'd; 

Where ſculptur'd vaſes deck'd the coſtly board, 450 
With viands choice of ev'ry flavour ſtor'd; | 
With all that we to diff ' rent ſeaſons owe, 

What earth, or air, or ocean can beſtow : 


Wich all that art improves! and while we ſate, 


A hundred beauteous nymphs in order wait. 455 
With gentle ſpeech and ſoſt enticing ſmiles, 

| She tempers other food and fatal wiles: 

While ev'ry gueſt receives the deadly flame, 

And quaffs a long oblivion of his fame. | 

She left us now, but ſoon reſum'd her place, 470 

When anger ſeem'd to kindle in her face. 

Within her better hand a wand ſhe bore ; 

Her left ſuſtain'd a book of magic pow'r. 

'Th' enchantreſs read, and mutter'd ſecret charms, 

When lo, a ſudden change my breaſt alarms ! 475 

Strange fancies ſoon my troubled thoughts purſu'd, 
Sudden I plung'd amid the cryſtal flood. 

My legs, ſhrunk up, their former function leave 

To either fide my arms begin to cleave ; | 

A ſcaly cov'ring o'er my ſkin is grown, 480 

And in the fiſh no more the man is known! 

An equal change with me the reſt partook, 

And ſwam, transform'd, within the limpid brook. 

Oft as my mind recals th' event, I ſeem = 

Loſt in th' illuſion of an idle dream! 485 
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At length her art our former ſhape reſtor'd, 
But fear and wonder check'd each iſſuing word. 
As thus amaz'd we ſtood, with angry brows 
She threaten'd added pains and future woes. | 

Behold (ſhe cry'd) what pow'r is in my hand! 490 
I rule your fates with uncontroul'd command. 

My will can keep you from ethereal light, 

The hapleſs pris'ners of eternal night; 
Can bid you range among th? feather'd kind, 

Or, chang'd to trees, with rooted fibres bind; 495 

Can fix in rocks, diſſolve in limpid fireams, 

Or turn to brutal form the human limbs. 

It reſts on you t' avert my vengeful ire; 

Conſent t' obey what my commands require : | 

Embrace th' pagan faith, my realms defend, co 

And your keen ſwords on impious Godfrey bend. 

She ſaid; the proffer'd terms our fouls diſdain'd, 

Her words alone the falſe Rambaldo gain'd. 

Us (tw defei ce avail'd) ſhe ſtrait conſtrains 

In loathſome dungeons and coercive chains, 505 

 Thither was Tancred, led by fortune croſt, 

Where, join'd with us, his liberty he loſt, 

But little time, confin'd within the tow'r, 

The falſe enchantrefs kept us in her pow'r. 

*T'wa: ſaid, an envoy from Damaſcus came, 510 

To pain her pris'ners from the impious dame; 

And thence, diſarm'd, in fetters bounds, to bring, 

A welcome pcelent to th' Egyptian king. 

We went, ſurrounded by a tum'rous guard, 

Wen heav'ns high will unhop'd-for aid prepar'd. 515 
w - | The 
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The good Rinaldo, who, with deeds of ſame, 

Adds ev'ry moment to his former name, | 

Our courſe impeding, on our leaders fell, 

And prov'd that valour, often prov'd ſo well. 

He ſlew, he vanquiſh'd all beneath his ſword, 5 2 

And ſoon again our former arms reſtor'd. 

To me, to all confeſs'd the youth appear'd ; 

We graſp'd his hand, his well-known voice we heard. 

Here vulgar tongues fallacious tales proclaim ; 

The hero ſtill ſurvives to life and fame. 925 

Three days are paſt, ſince, parting from our band, 

He with a pilgrim travell'd o'er the land, 

To Antioch bound: but firſt he caſt aſide 

His ſhatter'd arms with ftreaming crimſon dy'd. 
Here ceas'd the knight. Meanwhile his ardent eyes 

The hermit fix'd devoutly on the ſkies : 531 

His looks, his colour chang'd; a nobler grace 

Shone in his mien, and kindled in his face; 

Full of the deity, his raptur'd mind 

With angels ſeem'd in hallow'd converſe join'd: 535 

Hie reads in future time's eternal page, 

And ſees th' events of many a diſtant age. 

He ſpoke, while all intent and filent gaz'd, 

Much at his looks and awful voice amaz'd. 

He lives! Rinaldo lives! (aloud he cries) 540 

Then heed not empty arts or female lies! 

He lives! and heav'n, whoſe care his youth defends, 

For greater praiſe his valu'd life extends! 

Theſe are but light forerun ners of his fame, 

(Theſe deeds tuat now o'er Aſia {prong his name) 545 


4 Lo! 


Lo! after rolling years, I plainly view, 

His arm ſhall many an impious pow'r ſubdue; 

His eagle guards, with ſilver wings diſplay'd, 

The church and Rome beneath its friendly ſhade. 

Suceeding ſons with equal virtue ſhine, 550 

And children's children crown his glorious line! 

To pull the mighty down, exalt the low; 

To puniſh vice, or virtue aid beſtow; 

Theſe be their arts! and thus his dazzling way | 

The bird of Eſte ſoars beyond the ſolar ray. 555 

To guard celeſtial truth his flight he bends, | 

And with his thunders Peter's cauſe defends. 

Where zeal for CHRIST each holy warrior brings, 

He ſpreads, triumphant, his victorious wings: 

The chief recall'd, muſt here his taſk reſume, 560 

Such is the will of fate, and ſuch th' eternal doom! 
Here ceas'd the ſage ; his words each doubt appeas'd, 

And ev'ry fear for young Rinaldo eas'd. 

All, fill'd with tranſport, ſpoke their joys aloud ; 

While, fix'd in thought, the penſive Godfrey ſtood. 56; 

Now had the night her ſable mantle caft 

O'er darken'd air, and earth around embrac'd: 

The reſt, retiring, ſink in ſoft repoſe; 

But, loſt in cares, no ſleep che leader knows. 
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